ö 1 
r 
5 DRAMATIC WORKS 


oF 


DAVID GARRICK Eſq; 
| NOW FIRST COLLECTED. 


% 


IN THREE VOLUMES. 


. * 
- A > 
; N 3 . [i 4 * Fu I 22 I 
N n 1 Pers * 0 : ONT OPT 8 4 4 N * 
nn . 2 nn . 2 3 * * by 2 2 — . MA Vi oY & 
: — erer Ree Ba TI Ns - + og — e ; # 
"1 r — * - S 3 n 1 a . "cc 
TT wy Yo 2 * rere © 2 g Sas 
. — — * 22 — - 
WG” POE Ca S. TT. 


2 4 * 1 * OY 

* . i r 3 * 
n 1 
„ 7 


—— — Cw Eg tres. 19> 


VOLUME THE SECOND. 


DES OA Ken © 2 PENNE a 


AF 
rn 4 
— — 


wor 


— 


CAREFULLY CORRECTED. 
—— — 


e OM 
— 


5 
— 
2 —— 


— 


* 4 
ms n by a oe ogg _ 
era on AE **. 


yr Wy 
— * 9 
n * 


ee 
Wr 
ä — 


; 
— 


— — . 
* AERIE 
20 — o& \ oe 
PICS, 


NMDCCEXVILL 


: 


MJ 


SALES... 


- 


> bs 


Me. mY 8 62 
P 1 


n a . uw” I 
nme 


"Sons oe 


Þ 


T H E 


Nr Er 


1. Ro NME O and JULIE 1. A Tragedy. | 
II. CYVMBELIXR. A Tragedy. 
Il, CATHAAINXE and PETA UCHI A. 
| A Comedy. | 
IV. FLORIZEL and PERDITA. A Dramatic 
Paſtoral. | | 


The above Four altered from SHAKESPEARE, 


* UA 


V. Evexy Max IN AIS HumouR, A 


Comedy. Altered from Jousox. 


—— — 


r voor T5 4 
1 AV ys}, wh 
8 


2 > xy 
* — 2 we * * — 1 . 
_ — — — 2 
22 * LaMont uy — eB: mAb" 
1 n 


* 
* 
2 8 * . — 1 a 
- — as; * 
Nee 8 Ib 8 
PY 


GR y 


x 
1 
1 

* 

1 
* 
42 
* 
= "2 
2 
* 
1 
LA 
un 
3 
I 
> 
IA 
1 
1 
18 
1 
n 
. 
9 
IT | 
+ 1 

: 
\ 
1 
N 
L 
TY 
Fr 
5. 
5 
4 al 
of 
39 
14 

3 
55 
15 
. 
5 

N. 

4 


. 
! 
1 


_— 
ph 
wg Fs 
+ + r owes bean 
* 
3 


o 


„ 
2 
a 
I © ES —Uͤ—Fͥ— 


3 a . 
— Ak. edit — OO I ONES v2.5 

2%; gi 

2 . 


1 
. 
2 N 8 * 
_ * 4 n n 1 
: 1 . Y * A * « : - 
ne _ — 2 2 5 W ” " 4 - 
© - * 2 
- PS ** 9— 


PP 


. 8 5 . 8 N — : : 0 * : 
w n 


1 8 
Py. 


0 us - 2 i bs 


With ALTERATIONS, and an additional Scene. 


As it is Performed at the Theatre - Royal, in 
Drury-Lane, 


— ' * 


85 FE ns En 
> x at 3 a be — E 25 * 
WET, l 


— Nr 
. b 


vo I. Il. W 


pe Ine al Rs 


”—_ 8 we 2 
. 4 A << d 
nn wh — E 


CAE 


— 


2 4 
r . 
CES hoe ES 


; 
; 
# 
{ 
| 


e 
„ AY - 


8 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE chief deſign of the alteration in the following Play, was 
to clear the original as much as poſſible from the jingle and quih- 
ble which were always the objections to the reviving it. 

Te ſudden change of Romeo's love from Roſaline to Juliet, 
was thought by many, at the firſt revival of the Play, to be a ble- 
miſh in his charafter ; an alteration in that particular has been 
made more in compliance to that opinion, than from a convittion 

that Shakeſpear, the beſt judge of human nature, was faulty. 
Bandello, the Italian noveliſt, from whom Shakefpear has 
borrowed the ſubje# of this Play, has made Juliet to wake in the 

tomb before Romeo dies: this circumſtance Shakeſpear has - 
mitted, not, perhaps, from judgment, but from reading the ſtory 
in the French or Engliſh tranſlation, both which have injudici- 
ouſly left out this addition to the cataſtrophe. 

Otway in his Caius Marius, a Tragedy taken from Romeo 

and Juliet, has made uſe of this affecting circumſtance, but it is 
matter of wonder that ſo great a dramatic genius did not work up 
a ſcene from it of more nature, terror and diſtreſs. ——Such a 
ſceue was attempted at the revival of this Play, and it is hoped, 
that an endeavour to ſupply the failure of ſo great a maſter will 
not be deemed arrogant, or the making uſe of two or three of his 
introductory lines, be accounted a plagiariſm. 

The perſons who! from their great good-nature and love of ju- 

ſtice have endeavoured to take away from the preſent editor the lit- 
tle merit of this ſcene by aſcribing it to Otway, have unwittingly, 


From the nature of the accuſation, paid him a compliment which he 
believes they never intended my pz 


The PERSONS. 


ROMEO, Mr. Garrick. 
Eſcalus, | Mr. Bransbay. 
A = Mr. Scraſe. 
Mountague, | | Mr. Burton. 
Capulet, 1 5 Mr. Berry. 
Mercutio, | | Mr. Woodward. 
Benvolio, „ Mr. Mozeen. 
Tibalt, © . Mr. Blakes. 
Old Capulet, „ | Mr. Johnſon. 
Friar Lawrence, Mr. Havard. 
Friar John, 5 Mr. Jefferſon. 
Balthaſar, | Mr. Ackman, 
Gregory, | Mr. W. Vaughan. 
Sampſon, | 4 | Mr. Clough. 
Abram, . MM. Marr. 


JULIET, : OO Mrs, Cibber. 
Lady Capulet, „„ Mrs. Bennet. 
Nurſe, | ; | T1. Mrs. ; Macklin, 


\ 


Citizens of Verona, et men and women relations to Capulet, 
maſkers, guards, and other attendants. 


The SCENE, in the beginning of the fifth Ad, is 
in Mantua; during all the re 0 "the Play, in and [ 
near Verona. 
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which is a diſgrace to them, if they bear it. 


1 


| ROMEO and JULIET. 


ATT: 1 SCENE 
The Street in VERONA. 
Enter saurson and Caicoun! 


| $amp5one” 


REGOR Y, I ſtrike quickly, being mov'd. 
Greg. But thou art not quickly mov'd to ſtrike. 
Sam. A dog of the houſe of Mountague moves me. 
Greg. Draw thy tool then, for here come of that houſe. 
| Enter ABRAM and BALTHASAR. | 
Sam. My naked weapon is out; quarrel, I wil back 
thee, but -Let us take the la of our ſides: let them 
begin. | 
| Greg. k will fawn as I paſs dos and let them take it as 
they liſt. | 
Sam. Nay as they dare. I will bite my cen at them, 


Abra. Do you bite your thumb at us, Sir? 
Sam. I do bite my thumb, Sir. | 
Abra. Do you bite your thumb at us, Sir. 
Sam. Is the law on our LD, if J oy ay? 
' Greg, No. | 
Sam. No, Sir, I do not bite my thumb at you, Sir: but 
I bite my thumb, Sir. 
Greg. Do you quarrel, Sir? 
Abra. Quarrel, Sir? no, Sir. 


6 ROMEO AND JULIET. 
Sam. If you do, Sir, I am for you: I ſerve as good 2 
man as you. 7 
Abra. No better, Sir. 


Sam. Well, Sir. 
Enter BENVOL1O. 


Greg. Say better: here comes one of my maſter? 's kinC- 
men. a 
Sam. Yes, better, Sir. 

Abra. You lye, 
| Sam. Draw, if you be men. Gregory, ber 15 

ſwaſhing blow. [ [They fight. 
Ben. Part, fools, put up your — you know not 
what you do. | : 
| Enter T1BALT. 

Tib. What art thou drawn amongſt theſe heartleſs hinds? 
Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death. | 

Ben. I do but keep the peace; put up thy ſword, 
Or manage it to part theſe men with me. 

Tib. What drawn, and talk of peace? I hate the word 
As I hate hell, all Mountagues and thee : 
Have at thee, coward. | . 

Enter three or four Citizens with Clubs. 
Offi. Clubs, bills, and partizans ! ſtrike, beat them down. 
Down with the Capulets, down with the Mountagues. 
Enter Old Cap uLET in his Gown, 

Cap. What noiſe is this ? give me my ſword, 
My ſword, I ſay: old Mountague i is come, 
And flouriſhes his blade in ſpite of me. 

Enter Old MounTaAGus. 
Moun. Thou villain, Capulet——Hold me not, let me go. 
Enter PRINCE with Attendants. 
Prin, Rebellious ſubjects, enemies to peace, | 


Prophaners of your neigt 12 Hained ſteel 
„ IG 2 7 fy >< | 
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ROMEO AND JULIE TC. 

That qubneh the fire of your pernicious rage, 
With purple fountains iſſuing from your veins; 
2X On pain of torture, from thoſe bloody hands 
Throw your miſ-temper'd weapons to the ground, 
nl. And hear the ſentence of your moved prince. 

; Three civil broils, bred of an airy word, 
By thee, old Capulet, and Mountague, | 
Have thrice diſturb'd the quiet of our ſtreets; | 


d a 


ny And made Verona's ancient citizens | 
F. cCiaſt by their great beſeeming ornaments, 
ot Io wield old partizans in hands as old. 


If ever you affright our ſtreets again, 
Your lives ſhall pay the forfeit of the peace. 
2 For this time all the reſt depart away. 
| You, Capulet, ſhall go along with me; | „ 
And Mountague, come you this afternoon 5 
To know our farther pleaſure in this caſe. 
Once more on pain of death, all men depart. 
| [Exeunt Prince and Capulet, etc. 


© E N * Ik. 
 Manent MovunTAGUs and BENvOL1O, 


Mon, W H O ſet this ancient quarrel now abroach ? 
Speak, nephew, were you by when it began? 
Ben. Here were the ſervants of your adverſary, 
And yours, cloſe fighting, ere I did approach; 
I drew to part them: in the inſtant came 
The fiery Tibalt, with his ſword prepar'd,. 
Which as he breath'd defiance to my ears, 
He ſwung about his head, and cut the winds : 


While we were interchanging thruſts and blows, 
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® ROMEO AND JULIET: 


Came more and more, and fought on . and part, | 
Till the prince came. 

Moun. O where is Romeo? Saw you him to day? ? 
Right glad am I, he was not at this fray. 

Ben. My lord, an hour before the worſhipp'd ſun 
Peer'd through the golden window of the Faſt, 


A troubled mind drew me to walk abroad; 


Where underneath the grove of ſycamoor, 


That weſtward rooteth from the city ſide, 


So early walking did I ſee your ſon. 
Tow'rds him I made, but he was ware of me, 


And ſtole into the covert of a wood. 


T, meaſuring his affections by my own, 
(That moſt are buſied when they're moſt alone,) 


Purſu'd my humour, not purſuing him, 
And gladly ſhun'd, who gladly fled from me. 


. Moun. Many a morning hath he there been ſeen 
With tears augmenting the freſh morning dew z 
But all ſo ſoon as the all-chearing ſun 
Should, in the fartheſt caſt, begin to draw 
The ſhady curtains from Aurora's bed ; 

Away from light ſteals home my heavy ſon, 
And private in his chamber pens himſelf; 
Shuts up his windows, locks fair day-light out, 
And makes himſelf an artificial night. _ 
Black and portentous muſt this humour prove, 
Unleſs good counſel may the cauſe remove. 

Beu. My noble uncle, do you know the cauſe? . 
* Moun. I neither know it, nor can learn it of him. 

Ben. Have you importun'd him by any means? 

Moun. Both by himſelf and many other friends ; 
But he, his own affections' counſellor, 

Is to himſelf, I will not ſay, how true: 
But to himſelf fo ſecret and ſo cloſe, 
a | 
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ROMEO AND JULIET:. 2 


So far from ſounding : and diſcovery, 

As is the bud, bit with an envious worm, 
Ere he can ſpread his ſweet leaves to the air, 
Or dedicate his beauty to the ſun. 

Ben. So pleaſe you, Sir, Mercutio and myſelf 
Are moſt near to him; be it that our years, 
Statures, births, fortunes, ſtudies, inclinations, 
Meaſure the rule of his, I know not ; but 
Friendſhip ſtill loves to fort him with his like. 
We will attempt upon his privacy, 

And could we learn from whence his ſorrows grow, 
We would as willingly give cure, as knowlege. 

Moun. Twill bind us to you: good Benvolio, go. 

Ben. We'll know his grievance, or be hard denied. 

¶Exeunt ſeverally. 


| 


SC E M Mb 
Before Capurzr's Houſe, 


Enter CAPULET, PARIS, and a Servant. 


Cap. | A ND Mountague is bound as well as I, 
. In penalty alike; and 'tis not hard 


For men ſo old as we to keep the peace. 


Par. Of honourable reck'ning are you both, 
And pity 'tis you liv'd at odds ſo long: 
But now, my lord, what ſay you to my ſuit ? 
Cap. But ſaying o'er what I have ſaid before, 
My child is yet a ſtranger in the world, | 
She hath not ſeen the change of eighteen years ; 


Let two more ſummers wither in their pride, 


Ere we may think her ripe to be a \ wife, | 
VOL. A N 


10 KOMEO AND JULIET ' 
Par. Younger than ſhe are happy mothers made. 
Cap. And too ſoon marr'd are thoſe ſo early made: 

The earth hath ſwallow'd all my hopes with her. 

But woo her, gentle Paris, get her heart; 

If ſhe agree, within her ſcope of choice 

Lies my conſent 5 ſo woo her, gentle Paris. 

This night I hold an old accuſtom'd feaſt, 

Whereto I have invited many a friend, 

Such as I love, and you among the reſt ; 

Once more moſt welcome ! 

Come go with me. Go, firrah, trudge about 
Et” | [To a Servant. 

'T hrough fair Verona ; find thoſe perſons out, 

Whoſe names are written there, and to them ſay, 

My houſe and welcome on their pleaſures ſtay. [Excunt: 
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Enter BENyOL1o and MERCUTI10. 


Mer. 8 EE where he ſteals Told I you not, Benvolio, 
That we ſhould find this melancholy Ge 

Lock'd in ſome gloomy covert, under key ea, 

Of cautionary ſilence ; with his arms 

Threaded, like theſe croſs boughs, in ſorrow s knot. 

Enter Ro M xo. 

Ben. Good-morrow, couſin, h 

Rom. Is the day ſo young? » . 15 = ) 

Ben. But new ſtruck nine. 

Rom. Ah me ! ſad hours ſeem long. 

Mer. Pry'thee, what ſadneſs lengthens Romeo's hours? 

Rom. Not having that, which having makes them ſhort. 
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ROMEO AND JULIET: 11 


New! In love, mie ſeems ! 
Alas, that love fo gentle to the view, 
Should be ſo tyrannous and rough in proof! 
Rom. Where ſhall we dine! - O me —Couſin Ben volio, 
What was the fray this morning with the Capulets? 
Vet, tell me not, for I have heard it all. | 
Here's much to do with hate, but more with love: 
Love, heavy lightneſs ! ſerious vanity ! 
Miſ-ſhapen chaos of well-ſeeming forms ! 
This love feel I; but ſuch my froward fate, 
That there I love where moſt I ought to hate. 
Doſt thou not laugh, my friend !—Oh Juliet! Juliet! 
Ben. No, coz, I rather weep. 
Rom. Good heart, at what? 
Ben. At thy good heart's oppreſſion. 
Mer. Tell me in ſadneſs, who ſhe is you love? 
Rom. In ſadneſs then, I love a woman. 
Mer. I aim'd fo near, when I ſuppos'd you lov'd. 
Rom. A right good markſman ! and ſhe's fair I love : 
But knows not of my love, twas through my eyes 
The ſhaft empierc'd my heart, change gave the wound, 
Which time can never heal: no ſtar befriends me, 
To each fad night ſucceeds a diſmal morrow. 
And ſtill *tis hopeleſs love, and endleſs ſorrow. 
Mer. Be rul'd by me, forget to think of her. 
Rom! O teach me how I ſhould forget to think! 
Mer. By giving liberty unto thine eyes: 
Take thou ſome new infection to thy heart, 
And the rank pe1ſon of the old will die. 
Examine other beauties. 
Rom. He that is ſtrucken blind cannot forget 
The precious treaſure of his eye- fight loſt. 
Shew me a miſtreſs that is paſſing fair; 
What doth her beauty ſerve but as a note, 
B 2 | 
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12 ROME O AND JULIET. 


Remembring me, who paſt that paſſing fair; 
Farewel, thou canſt not teach me to forget. 
Mer. I warrant thee. If thou'lt but ſtay to hear, 
To-night there is an ancient ſplendid feaſt | 
Red by old Capulet, our enemy, 
Where all the beautics of Verona — 
Nom. At Capulet's 
Mer. At Capulet's, my friend; 
Go there, and with an unattainted eye, 
Compare her face with ſome that I ſhall ſhow, 
And I will make thee think thy ſwain a crow. 
Rom. When the devout religion of mine cye 
Maintains ſuch falſhoods, then turn tears to fires ; 
And burn the heretics. All-ſeeing Phoebus 
Ne'er ſaw her match, ſince firſt his courſe began. 
Mer. Tut, tut, you ſaw her fair, none elſe being by, 
Herſelf pois'd with herſelf; but let be weigh'd 
Your lady- love againſt ſome other fair, 
And ſhe will ſhew ſcant well. 
Rom. I will along, Mercutio. 
Mer. Tis well. Look to behold at this high feaſt, 
Earth-treading ſtars, that might dim heaven's lights, 


Hear all, all ſee, try all; and like her moſt, 
MM That moſt ſhall merit thee. 


Rom. My mind is chang'd— 
I Will not go to-night. ES 
Mer. Why, may one aſk ? 
Rom. I dream'd a dream laſt night. 
| Mer. Ha! ha! a dream? 
0 then I ſee queen Mab hath been with you. 
She is the fancy's mid-wife, and ſhe comes 
In ſhape no bigger than an agat-ſtone 
On the fore-finger of an Alderman, 
Drawn with the team of little atomies, 
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Achwart mens noſes as they lie aſleep : | 
Her waggon-ſpokes made of long ſpinners legs ; 
Ihe cover, of the wings of graſhoppers; 

The traces, of the ſmalleſt ſpider's web; 

The collars, of the moon-ſhine's wat'ry beams; 
Her whip, of cricket's bone; the laſh, of film: 
Her waggoner 2 ſmall grey-coated gnat, 

Not half ſo big as a round little worm, 

Prick'd from the lazy finger of a maid. 

Her chariot is an empty hazel nut, 

Made by the joiner ſquirrel, or old grub, 

Time out of mind the fairies coach-makers : 
And in this ſtate ſhe gallops night by night, 


. hrough lovers brains, and then they dream of love: 5 


On courtiers knees, that dream on curt'ſies ſtraight: 
O'er lawyer's fingers, who ſtraight dream on fees; 
O'er ladies lips, who ſtraight on kiſſes dream. 
Sometimes ſhe gallops o'er a lawyer's noſe, 
And then dreams he of ſmelling out a ſuit : 
And ſometimes comes ſhe with a tithe-pig's tail, 
Tickling the parſon as he lies aſleep ; 
Then dreams he of another benefice. 
Sometimes ſhe driveth o'er a ſoldier's neck, 
And then dreams he of cutting foreign throats, 
Of breaches, ambuſcadoes, Spaniſh blades, 
Of healths five fathom deep ; and then anon 
Drums in his ears, at which he ſtarts and wakes, 
And being thus frighted, ſwears a prayer or 8 
Andſſſeeps again. This is that Ma 
Rom. Peace, peace, 
Thou talk'ſt of nothing. | 
Mer. True, I talk of dreams; 
Which are the children of an idle brain, 
Begot of nothing, but vain phantaſy, 
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And more unconſtant than the wind. 


* daughter's of a Pony age. 
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Which 1s as thin of ſubſtance as the air, 


Ben. This wind you talk of, blows us from ourſelves, 
And we ſhall come too late. | | 

| Rom. I fear too early: for my mind miſgives 

Some conſequence, yet hanging in the ſtars, 

From this night's revels—lead, gallant friends ; 

Let come what may, once more I will behold 

My Juliet's eyes, drink deeper of affliction : 


I'Il watch the time; and, maſk'd from obſervation, 


Make known my ſufferings, but conceal my name: 
Tho' hate and diſcord *twixt our fires increaſe, | 
Let in our hearts dwell love and endleſs peace. 
| Excunt Mercutio and Benvolio. 


S C\E NEV. 


Car u LET' Houſe. 


Enter Lady Caro and Nunsz. 


La. op. N URSE, why s my daughter; call her forth 
to me. 

| Nurſe. Now (by my maiden-head, at twelve years old) 
1 bade her come; what lamb, what ladyebird, God for- 
* s this girl? what, Juliet? | 

Enter JUL1IET. 

Ful. How now, who calls ? 

Nurſe. Your mother. 

Jul. Madam, I am here, what is your will? 

La. Cap. This is the matter Nurſe, give leave a while, 
we muſt talk in ſecret; Nurſe, come back again, I have re- 
member'd me, thou ſhalt hear my counſel: thou know'ſt 
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Nurſe. Faith, I can tell her age unto an hou. 

La. Cap. She's not eighteen. 

Nurſe. T'll lay eighteen of my teeth, and yet to my teeth 
be it ſpoken, I have but eight, ſhe's not — - how 
long is it now to Lammas tide ? 

La. Cap. A fortnight and odd days. 


Nurſe. Even or odd, of all the days in the year come 


Lammas eve at night ſhall ſhe be eighteen. Suſan and ſhe 
(God reſt all Chriſtian ſouls) were of an age. Well, Suſan 
is with God ; ſhe was too good for me. But as I faid, on 
Lammas eve at night ſhall ſhe be eighteen, that ſhall ſhe, 
marry, marry, I remember it well. Tis ſince, the earth- 
quake now fifteen years, and ſhe was wean'd; I never ſhall 
forget it, of all the days in the year upon that day: for L 
had then laid wormwood to my breaſt, fitting in the ſun, 
under the dove-houſe wall ; my lord and you were then at 
Mantua—nay, I do bear a brain. But as I ſaid, when it 


did taſte the wormwood on the nipple of the breaſt, and felt 


it bitter, pretty fool, to ſee it teachy and fall out with the 
| breaſt. Shake, quoth the dove-houſe——'twas no need l 
trow, to bid me trudge; and ſince that time it is fifteen 
years, for then ſhe could ſtand alone, nay, by th' rood, ſhe 
could have run, and waddled all about; for even the day 
before ſhe broke her brow; and then my huſband (God be 
with his ſoul, a' was a merry man, ) took up the child: yea, 
quoth he, doſt thou fall upon thy face? thou wilt fall back- 
ward when thou haſt more wit: wilt thou not, Jule? and 
by my holy dam, the pretty wretch left crying, nd ſaid, 


ay; to ſee now how a jeſt ſhall come about I warrant, and 


J ſhould live a thouſand years, I ſhould not forget it: wilt 


thou not, Jule, quoth he? and pretty fool, it ſtinted, and 
faid, ay. 


Jul. And ſtiat thee 200, I pray thee, peace. 


* 
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| Nurſe. Peaxg, I have done; God mark thee to his grace. 
Thou waſt =, ne babe that ere I nurſt: 


An' I might live to ſec thee married once, = . 


I have my with, ( 

La. Cap. And that ſame marriage is the x very theme 
I came to talk of. Tell me, daughter Juliet, | 
How ſtands your diſpoſition to be married ? 

Fed. It is an honour that I dream not of. 

Nurſe. An honour? were not/ I thine only nurſe, 
I'd fay thou hadſt ſuck'd wiſdom from thy teat. 

La. Cap. Well, think of marriage now; momger than you 
Here in Verona, ladies of eſteem, 
Are made already mothers. By my count, 


I was your mother much upon theſe years 


That you are now a maid. Thus then in brief, 


The valiant Paris ſecks you, for his love. 


Nurſe. A man, young lady, lady, ſuch a man 
As all the world Why, he's a man of wax. 

La. Cap. Verona's ſummer hath not ſuch a flower. 

Nurſe. Nay, he's a flower, in faith, a very flower. 

La. Cap. Speak briefly, can you like of Paris love? 

Jul. I'll look to like, if looking liking move; 3 
But no more deep will I indart my eye, 

Than your conſent gives ſtrength to make it fly. 
5 EY GREGORY, 

Greg. Madam, new gueſts are come, and brave ones, all 
in maſks. ' You are call'd; my young lady aſk'd for, the 
nurſe curs'd in the pantry; ſupper almoſt ready to be ſerv'd 
up, and every thing in extremity. I muſt hence and wait. 
La. Cap. We follow thee. [ Exeunt. 
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22 C EE NE VL 
A Hall in CaevLet's Houſe. 
= The Ca PULETS, Ladies, Gueſts, and Maſkers, are diſeover'd. 


Cap. ELCOME, gentlemen. | Ladies, that have 
your feet 
'Unplagu'd with corns, we'll have a bout with You. A 


| Who'll now deny to dance? She that makes dainty, 
I'll ſwear hath corns. Am I come near you now ? 
Welcome all gentlemen ; I've ſeen the day 
That I have worn a viſor, and could tell . of 
A whiſpering tale in a fair lady's ear, _ „ 
Such as would pleaſe; tis gone; 'tis gone; *tis gone! 
ä LMuſic plays, and they dance. 
More light, ye knaves, and turn the tables up; 
And quench the fire, the room is grown too hot. 
Ah, firrah, this unlook'd=for ſport comes well. 
Nay ſit, nay fit, good couſin Capulet, 
For you and I are paſt our dancing days: 
How long 1s't now ſince laſt yourſelf and 1 
Meere in a maſk? 
2 Cap. By'r lady, thirty years. % 
Cap. What, man ! tis not ſo much, tis not ſo much 
Tis ſince the nuptial of Lucentio, 
Come Pentecoſt as quickly as it will, 
Some five and twenty years and then we maſk' d. \ 
2 Cap. Tis more, tis more; his ſoa is _ Sir: 
His ſon is thirty. | 
Cap. Will you tell me that? 
His ſon was but a ward two years ago. 
II. ; Cc 
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Rom. Couſin Benvolio, do you mark that lady which 
Doth enrich the hand of yonder gentleman. 3 
Ben. I do. 4 Re 
Rom. Oh, ſhe doth teach the torches to burn wright! ! 
Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night, 


| Like a rich jewel in an Æthiops ear; 


The meaſure done, I'll watch her to her place, 
And touching hers, make happy my rude hand. 
Be ſtill, be ſtill, my fluttering heart. | 
Tib. This, by his voice, ſhould be a Mountague, 
Fetch me my rapier, boy ; what, dares the ſlave | 
Come hither cover'd with an antic face, 
To ſteer and ſcorn at our ſolemnity ? 
Now by the ſtock and honour of my race, 


* 


To ſtrike him dead I hold it not a ſin. 


Cap. Why, how now, kinſman, wherefor ſtorm you thus? 
Tib. Uncle, this is a Mountague, or foe; 


A villain that is hither come in ſpite, 
I To ſcorn and flout at our ſolemnity. 


Cap. Young Romeo, is't ? 
Tib. That villain Romeo, 

Cap. Content thee, gentle coz, let him one, 

He bears him like a courtly gentleman : ; 
And, to fay truth, Verona brags of him, 
To be a virtuous and well-govern'd youth. 
I would not for the wealth of all this town 
Here in my houſe do him diſparagement : 
Therefor be patient, take no note of him. 

Tib. It fits, when ſuch a villain is a gueſt, 


Fil. not endure him. | EE d 


Cap. He ſhall be endur'd. ; 
Be quiet, couſin, or I'll make you quiet — _ 


| | Tib. Patience perforce with wilful choler meeting, | 
25 Makes yi fleſh tremble ! in i difference, | 


op 


* 
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I will withdraw; but this intruſion ſhall, 


Now ſeeming ſweet, convert to bitter gall. {Dance here. 
Rom. If I profane with my unworthy hand [To juliet. 
This holy ſhrine, the gentle fine is this. [K is. 


Jul. Good pilgrim, you do wrong your hand too much, 
For palm to palm is holy palmer's kiſs. / 
Rom. Have not ſaints lips, and holy palmers too? 

Jul. AF, pilgrim, lips that they muſt uſe in prayer. 


Rom. Thus then, dear faint, let 55 put up their prayers. 


[ Kiſs. 
Nurſe. Madam, your x mother craves a word with you. 
Ben. What is her mother ? 2 - + [To ber nurſe. 


_ Nurſe. Marry, bachelor, 
Her mother 1s the lady of the bent, . 
And a good lady, and a wiſe and virtuous, 
I qurs'd her daughter that you talk'd withal ; 
| I tell you, he that can lay hold on her 
Shall have the chink. 
Ben. Is ſhe a Capulet? - 
Romeo, let's be gone, the ſport is over. 
Nom. Ay, ſo I fear, the more is my miſhap. [Exennt. 
Cap. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be gonc, 
We have a trifling fooliſh banquet towards. 
Is it e'en ſo? why then, I thank you all. 
I thank you, honeſt gentlemen, good night: 
More torches here—come on, then let's to ſupper. [Exernnt. 
Jul. Come hither, nurſe. What is yon gentleman ? 
Nurſe. The ſon and heir of old Tiberio. 
Jul. What's he that is now a going out of door ? 
Nurſe. T hat, as 1 think, is young Mercutio. 
Jul. What's he that follows _ that would not dance) 
Nurſe. I know not. | 
Jul. Go aſk his name. If he be married, 
My _ is like to be my wedding-bed. 
| C 2 | 
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20 ROMEO AND JULIET. 
Nurſe. His name is Romeo, and a Mountague, 
The only ſon of your great enemy. 
Jul. My only love ſprung from my only hate! 
Too early ſeen, unknown; and known too late. 
Nurſe. What's this? what's this! 
Jul. A rhime I learn'd een now ELLE ET PHD 
Of one I talk'd withal. (one calls within, Juliet. 
Nurſe. Anon, anon | £3 5 
Come, let's away, the ſtrangers are all gone. [Exeunt. 


ACT 1. e L 
un., 8 TR WIT. 


Enter Rouko alone. 


Rom EO. 
AN I go forward when my heart is here? 
Turn back, dull earth, and find thy center out. Exit. 
Enter BENvOL10 with MERCUTI1O. 
Ben. Romeo, my couſin Romeo. 
Mer. He is wiſe, | 
And on my life hath ſtol'n him home to bed. 
| | Ben. He ran this way, and leap'd this orchard wall, 
—_ | Call, good Mercutio. 12 
Fiz Mer. Nay, I'll conjure too. x | 
j Why, why, Romeo! humours! madman ! paſſion ! lover 
Appear thou in the likeneſs of a ſigh. 
Speak but one rhime and I am ſatisfy'd. 
Cry but Ah me! couple but love and dove, 
Speak to my goſſip Venus one fair word, 
One nick-name to her pur- blind ſon and heir; 


. 
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I conjure thee by thy miſtreſs S bright eyes, 


By her ſine foot, ſtraight leg, and quivering thigh,” 
And the demeaſns that there adjacent lye, 
That in thy likeneſs thou appear to us. 
Ben. An if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 
To raiſe a ſpirit in his miſtreſs circle 
Till ſhe had laid it. My invocation is 
Honeſt and fair, in his miſtreſs' name, 
I conjure only but to raiſe him up. 
Ben. Come, he hath hid himſelf among theſe trees, 
To be conſorted with the hum'rous night. | ſt 
Mer. Romeo, good night, I'll to my truckle bed, | 


This field-bed is too cold for me to fleep: _ 


Come, ſhall we go? 
Ben. Go then, for 'tis in vain „ 
To ſeek him here that means not to be found. [Exeunt. 


e 
| 4 GanDEn. 


Enter RoM EO. 


Rom. E jeſts at ſcars that never felt a wound 


But ſoft, what light thro' yonder andow breaks ? 
It is the eat, and Juliet is the ſun ! | 


Juliet appears above at a window. 


_ Ariſe, fair fun, and kill the envious moon, 


Who is already ſick and pale with grief, 

That thou, her maid, art far more fair than ſhe. 
She ſpeaks, yet ſhe ſays nothing; what of that? 
Her eye diſcourſes, I will anſwer it; 

I am too bokd—Oh were theſe eyes in beav'n, 


| They'd through the airy region ſtream ſo bright, 
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- ROMEO AND JULIET. 
That birds would ſing and think it were the morn: 
See how the leans her cheek upon her hand, 
O that I were a glove upon that hand, 
That I might touch that cheek ! 
Jul. Ah me! 
Rem. She ſpeaks, ſhe ſpeaks! 
Oh ſpeak again bright angel, for thou art 
As glorious to this fight, being o'er my head, 
| As is a winged meſſenger from heav'n, D 
1.359 To the upturn'd wond'ring eyes of mortals . 
i When he beſtrides the lazy-pacing clouds, 
And ſails upon the boſom of the air. 
Jul. O Romeo, Romeo—wherefor art thou Romeo? 
Deny thy father, and refuſe thy name: 
Or if thou wilt not, 'be but ſworn my love, 
And I'll no longer be a Capulet. | 
Rem. Shall 1 hear more, or ſhall I ſpeak at this? [Aſ/ide. 
Jul. Tis but thy name that is my enemy; 
What's in a name? that which we call a roſe, 
Buy any other name would ſmell as ſweet. 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd, 
| Retain that dear perfection which he owes, | 
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| 4 | Without that title; Romeo, quit thy name, 
1's And for that name, which is no e of karre, 
1 Take all myſelf. 


Rom. I take thee at thy word: 
Call me but love, I will forſwear my name, 
And never more be Romeo. 
Jul. What man art thou that thus beſcreen'd i in nigh 
So ſtumbleſt on my counſel? | 
Rom. I know not how to tell thee who I am: 
My name, dear ſaint, is hateful to myſelf, _ 
Becauſe it is an enemy to thee. 
Jul. 1 cars have not 158 drunk a hundred words 


R OMEO AND JULIET. 
Of that tongue's uttering, yet I know the ſound. 


Art thou not Romeo, and a Mountague ? 
Rom. Meither, fair ſaint, if either thee aiſpleate 


Jul. How cam'ſt thou hither, tell me, and for what: 


The orchard-walls are high, and hard to climb, 
And the place death, conſidering who thou art, 
If any of my kinſmen find thee here. 


Rom. With love's light wings did I o'er-perch theſe walls, | 


For ſtony limits cannot hold love out, 


23 


And what love can do, that dares love attempt: | — 


Therefor thy kinſmen are no ſtop to me. | 
Jul. If they do ſee thee, they will murder thee. 
Rom. Alack, there lies more pearl in thine eye, 

Than twenty of their ſwords ; look thou but ſweet, 

And I am proof againſt their enmity. 


Jul. I would not for the world they ſaw thi here. | 


By whoſe direction found'ſt thou out this place? 
| Rom. By love that firſt did promp me to enquire, 
He lent me counſel, and J lent him eyes? 
J am no pilot, yet wert thou as far 
As that vaſt ſhore, waſh'd with the fartheſt ſea, 
I would adventure for ſuch merchandize. 


Jul. Thou know'ſt the maſk of night is on my face, 3 


Elſe would a maiden bluſh bepaint my cheek 
For that which thou haſt heard me ſpeak to-night. : 
Fain would I dwell on form, fain, fain deny 
What I have ſpoke— but farewel compliment : 
Doſt thou love me? I know thou wilt ſay, ay, 
And I will take thy word—yet if thou ſwear'ſt, 
Thou may'ſt prove falſe; at lovers perjuries 
They ſay Fove laughs. Oh gentle Romeo ! 

If thou doſt love, pronounce it faithfully : 

Or if thou think I am too quickly won, 

1'11 frown and be perverſe, and ſay thee nay, . 
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14 ROMEO AND JULIET. 
So thou wilt woo : but elſe not for the world. 
In truth, fair Meuntague, I am too fond; | 
And therefor thou may'ſt think my haviour light: 5 
But truſt me, gentleman, T'll prove more true, . 
Than thoſe that have more cunning to be ſtrange. B 
1 ſhould have been more ſtrange, I muſt confeſs, 
But that thou over-heard'ſt, ere I was ware, 
My true love's paſſion ; therefor pardon me, 
And not impute this yielding to light love, 
Which the dark night hath fo diſcover'd. 
| Rom. Lady, by yonder bleſſed moon I vow —— 
Jul. O ſwear not by the moon, „th inconſtant moon, 
That monthly changes in her circled orb; 
475 that chy love prove likewiſe variable. 
om. What ſhall I ſwear by ? | 
181 Do not ſwear at all; _ % 5 
Or if thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, - 35 
Which is the god of my idolatry, fy 
And I'll believe thee. | 
Rom. If my true heart's love : 
Jul. Well, do not ſwear—although I joy in thee, 
T have no joy of this contract to-night ; 
It is too raſh, too unadvis'd, too ſudden, 
Too like the lightning which doth ceaſe to be 
Ere one can ſay, it lightens—ſweet, good night, 
This bud of love by ſummer's ripening breath 
May prove a beauteous flower when next we meet: 
Good night, good night—as ſweet repoſe and reſt 
Come to thy heart, as that within my breaſt. 
Rom. O wilt thou leave me ſo unſatisfied ? | 
Jul. What ſatisfaction canſt thou have to-night ? | 
Rom. Th' exchange of thy love's faithful vow for mine. 
Jul. I gave thee mine before thou didſt requeſt it 
And yet I would it were to give again. 


. 
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Rom. Would'ſt thou withdraw it ? for what n 
Love? 
Jul. But to be frank, to give it thee again. 
My bounty is as boundleſs as the ſea, | 
My love as deep; the more I give to thee, 
The more I have, for both are infinite. 
1 hear ſome noiſe within; dear love, adicu. | 
5 [ Nurſe calls within. 
Anon, good Nurſe Sweet Mountague, be true; 
Stay but a little, I will come again. | [Exit. 
Rom. O blefled, bleſſed night. I am afraid 
Being in night, all this is but a dream! 
Too flattering-ſweet to be ſubſtantial. 
? Re-enter JULIET above. 
Jul. "ER words, dear Romeo, and good night indeed: 
If that thy bent of love be honourable, | 
Thy purpoſe, marriage, ſend me word to-morrow 
By one that 1'1l procure to come to thee. 
Where, and what time thou wilt perform the rite ; ; 
And all my fortunes at thy foot I'll lay, 
And follow —_ my love, throughout the world. 
[Within : — 


I come, anon — but if thou mean'ſt not well, 


I do beſeech thee ¶ Vithin: Madam. ] By and by I come 


To ceaſe thy ſuit, and leave me to 1 grief. 
To-morrow I will ſend. 
Rom. So thrive my ſoul. 85 | 
Jul. A thouſand times good night. [Exit. 
Rom. A thouſand times the worſe to want thy light. 
Enter JULLIET again. 
Jul. Hiſt ! Romeo, hiſt! O for a falk'ner's voice, 
Io lure this taſſel gentle back again | 
' Bondage is hoarſe and may not ſpeak aloud, —— 
ak I. - D 
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26. ROMEO AND erar- 


Elſe would I tear the cave where Echo lies, 
And make her angry tongue more hoarſe than mine 
With repetition of my Romeo. | — 
Kom. It is my love that, calls upon my name. 
How ſilver- ſwegt found lovers tongues by night, 
Like ſofteſt muſic to TY ears 
Jul. Romeo! ä 
Rom. My fweet ! 
Jul. At what o'clock to morrow 
Shall I ſend to thee ? 
Rom. By the hour of nine. 
Jul. J will not fail, 'tis twenty years "ll cen | 
J have forgot why I did call thee back.  _ | 
Fom.. Let me ſtand here till thou remember it.“ 
Jul. I ſhall forget to have thee ſtill. ſtand "= 4 
Remembring how I love thy company. 
Rom. And I'll ſtay here to have thee ſtill forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this. 
Jul. Tis almoſt morning, I would have thee gone, 
And yet no further than a wanton's bird, 
That lets it hop a httle from her hand, 
And with a filk-thread plucks it back in, 6 
I: * So loving-jealous of his Hberty. 
15 Rom. I would I were thy bird. 
q 1 Jul. Sweet, ſo would „ LET 
1 Yet I ſhould kill thee with much cheriſhing, 
1 Good night, good night. Parting is ſuch ſweet ſorrow, 
1 1 i That I ſhall lay good-night '1ill it be morrow. [Exit. 
1 Rom. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy breaſt ; 
| Would I were fleep and peace, fo ſweet to reſt! 
Here will T to my ghoſtly father's cell, 
His help to crave, and my dear hap to tell. Exit. 
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en AND JULIET. 


s Cc E N r . 


bg MaxasraRy. 


Enter Friar I _ a baſhet. | 


27 


F. ri. HE grey-cy'd mora ſmiles on the frowning Aicha, 


Check' ring the eaſtern clouds with ſtreaks of light; 


Now ere the ſun advance his burning eye, 

The day to chear, and night's dink dew to dry, 
I muſt fill up this oſter cage of ours 

With baleful weeds, and precious, juiced flowers. 
O mickle is the powerful grace, that lies 

In plants, herbs, ſtones, and their true qualities ! 
For novght ſo vile, that on the earth doth live, 
But to the earth ſome ſpecial good doth give: 
Nor ought ſo good, but ſtrain'd from that fair uſe, 
Revolts to vice, and ſtumbles on abuſe. 

Virtue itſelf turns vice, being miſapplicd, 

And vice ſometimes by actions dignified. 

Within the infant riad of this ſmall flower 

Poiſon hath refidence, and med'cine power : 


— 


For this being ſmelt, with that ſenſe chears each part: 


Being taſted, ſlays all ſenſes with the heart. 
Two ſuch oppoſed foes encamp them ſtill 
In man, as well as herbs ; Grace and rude Will: 
And where the worſer is predominant, 
rar ſoon the canker death eats up that __ 
Enter Ro M EO. 
Rom. Good-morrow, father. 
Fri. Benedicite. 


What early e ſo ſweet ſaluteth me? 
D 2 
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23 ROMEO AND JULIET. 
Young ſon, it argues a diſtemper'd head, 
So ſoon to bid good-morrow to thy pillow : 
Care keeps his watch on every old man's eye, 
And where care lodgeth, ſleep will never bide; 
But where with unſtuft brain unbruiſed youth 
Doth couch his limbs, there golden ſleep reſides; 
Therefor thy earlineſs aſſureth me 
Thou art up- rous d by ſome nne | 
What is the matter, ſon? i 
| Rom. I tell thee ere thou aſk it me again; 
T have been feaſting with mine enemy, 
Where to the heart's core one hath wounded me, 
That's by me wounded ; both our remedies 
Within thy help and holy phyſic lie. 
Fri. Be plain, good ſon, and homely i in thy drift. 
| Rom. Then plainly know, my heart's dear love is ſet 
On Juliet, Capulet's fair daughter; 1 . 
As mine on hers, ſo hers is ſet on mine: 
When, and where, and how 
We met, we woo'd, and made exchange of vows, 
TI tell thee as we paſs ; but this I beg 
That thou conſent to marry us to-day. 
Fri. Holy faint Francis, what a change is this ! 
But teil me, ſon, and call thy reaſon home, 
Ts not this love the offspring of thy folly, 
Bred from thy wantonneſs and thoughtleſs brain? 
Be heedful, and ſee you ſtop betimes, 
\ Left that thy raſh ungovernable paſſions, 
O'er-leaping duty, and each due regard, 
Hurry thee on, thro' ſhort- liv' d, dear- bought pleaſures, 
To cureleſs woes, and laſting penitence. 4 
Rom. I pray thee, chide me not, ſhe whom I love, 
Doth give me grace for grace, and love for love; 
Do thou with n n mile upon our union; 
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ROMEO AND JULIET. 29 
Do not withhold thy benediction from us, 
But make two hearts, by holy marriage, one. 
Fri. Well, come, my pupil, go along with me, 
In one reſpect I'll give thee my affiſtance ; 
For this alliance may ſo happy prove, 
To turn your houſhold rancour to pure love. 
Rom. O let us hence, Love ſtands on ſudden haſte. 
Fri. Oey — flow z they ſtumble that run faſt. 


r 
The STREET, 


Enter BENVOLIO and MERCUTI1O. 
Mer. HERE the devil ſhould this Romeo be? came 
| he not home to-night? _ 
Ben. Not to his father's; I ſpoke with his man. 


Mer. Why that ſame pale hard-hearted wench, that Ro- 


. ſaline, torments him ſo, that he will ſure run mad. 


Ben. Tibalt, the kinſman of old Caputet, hath fent a letter 


to his father's houſe. 
Mer. A challenge, on my life. 

Ben. Romeo will anſwer it. | 

Mer. Alas, poor Romeo, he is already dead! ſtabb'd with 
a white wench's black eye, run through the ear with a love- 
ſong, the very pin of his heart cleft with the blind bow- 
boy's but-ſhaft; and is he a man to encounter Tibalt? 

Ben. Why, what is Tibalt? ä 5 

Mer. O, he's the courageous captain of 3 he 
fights as you ſing prick-ſong, keeps time, diſtance, and pro- 
portion ; reſts his minum one, two, and the third in your 
boſom ; the very butcher of a ſilk button, a duelliſt, a du- 


[ Exeunt. | 
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poſe. 
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elliſt; à gentleman of the very firſt houſe, of the firſt atid 
ſecond cauſe 3 aþ the immortal paſſado, the punto reverſo, 
the hay —— ons 

Ben. The what? 6 85 | 

Mer. The pox of ſuch antic, lIifping, affected hantabes, 
theſe new tuners of aceents: Jeſu, a very good blade 
a very tall man —a very good whore Why, is not this a 
lamentable thing, grandſire, that we ſhould he thus afflicted 
with theſe ſtrange flies, theſe „ theſe Par- | 
donnez moy s? 

Ben. Here comes Romeo. 

Mer. Without his roe, like a dried herring. O fleſh, 
fleſh, how art thou fiſhified ? Now is he for the numbers 
that Petrarch flowed in: Laura to his Iady was but a kitchen- | 
wench ; marry, ſhe had a better love to be-rhyme her: 
Dido a dowdy: Cleopatra a gipſy, Helen and Hero hildings 
and harlots: IT. hisbe a gray eye or ſo, but vot to the pur- 


Enter Ro M EO. 
Signior Romeo, bonjour, there's a French ſalutation the you. 
Rom. Good - morrow to you both. 
Mer. Nou gave us the counterfeit fairly laſt night. 
Rom. What counterfeit did I give you? 
Mer. The lip, Sir, the flip; can you not conceive? 
How. Pardon, Mercutio, my buſineſs was great, and in 
ſuch a caſe as mine, a man may ſtrain curteſy. 
Enter Nuxs E and her Max. 
Ben. A fail! a fail! 
Mer. Two, two, a ſhirt and a 8 
Nurſe. Peter. f bh 
Pet. Anon. 
Nurſe. My fan, Peter. 9 
Mer. Do, good Peter, to hide ha face, 
Nurſe. Good ye good-morrow, gentlemen. 


4 ROMEO AND JULIET. zu 

| Mer: Good ye good - den, fair gentlewoman.—== 
Nurſe. Gentlemen, can any of eee 
find young Romeo ? | | 


Rom. I am the youngeſt of that name, for fault of a worſe · 


Nurſe. You ſay well. If you be he, Sir, 
I deſire ſome confidence with you. 


Ben. She will indite him to ſupper preſently. 1 


Mer. A bawd, a bawd, a bawd: ſo ho. 
Rom. What haſt thou found? 


Mer. No, hare, Sir, but a bawd. Romeo, will you come 


to your father's? we'll to dinner thither. 
Rom. I will follow you. 


Mer. Farewel, ancient lady. 


Nurſe. I pray you, Sir, what ſaucy merchant was this 
4 was ſo full of his roguery? 

Kom. A gentleman, Nurſe, that loves to hear himſelf OY 
and will ſpeak more in a minute, than he wil ſtand to in a 
month. 


| Nurſe. An' a ſpeak any thing axainſd me, Th take 1. 


down an' he were luſtier than he is, and twenty ſuch jacks: 


and if I cannot, I'll find thoſe that ſhall. Scurvy knave, I 
am none of his flirt-gills ; and thou muſt ſtand by N and 


ſuffer every knave to uſe uſe me at his pleaſure. 


[Te ber Man. . 


Pet. I ſaw no man uſe you at Ks pleaſure: if I had, "Py 
weapon ſhould quickly have been out, I warrant you. 
dare draw as ſoon as another man, if I ſee occaſion rats 2 


good quarrel, and the law on my fide. 


Nurſe. Now, afore God, I am fo vext, that every — 
about me qui vers curvy knave! Pray you, Sir, a word: 


and as I told you, my young lady bid me enquire you out. 


What ſhe bid me ſay, I will keep to myſelf : but firſt let 
me tell ye, if ye ſhould lead her into fool's paradiſe, as they 
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[Exeunt Mercutio and Benvolio. 
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3%. ROMEO AND: JULIET. 
they ſay, it were a very groſs kind of behaviour, as they 


| ſay; for the gentlewoman is young, and therefor if you 
ſhould deal double with her, truly it were an ill thing to be 
offered to any gentle woman. f a 


Rom. Commend me to by lady and miſtreſs, I protel 


Nurſe. Good heart, and i faith, I will tell her as much; 
lord, lord, ſhe will be a joyful wo 
Rom. What wilt thou tell her, N 
me. | 

Nurſe. J will tell her, Sir, that you do proteſt; which, 


? thou aol not mark 


| as I take it is a gentleman- like offer. 


Rom. Bid her deviſe ne means to come _ this af- 


ternoon. 


And there ſhall U at friar Le cell 
Be ſhriv'd and married; here is for thy pains. 
Nurſe. No truly, Sir, not a penny. 
Rom. Go to, I ſay, you ſhall. 
' Nurſe. This afternoon, Sir? well, ſhe ſhall be there. 
Rom. And ſtay, good Nurſe, behind the TT 
Within this hour my man ſhall be with thee, 
And bring thee cords made like a tackled ſtair, — ' 
Which to the high top-gallant of my joy 
Muſt be my convoy in the ſecret night. 


Farewel, be truſty, and I'll quit thy pains. 


Nurſe. Well, Sir, my miſtreſs is the ſweeteſt. lady; lord, 
lord, when 'was a little prating thing—Oh, there is a no- 
bleman in town, one Paris, that would fain lay knife a- 


broad; but ſhe, good ſoul, had as lieve ſee a toad, a very. 
toad, as ſee him: I anger her ſometimes, and tell her that 


Paris is the properer man; but III warrant you, when 
I fay fo, ſhe looks as s pale as any clout in the univerſal 


| world. 
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ROMEO AND JULIET. 332 
Kom. Commend me to thy lady —— [Exit Romeo. 
Nurſe. A thouſand times. Peter? - 
Pet. Anon. | | | 
Nurſe, Take my fan, and go before. [ Exeunt. 


a i 
rk CarurkEr's Houſe. 15 
h, 15 Enter JULIET. H | 
5 2 ; Pur PRI ſtruck nine, when I did ſend the nurſe: f 
f- | In half an hour ſhe promis'd to return. 7 Fo 
Perchance ſhe cannot meet him That's not fo— _ 10 
Oh, ſhe is lame; love's heralds ſhould be thoughts, ul 
Which ten times/faſter glide than the ſun-beams, | 
Driving back ſhadows over jow'rang hills. li 
Therefor do nimble pinion'd doves draw love, 7 
And therefor hath the wind-ſwift Cupid wings. 1 
Now 1s the fun upon the highmoſt hill A 
Of this day's journey, and from nine till twelve 1 
. Is three long hours —and yet the is not come; ! 1 
Had ſhe affections and warm youthful blood, i 
= . She'd be as ſwift in motion as a ball, 1 
ö My words would bandy her to my ſweet love, F 
, And his to me. ay 
— | Enter Nu xs z. 
8 O heav'n! ſhe comes. O honey nurſe, what news? 
= Haſt thou met with him? ſend thy man away. 
* Nurſe. Peter, ſtay at the gate. Exit Peter. 
Jul. Now, good ſweet nurſe —— | 


Oh Lord, why look'ſt thou ſad ? 
Nurſe. I am weary, let me reſt a while: 


Fy, how my bones ake, what a jaunt have I had? 
Vo. * * 
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34 ROMEO AND TULIET. 


Jul. Nay, come, 1 pray thee r e 8 _ 
ſpeak. 
Is thy news good or bas? anſwer to that. 
Say either, and T'11 ſtay the circumſtance : h 
Let me be fatisfied, is't good or bad? > 
Nurſe. Well, you have made a ſimple choice ; you know 
not how to chooſe a man: go thy ways, wench, ſerve God 
— What, have you dined at home ? 

Jul. No, no, —but all this did I know before: 1 
What ſays he of our marriage? what of that? „ 
Nurſe. Lord, how my head akes? what a head 3 I? 

It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces; 
My back o' th' other fide—O my back, my back: 
Beſhrew your heart for ſending me about, 
To catch my death with jaunting up and down. 
Jul. I' faith, I'm ſorry that thou art ſo ill; 
| Sweets) ſweet, ſweet nurſe, tell me what ſays my love. 
Nurſe. Your love ſays like an honeſt gentleman, 
And a courteous, and a kind, and a handſome, 
And I warrant a virtuous—where is your mother ? 
Jul. Where is my mother? why, ſhe is within, 
Where ſhould ſhe be? how odly thou reply'ſt? Y 
Your love ſays like an honeſt gentleman : : N 
Where is your mother — 
Nurſe. Oh, our lady dear, 
Are you ſo hot? marry, come up! I trow. 
Is this the poultice for my aking bones? 
Hence-forward do your meſſages yourſelf. 

Jul. Here's ſuch a coil; come, what ſays Romeo? 
Nurſe. Have you got leave to 80 to ſhrift to- . 
Jul. J have. 

Nurſe. Then hie hence to friar Laurence cell, 
There ſtays a huſband to make you a wife. | 
Now comes the wanton blood up in your cheeks —— 
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ROMEO AND JULIET. 


Hie you to church, I muſt another way, 
To fetch a ladder by the which your love 
Muſt climb a bird's neſt ſoon, when it is dark. 
I am the drudge and toil in your delight, 
But you ſhall bear the burden ſoon at night. . 
Go, I'll to dinner, hie you to the cell. 
Jul. Hie to high fortune: honeſt nurſe, farewel. 


[Ex eunt. | 


F 
„ The Monagrear. 


Enter Friar Laun ENCE ut Rom EO. 


Fri. 8 O ſmile the heaw ns upon this holy act, 
That after-hours of ſorrow chide us not! 
Rom. Amen, amen, but come what ſorrow can, 
Tt cannot countervail th exchange of joy, 
That one ſhort minute gives me in her ſight. 
Do thou but cloſe our hands with holy words, 
Then love-devouring death do what he dare, 0 


It is enough I may but call her mine. 


Fri. Theſe violent delights have violent ends, 


And in their triumph die; like fire and powder: 


Which as they meet, conſume. The ſweeteſt honey 
Is loathſome in its own deliciouſneſs, 
And in the taſte confounds the appetite : 
Therefor love mod'rately. | 

| Enter JULIET.: 
Here « comes s the Badr. O ſo light a foot 
Will ne'er wear out the everlaſting flint; 
A lover may beſtride the goſſamour, 
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That idles in the wanton ſummer air, 
And yet not fall, ſo light is vanity. 

Jul. God- even to my ghoſtly confeſſor. 

Fri. Romeo ſhall thank thee, daughter, for us both. 

Rom. Ah Juliet, if the meaſure of thy joy 
Be heapt like mine, and that thy ſkill be more 
To blazon it ; then ſweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour air, and let rich muſic's tongue 
Untold the imagin'd happineſs, that both 
Receive in either, by this dear encounter. 

Ful. Conceit more rich in matter than in words, 
Brags of his ſubſtance, not of ornament. 
They are but beggars that can count their worth; 


But my true love is grown to ſuch exceſs, 


I cannot ſum up one half of my wealth, 
Fri. Come, come with me ; 


For, by your leaves, you ſhall not ſtay alone, 


Till holy church incorp'rate two in one. [Exeunt. 


er m SCENE i. 
The 8 TR 


Enter Mrxcurio, BENVOL10, and Servants, 


BENVOLIO. 


PRAY thee, good Mercutio, let's retire; 
The day is hot, the Capulets abroad ; 5 
4 if we meet, we ſhall not ſcape a brawl. «. | 
Mer. Thou art like one of thoſe fellows, that, when he 
enters the * of a tavern, claps me his ſword upon the 


„* 


ROMEO AND JULIE T. 37 
table, and ſays, God ſend me no need of thee; and by the 
operation of a ſecond cup, draws it on the drawer, when 
indeed; there is no need. | 

Ben. Am I like ſuch a fellow? 

Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Fack in thy mood 
as any in Ttaly; an' there were two ſuch, we ſhould have 
none ſhortly, for one would kill the other. Thou! why 
thou wilt quarrel with a man that hath a hair more, ora 
hair leſs in his head than thou haſt: thou wilt quarrel with 
a man for cracking nuts, having no other reaſon, but be- 
cauſe thou haſt hazel eyes; thou haſt quarrell'd with a man 
for coughing in the ſtreet, becauſe he hath wakened thy dog 
that hath lain aſleep in the ſun. Didſt thou not fall out with 
a taylor for wearing his new doublet before Eaſter; with 
another, for tying his ſhoes with old ribbands ? and yet 
thou wilt tutor me for quarrelling! 


Ben, If I were ſo apt to quarrel as thou art, any man 
ſhould buy the fee-ſimple of my life for an ROUT . a 1 


quarter. | 
Enter T1 BALT, b and ative 
Ben. By my head, here come the Capulets. 
Mer. By my heel, I care not. 
Tib. Be near at hand, for I will ſpeak to them: 
Gentlemen, good den, a word with one of you. 
Mer. And but one word with one of us? couple it with 
ſomething, make it a word and a hlow, 
Tib. You ſhall find me apt enough to that, Sir, if you 
will give me occaſion. 
Mer. Could you not take ſome occaſion without Dl 
Tib. Mercutio, thou conſort'ſt with Romeo. 


Mer. Conſort? what doſt thou make us minftrels ! if 


thou make minſtrels of us, look to hear nothing but diſ- 
cords: here's my fiddle-ſtick, here's that ſhall make you 
dance, zounds ! conſort ? [ Laying his hand on his ſword. 
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: 


Ben. We talk here in the public haunt of men: 
Either withdraw into ſome private place, 
Or reaſon cooly of your grievances, 
Or elſe depart ; here all eyes gazes on us. 
Mer. Men's eyes were made to look, and let them gaze, 
I will not budge for one man's pleaſure, T. 
Enter RoME0. 
Tib. Well, peace be with you, Sir, here comes my man. 
Mer, But I'll be hang'd, Sir, if he wear your livery. 
\ Tib. Romeo, the love I bear thee can afford 
No better term than this; thou art a villain. 
Rom. Tibalt, the reaſon that I have to love thee, 
Doth much excuſe the appertaining rage 
To ſuch a greeting : villain I am none, 
Therefor farewel, I ſee thou know'ſt me not. 
Tib. Boy, this ſhall not excuſe the injuries 
'That thou haſt done me, therefor turn and draw. 
Rom. I do proteſt I never injur'd thee, 
But love thee better than thou canſt deviſe; 
And ſo, good Capulet, (whoſe name I tender 
As dearly as my own) be ſatisfied. Fo. 
Mer. O calm, diſhonourable, vile ſubmiſſion | 
Ha ! la ftoccata carries it away—Tibalt—you ratcatcher. 
Tib. What would thou have with me? | 
Mer. Good king of cats, nothing but one of your nine 
lives, that I mean to make bold withal: will you pluck 
your ſword out of his pilcher by the ears? Make haſte, 285 | 
mine be about your ears, ere it be out. g 
Tib. J am for you, Sir 85 [Drawing · 
Rom. Gentle Mercutio, put thy rapier up. | 
Mer. Come, Sir, your paſſado. [Mer. and Tib. fight. 
| Rom. Draw, Benvolio beat down their weapons. 
Gentlemen for ſhame forbear this outrage 
Hold Tibalt, good Mercutio „ Exit Tibalt. 


ze, 


in. 


Mer. J am hurt- 
A plague of both your houſes! I am n ſped: 
Is he gone, and hath nothing? 

Ben. What, art thou hurt ? 

Mer. Ay, ay, a ſcratch, a ſcratch, marry, 'tis 3 
Go, fetch a ſurgeon. 

Rom. Courage, man, the hurt cannot be much. 


Mer. No, 'tis not ſo deep as a well, nor ſo wide as a2 
church door, but 'tis enough, *twill ſerve: I am pepper'd, 


I warrant, for this world—a plague of both your houſes !— 


What? a dog, a rat, a moule, a cat, to ſcratch a man to 
death; a braggart, a rogue, a villain, that fights by the. 
book of arithmetic? why the devil came you between us? 


I was hurt under your arm. 

Rom. I thought all for the beſt. 

Mer. Help me into ſome houſe, Benvolio, 
Or I ſhall faint; a plague o' both your houſes! 


They have made worms meat of me, 
T have it, and ſoundly too: plague o- both your houſes ! 


[Exeunt Mercutio and Benvolio. 


SCENE I 


Nom. TP HIS gentleman, the prince's near ally 


My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 5 


In my behalf; my reputation's ſtain'd 


With Tibalt's ſlander: O ſweet Juliet! 
Thy beality hath made me effeminate, 


And in mT temper ſoftened valour's ſteel, 


Enter BENVOLI1O. 
Ben. O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio's dead, 
That gallant ſpirit hath aſpir'd the clouds, 


Which too untimely here did ſcorn the earth. 
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40 ROMEO AND JULIET. 
Enter T1BALT. 

Ben. Here comes the furious Tibalt back again. 

Rom. Alive? in triumph? and Mercutio ſlain? 
Away to heav'n, reſpective lenity, | 
And ſire-ey d fury be my conduct now = 0 
Now, Tibalt, take the villain back again, | \ 
That late thou gav'ſt me: for Mercutio's foul + | 
Is but a little way above our heads, % 3 
And thou or I muſt keep him company. 

Tib. Thou wretched boy, that didſt conſort him here, 
_ with him hence. 

This ſhall determine that. [ They febt, Tibalr falls. 

— Romeo, away, begone: 
The citizens are up, and Tibalt ſlain 
Stand not amaz'd; the prince will doom thee death, 
If thou art taken: hence, begone, away. CY. 

Rom. O! I am fortune's fool. [Exit Romeo. 


„ SCENE I 
Enter PRINCE, MoOUNTAGUE, CAPULET, Citizens, etc. 
Prince. W HERE are the vile beginners of this ly 2 
Ben. O noble prince, I can moves all 
The unlucky manage of this fatal quarrel : 
There lies the man ſlain by young Romeo, 
That ſlew thy kinſman brave Mercutio. 
Cap. Unhappy fight ! alas, the blood is ſpill'd 

Of my dear kinſman——Now as thou art a prince, 
For blood of ours, ſhed blood of Mountague. 
Prin. Benvolio, who began this fray? 
Ben. Tibalt, here lain ; 

| Romeo beſpoke him fair, bid him bethink 


My blood doth flow from brave Mercutio's wounds. 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 
How nice the quarrel was, and urg'd withal 
Your high diſpleaſure: all this uttered 
With gentle breath, calm looks, knees humbly bow'd 


Could not make truce with the unruly ſpleen 


Of Tibalt, deaf to peace; but that he tilts 


With piercing ſtcel at bold Mercutio's breaſt ; 
| Who all as hot, turns deadly point to point, 


And with a martial ſcorn with one hand beats 
Cold death aſide, and with the other ſends 


It back to Tibalt, whoſe dexterity 


Retorts : Romeo, he cries aloud, 


Hold friends, friends part! and ſwifter than his tongue, 


His agile arm beats down their fatal points, 


And 'twixt them ruſhes ; : underneath whoſe arm 


An envious thruſt from Tibalt hit the life 


3 Of ſtout Mercutio, and then Tibalt fled ; 


But by and by comes back to Romeo, 


Who had but newly entertain'd revenge, 
And to't they go like lightning: for ere I 


Could draw to part them, was ſtout Tibalt ſlain; 
And as he fell, did Romeo turn to fly: 


This is the truth, or let Benvelis ſuffer. | 


Cap. He is a kinſman to the Mountague, 


Affection makes him falſe; he ſpeaks not true; 


] beg for juſtice ; juſtice, gracious prince; 

Romeo flew Tibalt, Romeo muſt not live. 
Prin. Rome ſlew him, he flew Mercutio ; 

Who now the price of his deartblood doth owe ? 
Mount. Romeo but took the forfeit life of Tibalt. 
Prin. And we for that offence do baniſh him. 

I have an int'reſt in your heady brawls, 


But I'll amerce you with ſo ſtrong a fine, 
Vol BH. s | 
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ROMEO AND JULIET: 
That you ſhall all repent my loſs in him. 

I will be deaf to pleading and excuſe, 

Nor tears nor prayers ſhall purchaſe our wen: | 
Theref6r uſe none, let Romeo be gone, 


Elſe when he is found, that hour 1s his laſt. 

Bear hence this body, and attend our will : 

Mercy but murders, pardoning thoſe that fall. 
| = 


Jul. 4 


er 


Enter JULIET alone. 


iv. 


Leap to theſe arms, untalkt of and unſeen. 
Come night, come Romeo! come thou day in night! 


*For thou wilt lie upon the 
Whiter than ſnow upon the raven's back: 


wings of night, 


Give me my Romeo, Night, and when he dies, 


Take him and cut him out in little ſtars, 


And he will make the face of heav'n ſo fine, 
That all the world will be in love with night, 


And pay no worſhip to the gariſh fun : 
Oh, I have bought the manſion of a love, 


But not poſſeſs d it; ſo tedious is the day, 
As is the night before the feſtival, 
To an impatient child chat hath new robes, 


And may not wear them. 


[Exeunt. 


An Apartment in CAPULET'S Houſe. 


ALLOP apace, you fiery footed fleeds, 
To Phebus' manſion ; ſuch a waggoner, 
As Phaeton, would whip you to the Weſt, 

And bring in cloudy night immediately. 

Spread thy cloſe curtain, love-performing night, 
That the run-away's eyes may wink; and Romeo 


Oh, here comes my nurſe ! 


„ .. . ⁵ y . 


ROMEO ID Uli, „ 


Enter NURSE. 
And ſhe brings news, and every tongue that wei 
But Romeo's name, ſpeaks heav'nly eloquence 3 ; 
| Now, nurſe, what news? | 
Why doſt thou wring thy hands ? 
Nurſe. Ah, welladay he's dead, he's dead, he's dead! 
We are undone, lady, we are undone: 
Jul. Can heav'n be fo envious ? 
Nurſe. Romeo can, | 
Though heav'n cannot. Oh Romeo! Romeo! | 
Jul. What devil art thou, that does torment me thus ? | 
This torture ſhould be roar'd in diſmal hell. 
Hath Romes ſlain himſelf? ſay thou but ay, 
And that bare little word ſhall poiſon more 
Than the earth-darting eye of cockatrice. 
Nurſe. J ſaw the wound, IL ſaw it with mine eyes, 
Here on his manly breaſt. —A piteous coarſe, 
A bloody piteous coarſe, pale, pale as aſhes, 
I ſwooned at the fight. 
Jul. Oh break my heart !- 
once | | 
To priſon, eyes! ne'er look on liberty; «x 
Vile earth to earth refign, and motion here, 
And thou and Romeo preſs one heavy brier! 
Nurſe. Oh Tibalt, Tibalt, the beſt friend I had; 
That ever I ſhould live to ſee thee dead! | 
Jul. What ſtorm is this that blows ſo contrary ? ? 
Is Romeo flaughter'd : and is Tibalt dead? 
- Nurſe. Tibalt is dead, and Romeo baniſhed. 
Romeo that kill'd him, he is baniſhed. gs 
Jul. Oh heaven! did Romeo's hand ſhed Tibalt's blood! ? 
Nurſe. It did, it did, alas the day! it did. 
Jul. Oh nature! what hadſt thou to do in hell, 
"38 ; 
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44 ROMEO AND JULIET. 


A When thou didſt bower the ſpirit of a fiend 


In mortal paradiſe of ſuch fweet fleſh ? Oh that deceit ſhould 
| dwell 


In ſuch a gorgeous palace! 
Nurſe. There 1s no truſt, 


No faith, no honeſty in men; all perjur d; 
Shame come to Romeo! | 


Jul. Bliſter'd be thy tongue, 
For ſuch a with; he was not born to 8 
Upon his brow ſhame. is aſham'd to ſit: 
For tis a throne where honour may be crown'd, 


Sole monarch of the univerſal earth. 


Oh what a wretch was I to chide him ſo? 


Nurſe. Will you ſpeak well of him, that kill'd your 
couſin ? 

Jul. Shall I ſpeak ill of him that is my huſband? 
Ah, poor my lord, what tongue ſhall ſmoothe thy name, 
When I thy three hours wife have mangled it? 
Back fooliſh tears, back to your native ſpring: 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, K 
Which you, miſtaking, offer up to joy. 
My huſband lives that Tibult would have ſlain, 
And Tibalt's dead that would have kill'd my huſband ; 
All this is comfort; wherefor weep I then? . 
Some word there was worſer than Tibalt's teach 
That murder'd me; I would forget it fain, | 


But oh it preſſes to my memory, , 


Like damned guilty deeds to finners* minds; 


Tibalt is dead, and Romeo baniſhed, 


That baniſhed, Mat one word baniſhed, 
Hath ſlain ten thouſand Tibalts : in that word 
Ts father, mother, Tibalt, Romeo, Fultet, 

All ſlain, all dead! Romeo is:baniſved ! 
Where is my father, and my mother, nurſe ? 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 45 
Nurſe. Weeping and wailing over Tibalt's coarſe : 
Will you go to them? I will bring you thither. ; 
Jul. Waſh they his wounds with tears! my eyes ſhall flow 
When theirs are dry, for Romeo's baniſhment. 
Nurſe. Hie to your chamber, I'll find Romeo 
To comfort you. I wot well where he 1s. 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night; 
T'll to him, he is hid at Laurence cell. 
Jul. Oh find him, give this ring to my true lord, 
And bid him come to take his laſt farewel. [Exeunt. 


E EN 


The MONASTERY. 


* 


Ester Friar LAWRENCE and ROMEO. 


Fri. OM EO, come forth ; come forth, thou fearful man, 
Aſlliction is enamour'd of thy parts; 
And thou art wedded to calamity. 

5 Father, what news? what is the prince's doom? 
What ſorrow craves acquaintance at my hand, 

That I yet know not? 

Fri. Too familiar | 
Is my dear ſon with ſach ſour comme 
I bring thee tidings of the prince's doom. 

Rom. What leſs than death can be the prince's doom? 
1 gentler judgment vaniſh'd from his lips, 

Not body's death, but body's baniſſiment. 

Rom. Ha! baniſhment? be merciful, ſay „ 
For exile hath more terror in his look, 3 
Much more than death; do not ſay baniſhment; 
Tis death miſ-term'd calling death baniſhment; 
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Thou cut'ſt my head off with a golden ax, | | i 8 
And ſmil'ſt upon the ſtroke that murders me. a l 

Fri. O deadly ſin! O rude unthankfulneſs 
Thy fault our law calls death; but the kind prince, 
Taking thy part, hath puſh'd aſide the law, 
And turn'd that black word death to baniſhment, 
This is dear mercy, and thou ſeeſt it · not. 
Rom. *Tis torture, and not mercy ; heav'n is here 
Where Fuliet lives. There's more felicity 
In carrion-flies, than Romeo: they may ſeize 
On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, 
And ſteal immortal bleſſings from her lips; 
But Romeo may not, he is baniſhed ! 
Oh father, haſt thou no ſtrong poiſon mixt, 
Nor ſharp-ground knife, no preſent means of death, 
But baniſhment to torture me withal. | 
Fri. Fond mad-man, hear me ſpeak, - 
' I'll give thee armour to bear off that word, 
Adverſity's fweet milk, philoſophy, 
To comfort thee tho? thou art baniſhed. 
Rom. Yet baniſhed? hang up philoſophy: 
Unleſs philoſophy can make a Juliet, | 
It helps not, it prevails not; talk no more L 
Fri. Let me diſpute with thee of thy eſtate. | 
Rom. Thou canſt not ſpeak of what thou doſt not feel: 
Mert thou as young as I, Juliet thy love, 
An hour but married, Tibalt murdered : 
Doting like me, and like me baniſhed ; ; 
Then might'ſt thou ſpeak, then might'ſt thou tear thy hair, 
And fall upon the ground as I do now, | 
Taking the meaſure of an unmade grave. 
» Throwing himſelf upon the ground. 
Fri. Ariſe, one knocks ; good Rameo, hide thyſelf. 
Knock within, 
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Rom. Not I; unleſs the breath of heart-ſick groans, 
Miſt-like, infold me from the ſearch of eyes. 
Fri. Hark, how they knock Romeo ariſe, 
Who's there? 


Thou wilt be taken — ſtay A while, up; [ Knocks. 


Run to my ſtudy—By and by—God's will; 
What wilfulneſs is this —I come, I come.  [ Knocks. 


| Who knocks fo hard? whence come you? what's your will ? 
Nurſe. [within.] Let me come in, and you thall know my | 


errand : 
come from lady Juliet. 
Fri. Welcome then. 
Euter 8 i 
N. Nurſ, e. Oh holy Friar, oh tell me, holy viſas, 
Where is my lady s lord ? where's Romeo? x3 
Fri. There, on the ground, with his own n 
Nurſe. O he is even in my miſtreſs's caſe, 
' Juſt in her caſe: Oh Juliet, Juliet! | 
| Rom. Speak'ſt thou of Juliet! how is it with her? 
Since I have ſtaia d the childhood of our joy 
With blood, | 
Where is ſhe? how docs ſhe? what 178 ſhe? e 
Nurſe. Oh, ſhe ſays nothing, Sir, but weeps and weeps, 
And now falls on her bed, and then ſtarts up, 
© And Tibalt cries, and then on Romeo calls, 
And then falls down again. 
Rom. As if that name 5 
Shot from the deadly level of a gun 
Did wurder her. Oh tell me, Friar, tell me, 
In what vile part of this anatomy 
Doth my name lodge? tell me, that I wy ſack * 
The hateful manſion, 
Fri. Hold thy deſperate hand : | 
Art thou a man? thy form cries out thou art; 
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48 ROMEO AND JULIET. 
Thy tears are womaniſh, thy wild acts note 

Th' unreaſonable fury of a beaſt. EI 
Thou haſt amazed me. By my holy order, \ 

I thought thy diſpoſition better-temper'd. 

Haſt thou not ſlain Tibalt? wilt thou ſlay thyſelf? ? 


And lay thy lady too, that lives in thee ? 
What, rouze thee, man, thy Juliet is alive, 
| Go, get thee to thy love, as was decreed; 


Aſcend her chamber; hence, and comfort her: 


But look thou ſlay not till the watch be ſet, 


For then thou canſt not paſs to Mantua, 

Where thou ſhalt live, *till we can find a time 

To blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends, 

Beg pardon of thy prince, and call thee back, 
Vith twenty hundred thouſand times more joy, 

Than thou went'ſt forth in lamentation. 

Go before, nurſe; commend me to thy lady, 

And bid her haſten all her houſe to reſt, 

Romeo is coming. | 

Nurſe. O Lord, I could have ſaid here all Wes long 

To hear good counſel ; oh what learning is ! 


My lord, I'll tell my lady you will come. 


Nom. Do ſo, and bide my ſweet prepare to chide. 
Nurſe. Here, Sir, a ring ſhe bid me give you, Sir: 

Hie you, make haſte, for it grows very late. | 
Rom. How well my comfort is reviv'd by this ! 
Fri. Sojourn in Mantua; I'll find out your man, 

And he ſhall ſignify from time to time 

Every good hap to you that chances here: 

Give me thy hand, tis late, farewel, good night. 
Rom. But that a joy, paſt joy, calls out on me, 

It were a grief ſo ſoon to part with thee, | LE. 


] 


of my child's love: I think ſhe will be rul'd 


—_ 


It may be thought we held him careleſsly, 


ROMEO AND JULIET. . av 
r 
CAPULET's Houſe. 


Enter CAPULET, Lady CAPULET, and PARIS. 
Cap, FOHINGS have fall'n out, Sir, ſo unluckily 
That we have had no time to move our daughter: 
Look you, ſhe lov'd her kinſman Tibalt dearly, 
And ſo did I Well, we were born to die — 
'Tis very late, ſhe'll not come down to-night. 
Par. Theſe times of grief afford no time to woo: 
Madam, good; night, commend me to your daughter. 
Cap. Sir Paris, I will make a deſperate tender 


In all reſpets by me, nay more, I doubt it not. 
But, ſoft; what day? Well, Vedneſday is too ſoon, 


On Thurſday (let it be:) you ſhall be marry'd. 


We'll keep no great ado—a friend or two — 
For, hark you, Tibalt. being lain fo late, 
Being our kinſman, if we revel much: 
Therefor we'll have ſome half a dozen friends, | 
And there's an end. But what ſay you to Thurſday ? 
Par. My lord, I would that Thur/day were to-morrow. 
Cap. Well, get you gone—on Thurſday be it then: 
Go you to Juliet ere you go to bed: [To lady Capulet. 
Prepare her, wife, againſt the wedding-day. | 
Farewel, my lord—light to my chamber, hoa ! 


Good: night. ¶Excunt. 
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ss ROMEO AND JULIET. 


c E N it 
The G ARDE N. 


Euter Rom EO and Jo LIET _ at a window ; a 3 W 
Ropes ſet. 


| Tl. WI. I L T cho be gone? it is not yet near day : 3 
It was the nightingale, and not the lark, 
That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine ear; 
Nightly the ſings on yon pomegranate tree : 
Believe me, love, it was the nightingale. 
Rom. It was the lark, the herald of the morn, 
No nightingale. Look, love, what envious Saks 
Do lace the ſevering clouds in yonder Eaſt; : 
- Night's candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tip-toe on the miſty mountain tops, 
I muſt be gone and live, or ſtay and die. 

vl. Yon light is not day-light, I know it well: 
1 that the ſun exhales, . 
Jo be this night a torch-bearer, 

And light thee on thy way to Mantua ; 

Then ſtay a while thou ſhalt not go ſo ſoon. 
Rom. Let me be ta'en; let me be put to death, 

I am content, if thou wilt have it ſo, 

I'll fay yon gray is not the morning eye, 

Tis but the pale reflex of Cynthia's brow, 

I'll fay 'tis not the lark whoſe notes do beat 

The vaulty heav'ns ſo high above our heads: 

| Come death and welcome : Juliet wills it ſo. 

What ſays my love, let's talk, it is not day. 

Jul. It is, it is, hie hence away, be gone; 


? 


4 ROMEO AND JULIET. Sr 
It is the lark that ſings ſo out of tune, 

Straining harſh diſcords, and unpleaſing ſharps. 
Ob now be gone, more light and light it grows. 
Rom. More light and light? — more dark and dark our | 


Farewel, my love; one kiſs and I'll be gone. [woes. | 
ua Nun. 
Nurſe. Madam. | = 
Jul. Nurſe, | | - EY 


Nurſe, Your lady mother's coming to your chamber : 
The day is broke, be wary, look about. 

Jul. Art thou gone ſo? love! lord! ah, huſband, friend! 
J muſt hear from thee ev'ry hour in th” day, 

For in love's hours there are many days. 

O by this count I ſhall be much in . 

Ere I again behold my Romeo! 

Nom. Farewel: I will admit no opportunity, 

That may convey my greetings to thee, love. 

Jul. O think'ſt thou we ſhall evel meet again? 

Rom. I doubt it not, and all theſe woes ſhall ſerve - 
For ſweet diſcourſes, in our time to come. 

Jul. O heav'n! I have an ill diviniug-ſoul. 
Methinks I ſee thee, now thou'rt parting from me, 
As one dead in the bottom of a tomb“ | 
Either my eye-ſight fails, or thou look'ſt pale. 

Rom. And truſt me, love, in mine eye fo do you: 
Dry ſorrow drinks our blood. Adieu! 
My life, my love, my ſoul. Adieu! 
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„% ROMEO AND FULIET. 


KE OM 
; JULIET'S Chamber, 


Enter JUL1ET. 


Full Fortune, fortune, all men call thee fickle. 
If thou art fickle, what doſt thou with him 
That is renown'd for faith ? be fickle, fortune: 
For then I hope thou wilt not keep him long, 
But ſend him back again. 
Enter Lady CAPULET. 
La. Cap. 3 daughter, are you up? 
Jul. Who is't that calls? is it my lady mother ? 


What unaccuſtom'd cauſe procures her hither ? 


La. Cap. Why how now, Juliet? 

Jul. Madam, I'm not well. | 
La. Cap. Evermore weeping for your couſin's death? 
What, wilt thou waſh him from his grave with tears? 

Jul. Let me weep for ſuch a feeling loſs. 

La. Cap. I come to bring thee joyful tidings, girl. 

Jul. And joy comes well in ſuch a needful time. 
What are they, I beſeech your ladyſhip? | 

La. Cap. Well, well, thou haſt a careful father, child; 


One who to put thee from thy heavineſs, 


Hath ſorted out a ſudden day of joy, 


That thou expect'ſt not, nor I look'd not for. 


Jul. Madam, in happy time, what day is this? | 
La. Cap. Marry, my child, early next Thurſday morn, 


The gallant, young and noble gentleman, 
The County Paris, at St. Peter's church, 


Shall happily make thee a joyful bride. 


-ROMEO AND JULIET, 3 . 

Jul. I wonder at this haſte, that I muſt wed Fa 

Fre he that muſt be huſband comes to woo. or 

I pray you tell my lord 2 madam, TL 

I cannot marry yet. ET "i 

La. Cap. Here comes, your father, tell him ſo yourſelt, 12 

And ſee how he will take it at your hands. 35 

Enter CAPULET and NURSE. | 7 

Cap. How now? a conduit, girl? what, ſtill in tears; ſh 1 

| Evermore ſhowering ? why how now, wife? 13 

Have you deliver'd to her our decree ? : 1 

La Cap. Ay, Sir; but ſhe will none, ſhe gives you thanks: 4 

I would the fool were married to her grave. 1 

Cap. Soft, take me with you, take me with you, ike; 1 

How, will ſhe none? doth ſhe not give us thanks? 4 

Is ſhe not proud? doth ſhe not count her bleſt, 5 y 
: (Unworthy as ſhe is,) that we have wrought 2 a 
so worthy gentleman to be her bridegroom ? A F 


Or I will drag thee on a hurdle thither. 


Jul. Proud can J never be of what I hate, 
But thankful even for hate that is meant love. 
Cap. Thank me no thankings, 


But ſettle your fine joints *gainſt Thurſday next, 
To go with Paris to St. Peter's church: 


I ate 
2 Ä 
FFF 


La. Cap. Fy, fy, what are you mad ? : 
Jul. Good father, 1 beſeech you on my » ko. 
Hear me with patience, but to ſpeak a word. : 
Cap. Hang thee, young baggage, difobedient wretch, 
I'11 tell thee what, get thee to church o' Thurſday, | 
Or never after look me in the face. 
Speak not, reply not, do not anſwer me, 
Wife, we ſcarce thought us bleſt, 
That God had ſent us but this only child, 
But now I ſee this one is one too much, 
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„% ROMEO AND JULIET. 


And that we have a curſe in having her : 
Out on her, hilding. 
Nurſe. Heaven bleſs her: 
You are to blame, my lord, tg rate her ſo. > 
Cap. And why, my lady wiſdom? bold your tongue, 


Good prudence, ſmatter with your goſſips, go. 


Nurſe. I ſpeak no treaſon. 
Cap. Peace, you mumbling fool; 
Utter your gravity 0'er a goſſip's bowl, 


For here we need it not. | HY 


La. Cap. Good wife, it makes me mad; day, night, late, 
At home, abroad; alone, in company, | 
Waking or ſleeping; ſtill my care hath been 


To have her match'd ; having now provided 


A gentleman of noble parentage, 
Of fair demeans; youthful and nobly allied, 
Proportion'd as one's thought would wiſh a man: 


And then to have a wretched puling fool, 
A whining mammet, in her fortune's tender, 


To anſwer, T']] not wed, I cannot love, 
J am too young, I pray you pardon me. 


But if you will not wed, look to't, think on't, 


I do not uſe to jeſt 


Thurſday is near. 


If you be mine, T'll give you to my friends: 
If you be not, hang, beg, ſtarve, die i th' ſtreets; 


For, by my ſoul, I'll ne'er acknowlege thee. [Exit. 
Jul. Is there no pity ſitting in the clouds, | 


That fees into the bottom of my grief? 


O ſweet, my mother, caſt me not away, 

Delay this marriage for a month, a week; 

Or if you do not, make the bridal bed, 

In that dim monument where Tibalt lies. 7 
La. Cap. Talk not to me, for I'll not 4 a word: 

Do as thou wilt, for I Rave done with thee. [ Exit, 


V, 


Jul. O heav'n! O nurſe, how ſhall this be prevented? 
Alack, alack, that heav'n ſhould practiſe ſtratagems 


pon ſo ſoft a ſubject as myſelf. 


Nurſe. Riſe} faith here it is: 
Romeo is baniſh'd; all the world to nothing, 
That he dares nc'er come back to challenge you; 
Or if he do, it needs muſt be by ſtealth: 
Then ſince the caſe ſo ſtands, I think it beſt 
You married with the count. 

Jul. SpeaReſt thou from thy heart? 

Nurſe. And from my ſoul too, 


Or elſe beſhrew them both. 


Jul. Amen, amen. 1 . 
Nurſe. What? | 
Ful. Well, thou haſt comforted me eie much; 

Go in, and tell my lady I am gone, 

Having diſpleas'd my father, to Lawrence cell, 

To make confeſſion, and to be abſolv'd. 
Nurſe. Marry, I will, and this is wiſely done. ¶ Exit. 
Jul. Ancient damnation ! Oh moſt wicked fiend ! 3 

Is it more fin to wiſh me thus forſworn, : 5 


Or to diſpraiſe my lord with that ſame tongue 


Which the hath prais'd him with above compare, 
So many thouſand times? go, counſellor, 
Thou and my boſom henceforth ſhall be twain z 
I'll to the friar to know his remedy ; _ 

If all elſe fail, myſelf have power to die. 


1 
«1 
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36 ROMEO AND JULI Er. 


ACT I SSNE I. 
Tze MonaSTERY. 
Enter Friar LAWRENCE and Pars. 


FRI AR. 


N Thurſday, sir! the time is very ſhort. 
Par. My father Capulet will have it ſo, 
And I am nothing flow to ſlack his haſte. 
Fri. You ſay, you do not know the lady's mind : 
Uneven is this courſe, I like it not. | | 
Par. Immoderately ſhe weeps for Tibalt's death, 
And therefor have I little talk'd of love, 
For Venus ſmiles not in a houſe of tears. 
Now, Sir, her father counts it dangerous 
That ſhe ſhould give her ſorrow ſo much ſway; 


And in his wiſdom haſteg our marriage, 


To ſtop the inundation of her tears; 

Now do you know the reaſon of this haſte ? 
Fri. I would I knew not why it ſhould be flow'd, 

Look, Sir, here comes the lady tow'rds my cell, 

Enter JULIET. | 

Par. Welcome my love, my lady, and my wife. 
Jul. That may be, Sir, when I may be a wife. 
Par. That may be, mult be, love, on Thurſday next, 
Jul. What muſt be, ſhall be. 
Par. Come you to make confeſſion to this father ? 
Jul. To anſwer that were to confeſs to you: 

Are you at leiſure, holy father, now, 


Or ſhall I come to you at evening maſs? 
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Fri. My leiſure ſerves me, penſive daughter, now. 
My lord, I muſt intreat the time alone. 
Par. Heav'n ſhield, I ſhould diſturb devotion: 
Juliet, on Thurſday early will I rouze you: 
Till then adieu! and keep this holy kiſs. [Exit Paris, 
Jul. Go, ſhut the door; and when thou haſt done ſo, 
Come weep with me, paſt hope, paſt cure, paſt help. 
Fri. O Juliet, Talready, knowthy grief. 
Ful. Tell me not, Friar, that thou know'ſt my grief, | 
leſs thou tell me how I may prevent it; 
If in thy wiſdom thou canſt give no help, 
o thou but call my reſoJution wiſe, 
And with this ſteel I'll help it preſently. 
Heav'n join'd my heart and Remeo's; thou our hands, 
And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo fed. 
Shall be the label to another deed, 
Or my true hęart with treacherous revolt 
Give to another, this ſhall ſlay them both: 
Therefor out of thy long-experienc'd time, 
Give me ſome preſent coynſel, or behold 
"Twixt my extremes and is bloody dagger 
Shall play the umpire; — 
Speak now, be brief; for I deſire to die, 
If what thou ſpeak'ſt ſpeak not of remedy. 
Fri. Hold, daughter; I do eſpy a kind of hope, 
Which craves as deſperate an execution, 
As that is deſperate which we would prevent. 
If rather than to marry County Paris 
Thou haſt the ſtrength or will to ſlay thyſelf, | 
Then it is likely thou wilt undertake 
A thing like death to free thee from this martiage, 
d if thou dar'ſt, I'll give thee remedy. 
Jul. O bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, 
From off the battlements of yonder tower ; 
Vol. IM. H | 
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$S ROMEO AND fJULIET. 
Or chain me to ſome ſteepy mountain's top, 


Where roaring bears and ſavage lions roam: 
Or ſhut me nightly in a charnel-houſe, 


_ Ofer-cover'd quite with dead-mens rattling bones, 
With reeky ſhanks, and yellow chapleſs _ 


Or bid me go into a new-made grave, 
And hide me with a dead man in his ſhroud, 


Things that to hear them nam'd, have made me tremble ; g 


And I will do it without fear or doubt, 

To live an unſtain'd wife to my ſweet love. 
Fri. Hold then, go home, be merry, give MD 

To marry Paris ; look thou lye alone. 

(Let not thy nurſe lye with thee in thy,chamber.) 


And when thou art alone, take thou this phial, 
And this diſtilled liquor drink thou off; 


When preſently through all thy veins ſhall run 


A cold and drowſy humour, which ſhall ſeize 


Each vital ſpirit; for no pulſe ſhall keep 
His nat'ral progreſs, but ſurceaſe to beat. 


No warmth, no breath ſhall teſtify thou liv'ſt; 


The roſes in thy lips and cheeks ſhall fade 
To paly aſhes ; thy eyes' windows fall, 

Like death, when he ſhuts up the day of life; 
And in this borrow'd likeneſs of ſhrunk death 
Thou fhalt continue two and forty hours, 


And then awake, as from a pleaſant fleep. . 


Now when the bridegroom in the morning comes 


To rouze thee from thy bed, there art thou dead: 


Then, as the manner of our country is, 

In thy beit robes uncover'd on the bier, 
Thou ſhalt be born to that ſame ancient vault, 
Where all the kindred of the Caplets lie. 
In the mean time, againſt thou ſhalt awake, 
Shall Romca by my letters know our drift, 
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And hither ſhall he come] and he and I 

Will watch thy waking, and that very mght 

Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua ; 

And this ſhall free thee from this preſent ſhame, 

If no unconſtant toy nor womaniſh fear 

Abate thy valour in the aCting it. 
A Give me, py me, tell me not of fear. 

[Tating the phial. 

Fri. Hold, get you gone, be ſtrong and proſperous 

In this reſolve; I'll ſend a Friar with ſpeed 

To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord. 


Jul. Love, give me ſtrength, and length ſhall help afford. 


Farewel, dear father —— 


LEE STR 


CaruLeT's Houſe, 


Enter CAFULET, Lady CAPULET, and Nunes: 


Cap. bp T, is my daughter gone to Friar Lawrence? 
Nurſe. Ay, forſooth. 
Cap. Well, he may chance to do ſome good on her; 
A peeviſh ſelf-will'd harlotry it is. | 
Enter JULIET. 
Nurſe. See, wheres comes from ſhrift with merry look! 
Cap. How now, My head-ſtrong? where have you been 


gadding? 
Jul. Wherß I have learnt me to 1 the ſin 
Of diſobedient oppoſition . 


To you and your beheſts ; and am enjoin'd 
By holy Lawrence, to fall proſtrate here, | 

And beg your pardon; pardon I beſeech you! 

Henceforward I am ever rul'd by you. 
H 2 
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4% ROMEO: AND JULTET. 


Cap. Send for the County, go tell. him. of this, | F 
{PU have this knot knit up to-morrow morning. ©" 1 
Jul. Nurſe, will you go with me into my cloſet, | 

To help me ſort ſuch needful ornaments | 8 ( 


As you think fit to turniſh me to-morrow. | 
La. Cap. No, not 'till Thurſday, there is time enough. 
Cap. Go, nurſe, go with her; we'll to church to-morrow. 
[Exeunt Juliet and Nurſe, 
þ Cap. We ſhall be mort! in our We 
*Tis now near night, 
Cap. Tuſh, all things ſhall be well, | 
Go thou to Juliet, help to deck up her; | 
. not to bed, but walk myſelf to Paris, | | 
T' appoint him *gainſt to-morrow. My heart's light, 
| Since this ſame wayward girl is ſo reclaim'd. 
| | [Exeunt Capulet and lady Chpulee, 


ace. awd ad 


SCENE III. 


JuLizT's Chamber. 


Enter JuLIET BY Nuxs E. 


Jul. A* thoſe attires are beſt; but, gentle Nurſe, 
I pray thee leave me to myſelf to-night ; ; 
For I have need of many oriſons 
To move the heav'ns to ſmile upon my ſtate, 
Which well thou know'ſt is croſs and full of fin. 
Enter Lady CAPULET. f 
La. Cap. What, are you buſy? do you need my help? 
Jul. No, madam, we have cull'd ſuch neceſſarics 
As are behoveful for our ſtate to- morrow; 
So pleaſe you, let me now be left alone, | 
And let the Nurſe this night ſet up with t 
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Fox I am Goal you have your hands full all, 
In this ſo ſudden bufinefs. 
La. Cap. Then good night: | 
Get thee to bed and reſt, for thou haſt need. [Exeunt. 


Jul. Farewel—heav'n knows when we ſhall meet again! 


I have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins, 
That almoſt freezes up the heat of life. 
I'll call them back again to comfort me. | 
Nurſe—yet what ſhould they do here? S 
My diſmal ſcene k needs muſt act alone: 8 
[ Takes out the phial. 
Come, phial— What if this mixture do not work at all? 
Shall I of force be married to the Count? 
No, no, this ſhall org it; he thou there 
| : Pointing to a * 
What if 1 be a otfon, which the Friar 
Subtly hath miniſtred, to have me dead, 
Left in this marriage he ſhould-be diſhonour'd, 
Becauſe he married me before to Romeo ? 
I fear it is; and yet methinks it ſhould not, 
For he hath ſtill been tried a holy man 
How, if when I am laid into the tomb, 
I wake before the time that Romeo 
Comes to redeem me? there's a fearful point! 
Shall I not then be ſtifled in the vault, | 
To whoſe foul: mouth no healthſom air breathes in; 
And there be ſtrangled ere my Romeo comes? 
Or if I live, is it not very like 
The horrible: conceit of death and night, 
Together with the terror of the place, 
(As in a vault, an ancient receptacle, 
Where for theſe many hundred years, the bones 
Of all my buried anceſtors are pack'd ; | 
Where bloody Tibalt, yet but green in earth, 
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Lies feſtring in his ſhroud; where, as they ſay, 
At ſome hours in, the night ſpirits reſort ) 
Alas, alas! is it not like, that! 

So early waking, with what loathſome ſmells, 
And ſhrieks like mandrakes torn out of the earth, 
That living mortals hearing them, run mad. 
Or if I wake, ſhall I not be diſtraught, 

(Inviron'd with all theſe hideous fears,) 
And madlyhlay with my forefathers joints, | 
And pluck the mangled Tibalt from his ſhroud : OR 
And in this rage, with ſome great kinſman's bone 
As with a club, daſh out my deſp'rate brains ? | 
O look! methinks I ſee my couſin's ghoſt | 
Seeking out Romeo Stay, Tibalt, ſtay! _ - 
Romeo, I come : this do 1 drink to thee, [Drinks, © 

[She throws wy elf on the bed, 


gp S C N IV. 


A Halt, 


* 


Enter Lady CavuLet _ NURSE. 


La. Cap. HP: take theſe keys, and fetch more ſpices 
f Nurſe. 
Nurſe. They call for dates and quinces in the paſtry. 
Enter CAPULET and Lady, meeting. 
Cap. Come, ſtir, ſtir, ſtir, the ſecond cock hath crow'd, 
The curphew bell hath rung, tis three o'clock: - 
Look to the bak'd meats, good Wet 
Spare not for coſt. 
Nurſe. Go, go, you cot-quean, go; | 
Get you to bed; faith you'll be ſick to-morrow, _ | 
For this night's . : [Al. 


% 
wy 
55 


Ix 


EY wb wy," nd 8 * - 2 2 


ROMEO AND JULIET89 6 
Cap. No not a whit; what, I have watch'd ere now 
All night for a leſs cauſe, and ne'er been ſicx. [Play muſic Co 
The County will be here with muſic ſtraight, 
For ſo he ſaid he would. 
Nurſe, vile, | 


ne NO eng 


I hear him near, 

what ho? what, Nurſe, I ay? 
Enter NURSE. 

Go wikew Juliet, go, and trim her up. 

I'll go and chat with Paris: hie, make haſte ; 


Make haſte, I fay. [Exit n | 


er N E * 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers JuLiET on a Bed. 


Nurſe. ISTRESS, what miſtreſs ! N Faſt, I 
| warrant her, | 
Why, lamb—why, lady—Fy, you 9 
Why, love, I ſay Madam, ſweet-heart —- why, bride— 
What, not a word! you take your pennyworths now; 
Sleep for a week; for the next night, I warrant, 
That you ſhall reſt but little—God forgive me 
Marry and amen How ſound is ſhe aſleep ! 
J muſt needs wake her: madam, madam, madam, 
Ay, let the County take you in your bed—— EP 
He'll fright you up, i' faith. Will it not be? | 
What dreſt, and in your clothes—and down again ! 
I muſt needs wake you: lady, lady, lady. 
Alas, alas! help! help! my lady's dead, 
O well a-day, that ever I was born! 
Ho ! * lord, my lady! 
Enter Lady CAPULET. 
La. Cap. What noiſe is here? 
Nurſe. O lamentable day 
La. Cap. What is the matter? 


- 6 2 ; 
r 1 = * 2 . . n 3 
2 2 . rin — wW * * * r 
7 van» po E n 4 aA n n 3 wx a7] ; * WT vl Wn eee . 8 2 * 
* En 2 D * * uk — ST *. n 2 r A yp % 2 4 
2 0 7 8 : rh aa: 2 TN, ff * ; : = , n n F* 3 l * 
c * ang; 4 D D 8 — ac / Med a BY EA TIRE. = = 
. l . - 8 Fn . 2 veg SHOT Tg N 8 n a N ne 2 > * 
e 2 * r r . 8 p : yg” Ng 2 24 A bs 
e e id het P . — g 
— 4 „n E 3 * — 1 >a; r og e "0 q 
"I" 9075 F ob tes Pegs Wd o- o S ne th | MT . 
K 8 . "4 „ Pina. 1» ns K 3 1 one 8 b r * . 
LN x PS wad I 2 n * 8 * 
2 . * . 5 ; 8 


9 
* _— An co 
— "i 2 
+> BY * 2 
EUR Hy * 
e e 
* re —— 


OR © . 
e we 
2 


. * Pere . 
4 b e 
* a , — . 
1 we > ry . * 
r : 
5 2 22 
2 — fo 5 
3 wt 4 
3 N 
ö 
5 2 
* WER — I 8 
. yu. 
1 


o 
* = 

1 
I 

- 

. 
9 
4 > 
De 
I. **Y 
LAY 
4 
52 
1 
$719 
5 
51 
%. 4 
3 
12 

7% 


S 


e RY 
RET 


—— — 
* 


44 ROMEO AND JULIET. 
Nurſe. Look, —oh, heavy day! 
Cap. Oh me, my child, my only life 

Revive, look up, or I will die with me 5 
Help, MD. call help. - — 
Euter CAPULET. | 
Cap. For He, bring Juliet forth, her lord is come. 
Nurfe. She's dead; ſhe's dead: alack the day 
Cap. Ha! let me ſee her Out alas, ſhe's cold, 
Her blood is ſettled, and her joints are Riff, 
Life and theſe lips have long been ſeparated : 
Death lies on her, like an untimely froſt 
Upon the ſweeteſt flower of the field. 
Accurſed time ! unfortunate old-man ! 
Enter Friar LAURENCE, and PARIS, with Muſicians. 
Fri. Come, is the bride ready to go to church? 
Cap. Ready to go, but never to return. 
O ſon, the night before the wedding-day 
Death has embrac'd thy wife: ſee there ſhe lies, 
Flower as ſhe was, nipp'd in the bud by him! 
Oh Juliet, oh my child, my child ! 
Par. Have I thought long to ſee this morning's face, 
And doth it give me ſuch a ſight as this; | 
La. Cap. Accurſt, unhappy, wretched, hateful day. f 
Cap. Moſt miſerable hour, that Time ere ee . 
In laſting labour of his pilgrimage. Po, 
But one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 
But one thing to enjoy and ſolace in, 
And cruel death hath catcht it from my Gght. 
Fri. Your daughter lives in peace and happineſs; 
Heav'n and yourſelf had part in this fair maid, 
Now Heav'n hath all—dry up your fruitleſs tears: 
Come, ſtick your roſemary on this fair corps ; 
And, as the cuſtom of our country is, 
Convey her where her anceſtors lie tomb'd, 
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Fri. Sir, go you in, and, 
And go, Sir Paris, every o 


AST YV. 


The inſide of a Church. 


Enter the funeral proceſſion of JuLIET, in which 
the following Dirge is ſung, | = 


ISE, riſe! 


Ant diſmal moan, 
| echo Juliet's knee 


AIR. 
She's 8 ſweeteſt flow'r of Mays | 
That blooming bleſt our ſight ; | 
Thoſe eyes which ſhone like breaking day, 


ROMEO AND JULIET.: 
Cap. All things that we ordain'd to feſtival, 

Turn from their office to black funeral: 

Our inſtruments, to melancholy bells; 

Our wedding chear, to a ſad burial feaſt; 

Our ſolemn hymns to ſullen durges change; 

And bridal flowers ſerve for a burial coarſe, 

And all things change them to the contrary. 9 
Madam, go with him; 

a Epare, 

To follow this fair coarſe unto her grave. 

The heav'ns do low'r upon you, for ſome ill; | 

Move them no more T croſſing their high will. CORO ] | 


s C EN 


CHORUS. 


. 


Are ſet in endleſs night ! 
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66 aon AND JULIET. 
Wade es „ 


Riſe, , 
A IX. 


Pare, 's gone, he gone, nor leaves 2 
So fair a form, ſo pure a mind | e 
How could ſt thou, Death, at once re, 
The Lover's hope, the Parent's joy? 
. 0 R * 8. 
Biſz riſe! etc. 


Wi i byt buy 


i: ATR. | 
Thou / Dotleſs ſoul, look down below, 
Our unfeign'd ſorrow ſee ; 
Oh give us ſtrength to bear our woe, 
To bear the loſs of thee ! 
:-* CHORUS 
Riſe, iſe! ! etc. 


e K 


1 ROME 0. 


1 F I muy truſt the flattery of ſleep, 
My dreams preſage ſome joyful news at hand; 
My boſom's lord fits lightly on his throne, | 
And all this day, an unaccuſtom'd ſpirit 
Lifts me above the ground with chearful thoughts. 
I dreamt, my lady came and found me dead, 
And breath'd ſuch life with kiſſes on my lips, 
That I reviv'd and was an Emperor. 
Ah me! how ſweet is love itſelf poſſeſt, 
When but love's ſhadows are ſo rich in joy? 
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ROMEO AND JULIET, Oy 


Enter BELTHASAR. 
News from Verona How now, Balthaſar? - 
Doſt thou bring me letters from the Friar ?- 
How doth my lady? is my father well? 
How doth my Juliet? that I aſk again, 
For nothing can be ill if ſhe be well? 
Bal. Then ſhe is well, and nothing can be ill, 
Her body ſleeps in Capulet's monument, 
And her immortal part with angels lives: 
I ſaw her carried to her kindred's vault, 
2 preſently took poſt to tell it you: 
O, pardon me for bringing theſe ill news. 
"Row Ts it even ſo? then I defy you, ſtars 
Bal. My lord! » 
Rom. Thou know'ſt my lodging, ume ink and paper, 
And hire poſt-horſes. I will hence to-night. 
Bal. Pardon me, Sir, I dare not leave you thus. 
Your looks are pale and wild, and do 1 . 
Some miſad venture. 
Rom. Go, thou art deceiv 4; 
Leave me, and do the thing I bid thee do; 
Haſt thou no letters to me from the Friar? 
Bal. No, good my lord. 
Rom. No matter: get thee gone, 
And hire * gage I'll be with thee Wen 
[Exit an. 


Well, Juliet, 1 will lie with thee to- uight; 
Let's ſee for means 0 miſchief! thou art ſwift 
To enter in the thought of deſperate men 

I do remember an Apothecary, 

And hereabouts he dwells, who late I noted 

In tatter'd weeds with overwhelming brows, 
Culling of ſimples; meagre were his looks, 
Sharp miſery * worn him to the bones; 
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4 ROMEO AND JULI E I. 
And in his needy ſhop a tortoiſe hung, 


An alligator ſtuft, and other ſkins 


Of ill ſhap'd-fiſhes ; and about his ſhelves 

A beggarly account of empty boxes; 

Green earthen pots, bladders, and muſty "Y 
Remnants of packthread, and old cakes of roſes 
Were thinly ſcatter'd, to make up a ſhew. _ 
Noting his penury, to myſelf I ſaid, 


| An' if a man did need a poiſon now, SE 


Here lives a caitiff wretch would ſell it him. 
Oh this ſame thought did but forerun my need! 
As 1 remember this ſhoulF be the houſe. 
Being holy-day the beggar's ſhop is ſhut. - 
What, ho! Apothecary ! | | 
Enter APOTHECARY. 

Ap. Who calls aloud? 

Rom. Come hither, man; I ſee that thou art Poor; 
Hold, there are forty ducats: let me have 
A dram of poiſon, ſuch ſoon- ſpeeding geer, 
As will diſperſe itſelf thro' all the veins, 
That the life-weary taker may ſoon die. Ki 
Ap. Such mortal drugs I have, but Mantua's law 
Is death to any he that utters them. 

Rom. Art thou ſo bare and full of wc; 
And fear'ſt to die? famine is in thy cheeks; 


Need and oppreſſion ſtare within thine eyes, 


Contempt and beggary hang on thy back: 


The world is not thy friend, nor the world's law; 


The world affords no law to make thee rich: | 
'Then be not poor, but break it, and take this. 


Ap. My poverty, but not my will conſents. [Exit. 
Rom. I pay * poverty, and not thy will. : 
[Apothecary aten. 


Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you 1 will, 


\ 
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ROMEO AND JULIET. 


And drink it off, and if you had the ſtrength 


| 


Of twenty men it would diſpatch you ſtraight. 


Rom. There is thy gold, worſe poiſon to mh mh, 


Doing more murder in this loathſom world, 


Than theſe poor compounds that thou may'ſt not ſell : 


I ſell thee poiſon, thou haſt ſold me none. 
Farewel, buy food, and get thee into fleſh, 
Come cordial, and not poiſon, go with me 
To Fuliet's grave, . for there muſt I uſe thee. 


The Monaſtery at VERONA. 


Enter Friar JoRN to Friar LAWRENCE. 


John. TT OLY Franciſcan Friar ! brother! ho! 


Law. This ſame ſhould be the voice of Friar 


John. 5 

Welcome from Mantua? what ſays Romeo? 
Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 

John. Going to find a barefoot brother out, 
One of our order, to affociate me, | 
Here in this city viſiting the ſick; 
And finding him, the ſearchers of the town, 
(Suſpecting that we both were in a houſe 
Where the infectious peſtilence did reign) 
Seal'd up the doors, and would not let us forth, 
So that my ſpeed to Mantua there was ſtaid. 

Law. Who bore my letter then to Romeo? 

Jubn, I could not ſend it ; here it is again, 
Nor get a meſſenger to bring it thee, . 
$o fearful were they of infection. | 


* Unhappy fortune ! by my brotherhood, 
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70 ROMEO AND JULIET, 
The letter was not nice, but full of charge, 

Of dear import, and the neglecting it | 
May do much danger. Friar John, go hence, 
Get me an iron crow, and bring it * 
Unto my cell 


Jobn. Brother, I'll 80 and bring i it thee. 5 [Exit, 


Law. Now muſt I to the monument alone: 


- Within theſe three hours will fair Juliet wake; 


She will beſhrew me much that Romeo 

Hath had no notice of theſe accidents : 

But I will write again to Mantua, 

And keep her at my cell 'till Romeo come. 
Poor living coarſe, elos d in a dead man's tomb! [Exits 


SCENE Iv. 


A. Church . Is it, a Monument elonging to 


the CAvOLETYL” 


Enter PAR ! _ his Page with a light. 


38 me thy torch, boy: hence, and ſtand aloof, 
Yet put it out, for I would not be ſeen; 
Under yon' yew-tree lay thee all along, | 


Placing thy ear cloſe to the hollow ground, 
So ſhall no foot upon the church-yard tread, 


(Being looſe, unſirm, with digging up of graves) 

But thou ſhalt hear it: whiſtle then to me, 

As ſignal that thou hear'ſt ſomething approach. 

Give me thoſe flow'rs. Do as I bid thee; go. 
Page. I am almoſt afraid to ſtand alone 


Here in the church-yard, yet I will adventure. [Exit. 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 77 
Par. Sweet flow'rs! with flow'rs thy bridal bed I ſtrow 3 


[Strewing rats A 


Fair Juliet, that with nk doſt remain, 
Accept this lateſt favour at my hand, | 
That living honour'd thee, and, being dead, | 
With fun'ral obſequies adorn- thy tomb. [The boy whiſtles. 
— The boy gives warning, ſomething doth approach 
| What curſed foot wanders this way to-night, 
To croſs my obſequies ? and true loves rite ? 
What, with a torch ? malle me, e a while. 


n retires. | 
SCENE V. 


Enter RoMEo and BALTHASAR with a light. 

Rom. IVE me the wrenching iron. 
| Hold, take this letter, early in' che nnn, 
see thou deliver it to my lord and father. Page” 
Put out the torch, and, on thy life, I charge thee, 
| Whate'er thou hear'ſt or ſeeſt, ſtand all aloof, 

And do not interrupt me in my courſe, 
Why I deſcend into this bed-of death, 
Is partly to behold my lady's face : 
But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger,” 

A precious ring, a ring that I muſt uſe 

In dear employment ; therefor hence, be gone: 

But if thou, jealous, doſt return to pry 

In what I further ſhall intend to do, | 

By heaven, I will tear thee joint by joint, 

And ſtrew this hungry church-yard with thy limbs; 
The time and my intents are ſavage, wild, 

More fierce and more inexorable far- 

Than empty tigers, or the roaring ſea. 
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„ ROMEO AND JULIET. 


Bal. I will be gone, Sir, and not trouble you. 
Rom. So ſhalt thou win my favour. Take thou that, 


Live and be proſp' rous, and farewel, good fellow. 


Bal. For all this ſame I'll hide me near this place; 
His looks I fear, and his intents Lb. ib. 
Nom. Thou deteſtable maw, thou womb of death, 


Gorg'd with the deareſt morſel of the earl; 


F 


Death that hath ſuckt the honey of my breath, 


Thus I enforce thy rotten joys to open. 
[ Breaking open the monument, 
And in deſpight ru cram Fon with more food: WE 
Par. [Shewing bimſelf.] Stop thy unhallow'd toil, vile 
Mountague ; 
Can vengeance be purſu'd farther than death ? 
* Condemn'd villain, I do apprehend thee ; 
Obey, and go with me, for thou muſt die. | 
Rom. I muſt indeed, and therefor came I hither —— 
Good, gentle youth, tempt not a . rate man; : is 
Fly hence and leave me: | 
By heav'n, I love thee better chan myſelf; ; 
For I came hither arm'd againſt myſelf, 
Par. I do defy thy pity and thy counſel, 
And apprehend thee for a felon here. 
Rom. Wilt thou provoke me? then have at thee, . 
| [They fight, Paris falls. 
7g Oh ns: they fight ! I will go call the watch. 
. Par. Oh, I am ſlain ; if thou be merciful, | 
Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. [Dies. 
Rom. In faith, I will: let me peruſe this face — 
Mercutio's kinſman ! noble County Paris! 
Give my thy hand, 
One writ with me in ſour misfortune's book; 
I'll bury thee in a triumphant grave, 
For here lies Juliet Oh my love, my wife! 


Is, 


No more—here's to my love! —eyes, look your laſt; 


I'll not wed Paris, — Romeo is my huſband 


ROMEO AND a 


Hach had no power yet upon thy beauty: 

Thou art not conquer'd, beauty s enſign yet 

Is crimſon in thy lips, and in thy cheeks, 

And death's pale flag 1 is not advanced there. 
Oh Juliet, why art thou yet ſo fair—here, here 
Will I ſet up my everlaſting reſt ; 


\ 


And ſhake the yoke of inauſpicious ſtars 


From this world-weary fleſh : 0 
Come bitter conduct, come unſav'ry guide, 


Thou deſp' rate pilot, now at once run on 


The daſhing rocks my ſea-fick weary bark: 


[Drinking the N. 
Arms, take your laſt embrace: and lips, do you 


The doors of breath ſeal with a righteous kiſs JECT 
Soft—ſhe breathes, and ſtirs 
Jul. Where am I? defend me! 


Rom. She ſpeaks, ſhe lives! and we ſhall till be bled! 


My kind propitious ſtars o'erpay me now 
For all my ſorrows paſt— riſe, riſe, my Juliet, 


And from this cave of death, this houſe of horror, 
Quick let me ſnatch thee to thy Komeo's arms, 


There breathe a vital ſpirit in thy lips, 

And call thee back to lite and love [Takes ber hand. 
Fnl. Bleſs me! how cold it is! who's there ! 
Rom. Thy huſband, 

'Tis thy Romeo, Fuliet ; rais'd from deſpair 

To joys unutt'rable ! quit, quit this place, 

And let us fly together {Brings her from the tomb. 
Jul. Why do you force me ſo?—T'll ne'er conſent— 

My ſtrength may fail me, but my will's unmov'd, 


Rom. Her ſenſes are unſettl'd Heav'n afar em! 
Vol. II. | K 
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M% ROMEO AND fULTERT. 
Romeo is thy huſband; I am that Romeo, 
Nor all the oppoſing pow'rs of earth or man, 
Shall break our bonds, or tear*thee from my heart. 
Jul. I know that voice Its magic ſweetneſs wakes 


My tranced ſoul I now remember well 
Each circumſtance—Oh my lord, my huſband — 
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Doſt thou avoid me, Romeo ? let me touch 
Thy hand, and taſte the cordial of thy lips— 
You fright me—ſpeak——O let me hear ſome voice 
| Beſides my own in this drear vault of death, 
Or I ſhall faint — ſupport me 
Rom. Oh I cannot, 
I have no ſtrength, but want thy feeble aid: 
Cruel poiſon ! 
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Pale lips! and ſwimming eyes ! death's in thy face ! 
Rom. It is'indeed——1 ſtruggle with him now—— 
The tranſports that I felt to hear thee ſpeak, 
And ſee thy op'ning eyes, ſtopt for a moment 
His impetuous courſe, and all my mind 

Was happinefs and thee; but now the poiſon 

Ruſhes thro' my veins — I've not time to tell 

Fate brought me to this place to take a laſt, 

| Laſt farewel of my love, and with thee die. 
Jul. Die! was the Friar falſe? 
Rom. I know not that—— _ 
I thought thee dead: diſtracted at the fight, 

"(Fatal ſpeed) drank poiſon, kiſs'd thy cold lips, 
And found within thy arms a precious grave 
But in that moment ——Oh——— 

Jul. And did I wake for this! 

Rom. My powers are blaſted, 
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[Going to embrace zim. 


Jul. Poiſon ! what means 1 lord; thy trembling voice! 
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ROMEO AND JULIET. T m1 
＋ wixt death and life I'm torn I am diſtracted! | f 1 1 
But death's 5 ſtrongeſt—and muſt I leave thee, Jy: | F | 
Oh cruel curſed fate! in fight of heav'n 1 * 
Jul. Thou rav ſt.—lean on my breaſt- > HE | 1 1 | 17 
Rom. Fathers have flinty hearts, no tears can melt * em. 9 4 1 
Nature pleads in vain— Children muſt be wretehed— i 
Ful. Oh my breaking heart . 
Rom. She is my wife — our hearts are twin'd e 
Capulet forbear Paris, looſe your hold - 
Pull not our heart: ſtrings thus — they ne. break 
Oh Juliet! Juliet! Dies. 
Jul. Stay, ſtay, for me, en +3 
A moment ſtay; fate marries us in death, 
And we are one—no pow'r thall part us. 
[Faints on Romeo's body, 
Enter Friar LA wn ENCE with Lant born, Crow, aud Spade, 
Fri. St. Francis be my ſpeed! how oft to-night, 
Have my old feet ſtumbled at graves ? who's there? 
Alack, alack ! hat blood is this which ſtains 
The ſtony entrance of this ſepulchre i X 
Jul. Who's there? 2 
Fri. Ah Juliet awake, and Romeo dead! 
And Paris too Oh what unkind hour 
Is guilty of this lamentable chance ! 
Jul. Here he is ſtil, and I will hold him faſt, 
They ſhall not tear him from me 
Fri. Patience, lady—— 
Jul. Who is that? © thou curſ Feline! patience ! 
Talk'ſt thou of patience to a wretch like me! 
Fri. O fatal error! riſe, thou fair diſtreſt, 
And fly this ſcene of death ! 
Jul. Come thou got near me, 
i K 2 
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16 ROMEO AND JULIET:. 
Or this dagger ſhall quit my Romeo's death 


[Draws a dagger. 


Fri. I wonder not thy rick have made thee deſp' rate. 
What noiſe without! ? ſweet Juliet, let us — 
A greater power than we can contradict, | 
Hath thwarted our intents—come, haſte away, 

I will diſpoſe thee, moſt unhappy lady, 
Among a ſiſterhood of holy nuns: 
Stay not to queſtion— for the watch is coming, 


Come, go, good Juliet] dare not longer ſtay. [Exit. | 


Jul. Go, get thee hence, I will not away 
What's here! a phial Romeo's timeleſs end. 
O churl drink all, and leave no friendly drop 
To help me after—I will kiſs thy lips, 
* ſome poiſon yet doth hang on them 
| [WATCH and PAGE within. ] 
Watch. Lead, boy, which way 
Jul. Noiſe again ! 
Then I'll be brief—O happy dagger ! 
This is thy ſheath, there reſt and let me die. [Kills 9860 
Boy. This is the place my liege. 
Enter PRINCE, etc. 
Prin. What miſadventure is ſo early up, 
That calls our perſon from its morning's reſt ; 
Enter CAPULET. 
Cap. What ſhould it be, that they ſo ſhriek abroad! 1 
The people in the ſtreet cry Romeo 
Some Juliet; and ſome Paris ; and all run ; 
With open outcry tow'rds our monument, 
Prin. What fear is this, which ſtartles in your ears? 
Watch. Sovereign, here lies the County Paris ſlain, 
And Romeo dead Juliet thought dead before 
Is warm n and newly kill'd 


[Kiſſes him. 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 


Cap. Oh me, this fight of death is as a bell, 
That warns my old age to a = PUNE. 


Enter Morne 


Prin. come, Mountague, for thou art early up, 
To ſee thy ſon and heir now early fall'n 
Mount. Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to-night, 
Grief of my ſon's exile hath ſtopp'd her breath. 
What farther woe conſpires againſt my age? 
Prin. Look there—and ſee 
Mount. Oh thou untaught, what manners is in this, 
To preſs before thy father to a grave ! 
Prin. Seal up the mouth of outrage for a while 
Till we can clear theſe ambiguities, 
And know their ſpring and head—mean time forbear, 
And let miſchance be ſlave to patience: 
Bring forth the parties of ſuſpicion. 
Fri. T am the greateſt. 
Prin. Then ſay at once what thou doſt kipols of this, 
Fri. Let us retire from this dread ſcene of death, 
And T'll unfold the whole; if ought in this | 
Miſcarried by my fault, let my old life 
Be ſacrific'd ſome hour before its time 
Unto the rigour of ſevereſt law. 
Prin. We ſtill have known thee for a holy man 
Where be theſe enemies, Capulet ! Mountague! 
See what a ſcourge is laid upon your hate. 
Caps Oh brother Mountague, give me thy hand, 
This is my daughter's Swan for no more 
Can I demand. | 2 
Mount. But I can give thee more, 
For I will raiſe her ſtatue in pure gold, 
That while Verona by that name is known, 
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xs ROMEO AND: JUL'FET, 
There ſhall no figure at that rate be priz d, 
As that of true and faithful Juliet. 

Cap. As rich ſhall Romeo by his Ry lie. 
Poor ſacrifices of our enmi 
Prin. A gloomy, peace this morning with it brings; 
Let Romeo's man and let the boy attend us: 
We'll hence and ſcan theſe fad diſaſters: 


Well may you mourn, my lords, (now wiſe too late) 


Theſe tragic iſſues of your mutual hate: 
From private feuds, what dire misfortunes flow; 


Whate'er the cauſe, the ſure effect is Wor. 


End of Romeo and JULIET. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. | 


THE admirers of Shakeſpear muſt not take 
it ill that there are ſome ſcenes, and conſequently 
many fine paſſages, omitted in this edition of — 9 
 CYMBELINE. It was impoſſible to retain more 
of the Play, and bring it within the compaſs of a [3/6 
night's entertainment, The chief alterations are 1 
in the diviſion of the acts, in the ſhortening many 
parts of the original, and tranſpoſing ſome ſcenes. 
As the Play has met with ſo favourable a recepti- 
on from the public, it is hoped that the altera- 
tions have not been made with great impropriety. 
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NM B. The ſcene printed in Iralie in the fifth act 
vas omitted in the repreſentation after the firſt 
night, but it is thought proper to print it. 
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The PERSONS. 
m 
CYMBELINE, King of Britain. Mr. Davies. 
Cloten, Son to the Queen by a former Husband. Mr. King. 
Leonatus Poſthumus, a Gentleman in Love er 


with the Princeſs, and privately married to & Mr. Garrick. 
ber. 


Guiderius, 
Arviragus, 


Diſguiſed under the Names , 8 
of Polidore and Cad wal, ſup- Nr . 
Cpeſed Sons to Bellarius. 1 
Bellarius, a baniſh'd Lord dif, en under the | 

Name of Morgan. > Mr. Havard. 
Philario, an Italian, Friend to Folks. Mr. Kennedy. 


: Iachimo, Friend to Philario, Mr. Holland. 
Caivs Lucius, Ambaſſador from Rome. Mr. Branſby. 
Pifanio, Servant to Poſthumus. Mr. Packer. 


4 French Gentleman, Friend to Philario. Mr. Scraſe. 
Cornelius, a Doctor, Servant to the Queen. Mr. Burton. 


| | Mr. Ackman. 

* | Mr. Fox. 
w 0 M E N. 

Se 15 ife t6 Cymbeline. . Mrs. Bennet. 


Imogen, Daughter to n by a for- 
mer Ducen. + Miſs Bride. 


Helen, W oman to Imogen. „ Miſs Hippiſley. 


Lords, Ladies, 3 Senators, Tribunes, . Soldiers, 
Meſſengers, and other Attendants. 


The SCENE, partly in Rome ; partly in Britain. 
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CTM BE LINE. 
Aer IL SCENE 
SCENE, A Palace. 


Enter Pis Axio and a GENTLEMAN, 


218410. 3 „ 


O U do not meet a man but frowns. dus le 
No more obey the hearts than our courtiers; 
But ſeem, as does the king's. 
Gent. But what's the matter? 
Piſ. Are you ſo freſh a ſtranger to aſk that : 5 
His daughter, and the heir of's kingdom (whom 
He purpos' d to his wife's ſole ſon, a widow 
That late he married) hath referr'd himſelf | 
Unto a poor, but worthy gentleman. She's wedded, =_ 
Her huſband baniſh'd; ſhe impriſon'd, all it 
Is outward ſorrow, . though I thiak the king 
Be touch'd at very heart. 
Gent. None but the king ? | 
Piſ. There is not a courtier, - 1 7 
Although they wear their faces to the bent | 
Of the king's looks, hath a heart, that is not 
Glad at the thing he ſcoul at. 
Gent. And why ſo?  _ * 
Piſ. He that hath miſs'd the princeſs, is a * 
T 00 bad for bad report: and he that hath her, 
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(I mean that marry'd her,) is a creature, ſuch, 
As to ſeek through the regions of the earth | 
For one, his like; there would be ſomething — 
In him that ſhould compare. 

Gent. His name and birth ? 

Piſ. That I can well inform you, having liv'd 
A faithful ſervant in the family. 
His father was Sicilius, who ſerv'd 
Againſt the Romans, with Caſſibelan, 
And gain'd the ſur-addition Leonatus. 
He had, beſides this gentleman in queſtion, 
Two other ſons, who in the wars o' th' time 
Dy'd with their ſwords in hand. For which their father, 
Then old, and fond of iſſue, took ſuch ſorrow 
That he quit being, and his gentle lady 
Big of this gentleman, our theam, deceas'd, 
As he was born. The king, he takes the babe 
To his protection, calls him Poſthumus ; F 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed · chamber, 
Puts to him all the learnings that his time 
Could make him the receiver of, which he took 
As we do air, faſt as twas miniſtred, 
His Spring became a Harveſt: he liv'd in court, 
Which rare it is to do, moſt prais'd, moſt lov'd, 
A ſample to the youngeſt; to th' more mature, 
A glaſs that featur'd them ; and to the graver, 

A child that guided dotards, | 
Gent. I honour him, even out of your report. 
But to my miſtreſs, is ſhe the ſole child to the king? 

Piſ. His only child. 
He had two ſons (if this be worth your hearing, 
Mark it) the eldeſt of them, at three years old, 
T th' ſwathing clothes the other, from their nurſery 


CYMBELINE 85 


Were ſtol'n, and to this hour, no gueſs in n knowkge 
Which way they went. 
Gent. How long is this ago? 
Piſ. Some twenty years. 
Gent. That a king's children ſhould be ſo me d] 
So ſlackly guarded, and the ſearch ſo ow 
That could not trace them 
Piſ. Howſoc'er tis ſtrange, 
Or that the negligence may be well taugh' as, 
Yet is it true, Sir. ; 
Gent. I do well believe you. 
Piſ. Here comes my lord, 
The queen, and princeſs, you muſt forbear. 
Enter the * Pos r Huus, —— and Atten- 
„ mas, 
8 No, be afſur'd you ſhall not 42d me, daughter, 
After the ſlander of moſt ſtep-mothers, 
III-ey' d unto you: you're my priſoner, but 
Your goaler ſhall deliver you the keys, 
That lock up your reſtraint. For you, good en | 
So ſoon as I can win th' offended king, 
I will be known your advocate: marry yet 
The fire of rage is in him, and 'twere good 
| You lean'd unto his ſentence, with what patience 
Your wiſdom may inform you, 
Poſt. Pleaſe your highneſs, 
J will from hence to day. 
Queen. You know the peril: 
I'll fetch a turn about the garden, pitying 
The pangs of barr'd affections, though the king 
Hath charg'd you ſhould not ſpeak together. [Exit.. 
Ino. Difſembling curteſy! how fine this tyrant | 
Can tickle where ſhe wounds ! my deareſt buſband, 
You muſt be FI"; 
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And I ſhall here abide the hourly ſhot 
Of angry eyes: not comforted to live, 
But that there is this jewel i in the world, . 
That I may ſee again. 
Poſt. My queen! my miſtreſs ! 
O lady, weep no more, leſt I give cauſe . 
To be ſuſpected of morg tenderneſs 
Than doth becomda m n, I will remain 
The loyall'ſt huſband, that did ere plight troth: 
My reſidence in Rome, at one Philario's, 
Who to my father was a friend, to me 
Known but by letter; thither write, my love. 
And with mine eyes I'll drink the words you ſend, 
Though ink be made of gall. 
Enter QUEE 1. 
Queen. Be brief, I pray you; 
If the king come, I ſhall incur I know not 
How much of his difpleaſure—yet I'll move him [Afiae. 
To walk this way; I never do him wrong, | 
But he does buy my injuries, to be friends, 
Pays dear for my offences. - [Exit. 
Poſt. Should we be taking leave, Z 
As long a term as yet we have to live, 
The lothneſs to depart would grow. Adieu. 
Imo. Nay, ſtay a little. 
Were you but riding forth to air yourſelf 
Such parting were too petty. Look here, my Love, 
This diamond was my mother's: take it, Heart, 
But keep it *till you woo another wife, 
When Imogen is dead. Poſt. How, how? Another! 
You gcntle Gods, give me but this I have, 
And ſear up my embracements from a next 
With bonds of death. Remain, remain thou here 


[Putting on the ring, 


While ſenſe can keep thee on: And ſweeteſt, faireſt, 


„ Aa ford od tm. 


F BESS ET 
As I, my poor ſelf, did exchange for you 

To your ſo infinite lofs : fo in our trifſes 

I ſtill win of you. For my ſake wear this, 

It is a manacle of love; I'Il place it 


Upon this faireſt priſoner. 
Ino. O the Gods! 
When ſhall we meet again? 


Enter CyMBELINE, and Lords. 
Poſt. Alack, the king! 


Cym. Thou baſeſt thing, avoid, hence, from my fight 
If after this command thou fraught the court 
With thy unworthineſs, thou dy'ſt. Away! 
Thou'rt poiſon to my blood. 
Poſt. The Gods protect you, 
And bleſs the good remainders of the court : 


I am gone. [Exit. 
Ino. There cannot be a 1 in death 

More ſharp than this is. | 6 15 

Piſanio, go ſee your lord on board. 1 Exit Piſanio. 


m. O diſloyal thing, 
That ſhould'ſt repair my youth, chou heap'ſt 
A year's age on me. no. I beſeech you, Sir, 
Harm not yourſelf with your vexation, 
I am ſenſeleſs of your wrath ; a touch more rare 
Subdues all pangs, all fears. 


cm. That might'ſt have had the ſole ſon of my queen. 
Ino. O, bleſt, that I might not! 
Cym. Thou took'ſt a beggar, would'ſt have made my 
A ſeat for baſeneſs. ED | [throge, 
no. No, I rather added 
A luſtre to it. e 
cm. O thou vile one! no. Sir, 
It is your fault that I have loved Poſthumus : 


[Putting a bracelet on her arm. 
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You bred him as my play- fellow, and he is 
A man, worth any woman; over-buys me 
Almoſt the ſum he pays. 

Cym. What? art thou mad? 

Amo. Almoſt, Sir; heay'n reſtore me: would I were 
A neat-herd's daughter, and my Poſthumus 
_ neighbour-ſhepherd's ſon. 

Enter QUEEN. 

Cym. Thou fooliſh thing; 

They were again together, you have done 
Not after our command. Away with her, 
And pen her up. | 1 

Queen. Beſeech your patience; peace, 

Dear lady daughter, peace. Sweet ſovereign, 
Make yourſelf ſome comfort | 
Out of your beſt advice. 

Cym. Nay let her languiſh 

A drop of blood a day, and being aged 


Die of this folly. | 5 


Queen. Fy, fy, you muſt give way—here i is Piſanio, 
Enter PISAN 10. 
Your faithful ſervant, and I dare lay mine honour 
He will remain ſo. 5 | 
Piſ. I humbly thank your highnefs [Exit Queen. 
Imo. Well, good Piſanio. | | 
Thou ſaw'ſt thy lord on board; what was the laſt 


'That he ſpake to thee. 


Piſ. Twas his lovely princeſs. 

Imo. Then wav'd his handkerchief? 

Piſ. And kiſs'd it, madam, 

Imo. Senſeleſs linen, happier therein than I: : 
And that was all? 

Piſ. No, madam; for ſo long 
As he could make me with this eye or ear, 


| ee act (NOW 89 
| Diſtinguiſh him from others, he did keep | 
The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief: 
Still waving, as the fit and ſtirs of's mind 
Could heſt expreſs how flow his * ſail'd on, 
How ſwift his ſhip. 
Imo. Thou ſhouldſt have 8 him 
As little as a crow, or lefs, ere left 
To after-eye him. Piſ. Madam, fo I did. 
Imo. I would have broke mine eye-{trings ; 
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Crack'd them but to look upon him; till the diminution * 
Of ſpace had pointed him ſharp as my needle | I 
Nay, followed him, till he had melted from MN. 
The ſmallneſs of a gnat, to air; and then | #8 
Then turn'd mine eye, and wept. But, good n is 7 
When ſhall we hear from him? | 7 
Piſ. Be aſſur' d, madam, _ | 5 
Wich his next vantage. 1 
Imo. I did not take my leave of kim, but had jt 
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Moſt pretty things to ſay; ere I could tell him 
How I would think on him at certain hours, 
Such thoughts, and ſuch; or I could make him ſwear, 

The ſhe's of lag ſhall not betray 

Mine intereſt, in his honour ; or have charg'd him 

At the fixth hour of morn, at noon, or at midnight, 

T” encounter me with oraiſons, (for then | 

I am in heav'n for him ;) or ere I could 

Give him that parting kiſs, which I had ſet 

Betwixt two charming words, comes in my father, 

And, like the tyrannous breathing of the north, 

Shakes all our buds from growing. See the queen. 

"Thoſe things I bid you do, get them diſpateh'd. [Exeunt. 

Enter QUEEN and CORNELIUS, with a Phial. _ 
Erne. Now maſter doctor, have you VOY: theſe 
drugs! ? 44 3 2 þ 15 

Vo I. II. 1 5 ä | 1 


„  COTMBELINE. 
Cor. Pleaſeth your highneſs, ay; G7 
But I beſeech your grace, without offence 
My conſcience bids me aſk, wherefor you have 
Commanded of me theſe moſt poiſonous peat? 
Queen. I wonder, doctor, . 
Thou aſk'ft me ſuch a queſtion : have I not deen 
Thy pupil long? I will but try the force 
And vigour of thy compounds, and ae 
Allayments to their act; and 505 _— x. 96M 
Their vartues and effects. 
155 Enter Wade 3 
' Here comes a flatt'ring raſcal; upon him LAſide. 
Will I firſt work. He's for his maſter's ſage 
An enemy to my ſon. A fly and conſtant knave, 
Not to be ſhak'd ; the agent for his maſter, | 
And the remembrancer of her, to hold | 
The hand faſt to her lord. How now, Piſanio? | 
Doctor, your ſervice for this time is ended. 


Cor. I do ſuſpect you, madam, | Y 5 la. | 
But you ſhall do no harm. | 


Er. I vill not nu one öder malice, with 
A drug of ſuch damn'd nature. Thoſe ſhe has 
Will ſupify and dull the fenſe a while, . 
But there is no danger in that ſhew of death, 
More than the locking up the ſpirits a time, 
To be more freſh, reviving. ' She is fool'd 
With a moſt falſe effect; and I the truer, 


So to be falſe with her. = e Pats 


Queen. Weeſſ ſhe ſtill, ſay'ſt thou! doſt thou think in 


She will not quench, and let inſtructions enter {time 


Where folly now poſſeſſes? do you work; 
When thou ſhalt bring me word ſhe loves my fon, 
T'll tell thee ON . n.. thou art then 
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As oreat as is thy maſter; greater; for 241 
His fortunes all lie ſpeechleſs, and his name 
Is at laſt gaſp; and what ſhalt thou expect 
To be depender on a thing that leans? 
Who cannot be new built, and has no friends 
S0 much, as but to e him? thou takeſt up 
[Piſanio looking on the phial. 
Thou 3 not what; but take it for thy labour. 
It is a thing I make, which hath the king 
Five times redeem'd from death; I do not know 
What is more cordial. Nay, I pry'thee take it, 
It is an earneſt of a farther good 
That I mean to thee, Tell thy miſtreſs. how _ 
The caſe ſtands with her ; do't as from 2 ; 
I'll move the king, 
To any ſhape of thy ok ſuch. | 
As thou'lt deſire: think on my words. | 
I have given him tha, „ {ob 
Which, if he take, ſhall quite anpeople hes: | 
Of leidgers for her ſweet ; and which ſhe after, 
Except ſhe bend her humour, ſhall be aſſur'd 
To taſte of too. Fare thee well, Piſanio. 
Think on my words. | 1 Exit Queen. 
Piſ. And ſhall do; | s 
But when to my good lord, I prove untrue; 
III choak myſelf; there's all I'll do for you. 
By this is he at Rome, and good Philario, 


With o , and grateful heart, receives | 
His friend's reflected image in his ſon, 


Old Leonatus in young Poſthumus > 

Sweet Imogen, what thou endur'ſt the while, 

Betwixt thy father by thy ſtep-dame govern 'd; 

A mother hourly coining plots; a wooer ; 

More hateful than the foul expulſion is Y 
M 2 | 
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oOf thy dear huſband heaven keep naſheken | 


That temple, thy fair mind, that thou may'ſt ſtand 
T enjoy thy baniſh'd lord, and this great land. [Exit. 


. 


PHILARIO's Houſe in ROME. 


1 PH1 LARIo, IAcHiMo, anda FRE NCHMAN, at a Banquet. 
Lach. Believe it, sir, I have ſeen him in Britain; and he 


was then but creſcent, not expreſſed to prove ſo worthy, as 
fince he has been allowed the name of. But I could. then 
have look'd on him, without the help of admiration, though 
the catalogue of his endowments have been tabled by his 
fide, and I peruſe him by Ttems. 

Phil. You ſpeak of him when he was leſs furniſh'd than 
now he is. 


French. J have ſeen him i in France: we had very many. 


there could behold the ſun, with as firm eyes as he. 


Iach. This matter of marrying his king's daughter, where- 
in he muſt be weighed rather by her value, than his own, 


words him, I doubt not, a great deal from the matter. 
French. And then his baniſhment, 
Tach. Ay, and the approbation of thoſe, that weep this 
lamentable divorce under her colours, are wonderfully to 


extend him; be it but to fortify her judgment, which elſe 
an eaſy battery might lay flat, for taking a beggar without 
more quality. But how e it, he is to ſojourn with you:? 


how creeps acquaintance ?. 
Phil. His father and I were ſoldiers together, to whom I 
Rave been often bound for no leſs than my life. 
Enter Pos THUMUS. 


Here comes the Britain. Let him be ſo entertained among 


= +4 3 
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you, as ſuits with gentlemen of your knowing, to a ſtranger 
of his quality. I beſeech you all be better known to this gen- 
tleman, whom I commend to you, as a noble friend of 
mine. How worthy he is, I will leave to appear hereafter, 
rather than ſtory him in his own hearing. 

French. Sir, we have been known together in Orleans, 
| Poſt. Since when I have been debtor to you for curteſies, 
which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay ſtill. 

French. Sir, you o' er- rate my poor kindneſs; I was glad 
I did attone my countryman and you; it had been pity you 
ſhopld have been put together, with ſo mortal a purpoſe, 
as then each bore, nn importance of ſo 835 and trivial 
a nature. 

Poſt. By your pardon, Sir, I was then a young traveller; 
but upon my mended judgment, (if I offend not to ſay it is 
mended,) my quarrel was not altogether flight. 

French. Faith yes, to be put to the arbitrement of ſwords. 

Jach. Can we, with manners, aſk what was the difference? 

French. Safely, I think : 'twas a contention in public, 
which may, without contradiction, ſuffer the report. It 
was much like an argument that fell out laſt night, where 
each of us fell in praiſe of, our country-miſtreſſes. This 
gentleman at that time vouching (and upon warrant of 
bloody affirmation,) his to be more fair, virtuous, wiſe, 
chaſte, conſtant, qualified, and leſs RIC than any, 
the rareſt of our ladies in France. | 

Iach. That lady is not now e 2 Or this gentleman's s 0 
pinion by this worn out. 

Poſt. She holds her virtue ſtill, wad I my mind. 

Tach. You muſt not ſo far prefer her, fore ours of Taly. 
Pot. Being ſo far provok'd as I was in France, I would 

abate her nothing, though J mare me her adorer, 8 
: her friend. | 
Jac. As fair, and as good, a kind of hand in hand com- 


err n. 


pariſon, had been ſomething too fair, and too good for any 


lady in Britain ; if ſhe went before others I have ſeen, as 
that diamond of yours outluſters many I have beheld, I 
could believe ſhe excelled many; but I have not ſeen the 
moſt precious diamond that is, nor you the lady. 

Poſt. I prais'd her, as I rated her; fo do I my ſtone. 
| Zach. What do you eſteem it at? 
Poſt. More than the world enjoys. 


"Tach. Either your paragon'd mn is dead, or ſhe s out- 


priz'd by a trifle. 
77 Poſt. You are miſtaken; the one may be ld or given, ir 
there were wealth enough for the purchaſe, or merit for the 
| gift. The other is not int for ſale, and _ the gift of 
the Gods. 

Iach. Which the Gods have given you? 

Poſt. Which by their graces I will keep. 

Tach. You may wear her in title yours; but, you is, 
ſtrange fowl light upon neighbouring ponds. Your ring 
may be ſtol'n too; ſo of your brace of unpriſeable eſtima- 
tions, the one is but frail, and the other caſual. A cunning 
thief, or a, that way, accompliſhed courtier, would hazard 
the winning both of firſt and laſt. 

Poſt. Your Italy contains none ſo accompliſhed a courtier 
-to convince the honour of my miſtreſs; if in the holding or 
loſs of that, you term her frail, I do nothing doubt you 


have ſtore of thieves, notwithſtanding I fear not wha ring. 


Phil. Let us leave here, gentlemen. 
Poſt. sir, with all my heart. This worthy signior, I 
| thank him, makes no ſtranger to me, we are familiar at firſt, 
Jach. With five times ſo much converſation, I ſhould get 
ground of your fair miſtreſs; make her go back, even 
to the ** had I amin and opportunity t to 
friend. 


Paſt. No, no. 


S nd i. 
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Tach. I dare thereupon pardon the moiety of my eſtate, to 


your ring, which in my opinion o 'ervalues it ſomething: _ 


but I make my wager rather againſt your confidence, than 


her reputation. And to bar your offence herein too, I durſt 


attempt it againſt any lady in the world. 


Poſt. You are a great deal abuſed in too bold a perſuaſi- 
on; and I doubt not you'd ſuſtain what you re e of, 


by your attempt. 
Tach. What's that? | 
Poſt. A repulſe; though your avi; as 5 you call it, de- 
ſerves more; a puniſhment too. 2 [ Angrily- 
Phil. Gentlemen, enough of this; it came in too ſuddenly; 


ed. 


Iach. Would I had put my eſtate, and my neighbour's 


on th* approbation of what I have ſpoke. 
| Poſt. What lady would you chooſe to affail? 


 Tach. Yours; whom in conſtancy you think ſtands ſo ſafe. | 


I will lay you ten thouſand ducats to your ring, that com- 
mend me to the court where your lady is, with no more ad- 
vantage than the opportunity of a ſecond conference, and 
I will bring from thence that honour of hers, which you 
imagine ſo reſerv'd. 
Poſt. I will wage againſt your gold, gold to it: my ring 
I hold dear as my finger, tis part of it. 
Tach. You are afraid, and therein the wiſer; if you buy 
ladies fleſh at a million a dram, you cannot preſerve it from 


tainting; but I ſee you have ſome religion in vou, that you 
fear. 


Poſt. This is but a cuſtom in your tongue; you bear 2 


graver purpoſe, I hope. 8 
lach. I am the maſter of my Tn and would under- 
go what's ſpoken, I ſwear. 


E. Will you? let chere be covenants drawn between 


let it die as it was born, and I pray you be better acquaint. 
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us. My miſtreſs exceeds in goodneſs the hugeneſs of your (- 


unworthy. COW I dare you to this match ; Nene” s my 
ring. | 

Phil, I will have i it no lay. 

Tach. By the Gods it is one; if I bring you not fulciene 
teſtimony that I have enjoy'd the deareſt bodily part of your 
miſtreſs; my ten thouſand ducats are yours, ſo is your dia- 
mond too; if I come off, and leave her in ſuch honour as 
you have truſt in; ſhe your jewel, this your jewel, and my 
gold, are yours, provided I have your commendation, for 
my more free entertainment. 

Poſt. I embrace theſe conditions, let us have articles be- 
twixt us; only thus far you ſhall anſwer : if you make your 
voyage upon her, and give me directly to underſtand, you 


have prevailed, I am no further your enemy, ſhe is not 


worth our debate. If ſhe remain unſeduc'd, you not mak- 

ing it appear otherwiſe ; for your ill opinion, and th' aſ- 

fault you have made to her chaſtity, you ſhall anſwer me 
with your ſword, | 


Tach. Your hand, a covenant ; we will 1 theſe things 


ſet down by lawful counſel, and I'll ſtrait away for Britain, 
leſt the bargain ſhould catch cold, and ſtarve ; I will fetch 
my gold, and have our two wagers recorded. | 


Poſt. Agreed. [Exeunt Poſthumus and lachimo. 


French. Will this hold, think you? 
Phil. Signior Iachimo will not from it. 
Fray let us follow em. | [Exeunt. 
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Sor KN enen 
A Chamber in the Palace. 


Enter In OGEN alone. 


Ino. FATHER cruel, and a ſtepdame falſe, 
| A fooliſh ſuitor to a wedded lady, 
That hath her huſband baniſh'd—O, that huſhand !. 
My ſupreme crown of grief, and thoſe repeated 
Vexations of it—had I been thief ſtol'n, 
As my two brothers, happy; but moſt miſerable 
Is the degree that's glorious. Bleſſed be thoſe, 
How mean ſo-e er that have their honeſt wills, 
Which ſeaſons comfort. Who may this be? 
Enter PIS AN IO and IAcHIMo. 
Piſ. Madam, a noble gentleman of Rome, 
Comes from my lord with letters. 
Tach. Change you, madam? 
The worthy Leonatus is in ſafety, 5 
And greets your highneſs dearly. 
Imo. Thanks, good Sir, 
You're kindly welcome. | [Reads fe | 
Iach. All of her that is out of door, moſt rich! 
If ſhe be furniſh'd with a mind ſo rare, 
She is alone th' Arabian bird; and 1 
Have loft the wager. Boldneſs be my friend; 
Arm me, audacity, from head to foot; | * 
Imogen reads. 
He is one of the nobleſt note, to whoſe kindneſſes I am moſt in- 
finitely tyed. FKeſtett upon him accordingly, as you value your truſt. 
-  Leonatus- 
So far I read aloud. 
VoL. II. „„ 
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But even the very middle of my heart | 
Is warm'd by th' reſt, and takes it thankfully—— 
You are as welcome, worthy Sir, as I 
Have words to bid you, and ſhall find it ſo 
In all that I can do, 

Iach. Thanks, faireſt lady; 
What, are men mad? hath nature given them eyes 
To ſee this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 
The fiery. orbs above, and the twin'd ſtones 
Upon the humble beach ? and can we not 
Partition make *twixt fair and foul? . 

Imo. What makes vam admiration? 

Iach. It cannot be i' th' eye; for apes and eee 
Twixt two ſuch ſhe's, would chatter this way, and 
Contemn with mowes the other. Nor i' th* judgment; | 
For ideots in this caſe of favour, would 
Be wiſely definit. Nor in th' appetite——- 
no. What is the matter trow? 

Tach. The cloyed will, 


| That ſatiate yet unſatisfy d deſire, 
 Ravening firſt the lamb, 


Longs after for the garbage 
Imb, What, dear Sir, 

Thus raps you? are you well? 

lach. Thanks, madam, well; befeech TO Sir, 


Deſire my man's abode, where I did leave him; 


He's ſtrange and ſheepiſh. Py. 1 was going, Sir, 


To give him welcome. [Exit Piſanid, 


Imo. Continues well my lord 
His health, beſeech you? lach. Well, madam. 
Ine. Is he diſpos'd to mirth ? I hope he is; 
Iach. Exceeding pleaſant ; none a ſtranger there, 
So merry, and ſo gameſome; he is call'd 


a 8 

The Britain reveller. no. When he was here 
He did incline to ſadneſs, and oft times 
Not knowing why. 

TJach, I never ſaw him fad. 
There is a Frenchman his companion, one 
An eminent monſieur, that it ſeems much loves 
A Gallian-girl at home. He furnaces 
The thick fighs from him, while the jolly Britain, 
(Your lord I mean, ) laughs from's free lungs, cries oh !— 
Can my fides hold, to think that man who knows 
Buy hiſtory, report, or his own proof 
What woman is, yea, what ſhe cannot chuſe 
But muſt be, will his free hours languiſh out 
For afſur'd bondage? Imo. Will my lord ſay fo? 

- Jach. Ay, madam, with his eyes in flood with laughter; 

It is a recreation to be by 
And hear him mock the Frenchman : 
But heav'n knows ſome men are much to blame. 

Imo. Not he, I hope. Derg 

Tach. Not he. But yet heav'ns bil towards him mi ight 
Be us'd more thankfully. In himſelf tis much; 
In you, whom I account his beyond all talents, 
Whilſt I am bound to wonder, I am bound 
To pity too. Ino. What do you pity, Sir? 

Tach. Two creatures heartily. Imo. Am I one, Sir? 
You look on me; what wrack diſcern you in me 
Deſerves your pity? ach. Lamentable ! what 
To hide me from the radiant ſun, and ſolace 
I' th' dungeon by ſnuff? Imo. Pray you, Sir, 

Deliver with more openneſs your anſwers 
To my demands. Why do you pity me? 
Tach. That others do, 
I was about to ſay, enjoy your——but 
It is an office of the Gods to venge it, 
N 2 


C 
bo 
I 
Fi 
5 
* 
Y 
1 
1 7 
it 
1 
31 
: Lv 
in 
4 
. x 


mg ft 2 


—— IIS 


ION I EE ———— 


— 


. ͤ Sac 


r —— OOO 


——— 2 


— 8 — 2 - 
— 199, 9 00 hr + oO 1 Shae: 3 * 
r e 2 e 
* 


— 


— — 


4 - 
: 3 
„% SE I ee GE Iran oo 7 ; 
. . — - ES xs — — INEES 
2 — 


— — Ar bo Grunt "os —. AAP TS 21 5 ary re 3 n 


— 


—_—__w—_ rung > 
ane A <p Droid ar” 


OOO 


. 
* 


a . 
Not mine to ſpeak on't. no. You do ſeem to know 
Something of me, or what concerns me; pray you 


(Since doubting things go ill, often hurts more 
Than to be ſure they do;) diſcover to me 
What doth you ſpur and ſtop. 

Tach. Had I this check 


To bathe my lips upon; this hand, whoſe . 


Whoſe very touch would force the feeler's ſoul 


To th' oath of loyalty ; this object which 


Takes priſoner the wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing it only here; ſhould I, (damn'd then,) 
Slaver with lips as common as the ſtairs 

That mount the capitol? join gripes with hands 
Made hard with hourly falſhood, as with labour : ? 


Then glad myſelf by peeping in an eye 


Baſe and unluſt'rous as the ſmoaky light 
That's fed with ſtinking tallow ? it were fit 
'That all the plagues of hell ſhould at one time 


Encounter ſuch revolt. Imo. My lord, I fear, 
Has forgot Britain. IJach. And himſelf; not I 


Inclin'd to this intelligence pronounce 
The beggary of his change; but tis your graces 
That from my muteſt conſcience, to my tongue 


Charm this report out. Imo. Let me hear no more. 
Tach. O deareſt ſoul! your caſe doth ſtrike my heart 


With pity, that doth make me ſick. A lady 
So fair, and faſtened to an empery, 


Would make the great'ſt king double; to be partner'd 


With tomboys, hir'd with that ſelf-exhibition | 


Which your own coffers yield! with diſeas'd venturers 


To play with all infirmities for gold, 

Which rottenneſs lends nature! be reveng'd, | 
Or ſhe, that bore you was no queen, and you 
Recoil from your great ſtock, | 


q 
] 
4 
I 
8 


r mT 


417 y M B E L I * E. 
no. Reveng' d? 
How ſhould I be reveng'd if this be true ? 
As I have ſuch a heart, that both mine cars 
Muſt not in haſte abuſe ; if it be ney 
How ſhall I be reveng'd ? 
lach. Shou'd he make me 


Live like Diana's prieſteſs *twixt cold ſheets ; a 


3 
Whiles he is vaulting variable ramps 


In your deſpight, upon your purſe ! revenge it. 

I dedicate myſelf to your ſweet pleaſure, 

More noble than that runagate to your bed, 

And will continne faſt to your affection, ; 

Still cloſe, as ſure. Imo. What ho, Piſanio. 
Jach. Let me my ſervice tender on your lips. 
Imo. Away, I do condemn mine ears that have 

So long attended thee. If thou wert honourable, 

Thou wouldft have told this tale for virtue, not 

For ſuch an end thou ſeck'ſt, as baſe, as ſtrange; 

Thou wrong'ſt a gentleman, who is as far 

From thy report, as thou from honour ; and 

Sollicit'ſt here a lady, that diſdains EVE 

Thee, and the devil alike. What ho, Piſanio — 

The king my father ſhall be made acquainted 

Of thy aſſault; if he ſhall think it fit, 

A ſaucy ſtranger in his court, to mart 

As in a Romiſh ſtew, and to expound 

His beaſtly mind to us; he hath a court 

He little cares for, and a daughter, whom 

He not reſpects at all. What ho, Piſanio. 
lach. O happy Leonatus, I may fay ! 

The credit, that thy lady hath of thee, 

Deſerves thy truſt, and thy moſt perfect goodneſs 

Her aſſur'd credit ; bleſſed live you long, 

A lady to the worthieſt Sir, that ever 


Tor 
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7 3 call d his; and you his miſtreſs, only 
For the moſt worthieſt fit. Give me your pardon. 
I have ſpoke this, to know if your affiance 
Were deeply rooted, and ſhall make your lord 
That which he is, new o'er; and he is one 
The trueſt manner'd; ſuch a holy witch 
That he enchants ſocieties into him: 
Half all mens hearts are . : 
 Imo. You make amends. | 
Tach. He fits '"mong'ſt men, like a deſcended God; 
He hath a kind of honour ſets him off, 
More than a mortal ſeeming. Be not angry, 
Moſt mighty princeſs, .that I have adventur'd 
Io try your taking of a falſe report; 
The love I bear him, 


Made me to fan you thus, but the Gods made you, 
| Unlike all others, chaffileſs. Pray, your pardon, | 
Io. All's well, Sir, take my power i' th' court for yours. 
Imach. My humble thanks; I had almoſt forgot 
T' intreat your grace, but in a ſmall requeſt, 
=. And yet of moment too, for it concerns 
1 Jour lord: myſelf, and other noble friends . fl 
| Are partners in the buſineſs. Imo. Pray what ist?!? q 
Tach. Some dozen Romans of us, and your lord E 
| (The beſt feather of our wing,) have mingled ſums * 
| To buy a preſent for the emperor: | 
h Which I, the factor for the reſt, have _ | - 
lf In France ; tis plate of rare device, and jewels 
4 Of rich and exquiſite form, their values great; * 
And I am ſomething curious, being ſtrange, 
L. | + To have them in ſafe ſtowage: may it pleaſe you | fo 
= |: To take them in protection. Ing. Willingly ; | 


1 And pawn mine honour for their ſafety ; ſince 
| | My lord hath intereſt in them, I will keep them 
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in my chamber. lach. They are in a coffer 
Attended by my men: I will make bold 
To ſend them to you, only for this night; 

J muſt abroad to-morrow. Imo. O no, no. 5 
Iach. Yes, I beſeech you: or I ſhall ſhort my whey tÞ ' 

By lengthening my return, From Gallia, 

I croſt the ſeas on purpoſe, and on promiſe 

To ſee your grace. Vino. I thank you for your pains 5 

But not away to-morrow. ach. O, I muft, madam. 

Therefor I beſeech you, if you pleaſe 

To greet your lord with writing, do't to-night; 

I have out-ſtaid my time, which is material 

To th' tender of our preſent. Ino. I will write: 

send your coffer to me, it ſhall be ſafe kept, | 
And truly yielded you: you're very welcome. [ Exeunt. 


ET ENCES 


Enter CLoTTEN, and two Lords. 


Clot. Was there ever man had ſuch luck! when IT kiſs'd 
the Jack upon an up- caſt, to be hit away! I had an hurt. 
dred pound on't; and then a whorſon Jack-an-apes muſt 
take me up for ſwearing, as if I had borrow'd mine oaths 
of him, and might not ſpend them at my pleaſure. 


1 Lord. What got he by that? you have broke his pate 


| with your bowl. 
2 Lord. If his wit had ben like him that broke it; it 


would have run all out. EA [Aſide. 


Clot. When a gentleman is diſpoſed to ſwear, it is not 
for any ſtanders- by to curtail his oaths. Ha? 

2 Lord. No, my lord : nor crop the ears of them. 

Clot. Whoreſon dog! I give him ſatisfaction? would he 
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had been one of my rank! Pox on't. I had rather not be 


ſo noble as I am; they dare not fight with me, becauſe of 


the queen my mother ; every Jack-ſlave hath his belly full 

of fighting, and I muſt go up and down like a ack, that 

no body can match. 7 | 
2 Lord. It is not fit your lordſhip ſhould andenoke every 


tompanion, that you give offence to. 


Chit. No: I know that: but it is fit T thould © commit of _ 


' fence to my inferiors. 


2 Lord. Ay, it it fit for your lordſhip only. 
Clot. Why, ſo I ſay. | 
2 Lord. Here comes the king. 
| Enter CYMBELINE aud QUEEN. 
Clot. Good-night to your majeſty, and gracious mother. 
Cymb. Attend you here the door of our ſtern daughter! | 
Will the not forth? | 
Clot. She vouchſafes no notice; but 1 will aſſail her be- 
fore morning with maſk and muſic. 
Cym. The exile of her minion is too new, 
She hath not yet forgot him; ſome more time 
Muſt wear the print of his remembrance out, 
And then ſhe's yours. 
Enter Meſſenger, and whiſpers the firſt Lord. 
Queen. You are moſt bound to the king, _ 


<E 


. "Who lets go by no vantages, that may 
Prefex you to his daughter. 


1 Lord. So like you, Sir, ambaſſadors from x Rome 


The one is Caius Lucius. 


mb. A worthy fellow, 


Albeit, he comes on angry purpoſe now; 


But that's no fault of his; our dear ſon, 


When you have given good morning to your miſtreſs, 
Attend. the queen and us, we ſhall have need „ 


T' employ you towards this Roman. 
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'Betimes to-morrow we'll hear th' embaſſy. 


Come, our queen. [Exeunt King and Queen. 


1 Lord. Did you hear of another FOO that's come to 
court to-night ? 


Clot. Another ſtranger, and I know not on't? 


2 Lord. He's a ſtrange fellow 1 and knows 1 it not. 


 [Afide. 
1 Lord. There's an Italian come, and tis W one of 
Leonatus* friends. f 
Clot. Leonatus ! a baniſh'd cata; and he's another, where- 
ſoever he be, Who told you of this ſtranger ? 
1 Lord. One of your lordſhip's pages. 
Clot. Is it fir I went to look . him? Is . no dero- 
gation in't? 
2 Lord. You cannot derogate, my lord. 
_ Clot. Not eaſily, I think. | 
2 Lord. You are a fool granted, cherefor cannot derogate. 
| [4/i de. 
Clot. Come ru go ſee this Italian, and if he'll play, 
I'll game with him, and to-morrow with our 
Father, we'll hear th' ambaſſador—Come let's go. 
x Lord. I'll attend your lordſhip. [Exit Clot. and 1 Lord. 
2 Lord. That ſuch a crafty devil as is his mother, 
Should yield the world this aſs; a woman that 
Bears all down with her brain, and this her ſon 
Cannot take two from twenty for his heart 
And leave eighteen. Alas, poor princeſs, 
Thou divine Imogen, what thou endur'ſt! Exit. 
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A magnificent Bed Chamber, in one part of it a Knee 
Trunk. | 


IMOGEN i diſcover*d reading in ber Bed, a Lady attending. 


Imo. XLJ7 HO's chere? My woman, Helen? 

| Lady. Pleaſe you, * — 
Ino. What hour is it? 8 
- Lady. Almoſt midnight, madam. 

Imo. I have had three hours then, mine eyes are weak, 
Fold down the leaf where 1 have left, to'bed—— 
Take not away the taper, leave it Turmidge: 

And if thou canſt awake by four o' th* clock, 


1 pr ones call me——Sleep hath ſeiz d me wholly. 


[Exit ay. 
From Abtes, mon the tempters of Gs night, 
Guard me, beſeech ye. | TL . 
To e dee I commend me, Gods. [Sleeps. 
| lachimo riſes from the Coffer. 


Tach. The ae ſing, and man's o 'erlabour'd ſenſe 

Repairs itſelf by reſt : our Tarquin thus 

Did ſoftly preſs the ruſhes, ere he waken'd 

The chaftity he wounded. Cytherea, 

How bravely thou becom'ſt thy bed! freſh my. 
And whiter than the ſheets! that I might touch, 

But kiſs, one kiſ——Rubies unparagon'd 

How dearly they do't Tis her breathing. 


Perfumes the chamber thus: the flame o' th' taper 
Bows toward her, and would under-peep her lids, 
Jo ſee th' inclos'd lights now canopy'd 
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Under the windows, white and azure, lac'd | 
With blue of heav'ns own tint—but my deſign's 
To note the chamber I will write all down, 
Such, and ſuch pictures—there the window,—ſuch 
Th' adornment of her bed—the arras, figures 
Why ſuch, and ſuch—and the contents o' th' ſtory— 
Ah, but ſome natural notes about her body, 
Above ten thouſand meaner moveables 
Would teſtify, t' enrich my inventory, 
O ſleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her, 
And be her ſenſe but as a monument, | 
1 bus 1 in a chapel lying. Come off, come off. 
| [ Taking off her bracelet. 
As ſlippery as the Gordian knot was hard. 
Tis mine, as this will witneſs outwardly, 
As ſtrongly as the conſcience does within, 
To th' madding of her lord. On her left breaſt 
A mole cinque-ſpotted—— Like the crimſon drops 
T' th' bottom of a cowſhp. Here's a voucher, 
Stronger than ever law could make: this ſecret 
Will force him think I've pick'd the lock, and ta'en 
The treaſure of her honour. More—to what end? 
Why ſhould T write this down, that's rivetted, 
Screw'd to my memory. She hath been reading late, 
The tale of Tereus, here the leaf's turn'd down 
Where Philomele gave up l have enough, 
To th' trunk again, and ſhut the ſpring of it. 
Swift, ſwift, you dragons of the night, that dawning 
May bear its raven's eye: I lodge in fear, 
Though this a heav 'nly angel, hell is here. [Clock ftrikes. 
One, two, three; time, time. 
[He goes into the m, the ſcene —_ 
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CERES, 
' Enter: CLoTEN and Loads. 


x ; Lord. OUR lordſhip is the moſt patient man in gry 
the coldeſt that ever turn'd up ace. 
Clot. It would make any man cold fo to loſe, 
I Lord. But not every man patient, after the noble tem- 
per of your lordſhip 3 ; you are moſt hot and furious, when 
you win. 
Clot. Winning will put any man into courage: if I could 


get this fooliſh gen, I ſhould dnn gold enough: It's * 
moſt morning, 1s't not? 


1 Lord. It is, my lord. 
Clot. I would the maſkers and muſicians were come. I 
am advis'd to give her muſic a n they ſay it will 


penetrate. [A, fouriſb. 
1 Lord. Here chey are, my lord. | 
. Clot. Come lets | join them. 7. 5 [ Exeunt, 


E 
An open Place in the Palace. 


CLoTEN, Lords, Singers and Maſkers diſcovered. 


| Chet. OME on; tune, firſt, a very excellent good con- 
| ceited thing, after a wonderful ſweet air, with 
admirable rich words to it, and then let her conſider. 


s 0 N 6G. 
Hark, bark, the lark at beav'ns gate fi ings, 
And Phebus 'gins ariſe, 


— 
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His feeds to water at thoſe ſprings, 
| On chalic'd flow'rs that lyes : 
And winking mary-buds begin to ope their golden eyes, 8 
With every thing that Pretty is, ny a ſweet we 
Ariſe, ariſe! 


So, get you gone 
muſic the better: if it do not, it is a vice in her ears, which 
horſe-hairs, and cats-guts, nor the voice of unpav'd eunuch 
to boot, can never amend. Come, now to our dancing, 
and if ſhe is immoveable with this, ſhe is an immoveable 
princeſs, and not worth my notice. | 
(A dance.)  [ Knocks at her door. 
Clot. Leave us to ourſelves. [ Exeunt Lords, etc. 
If ſhe be up, I'll ſpeak with her; if not, 
Let her he ſtill, and dream: by your leave ho! 
I know her women are about her—what | 
If I do line one of their hands Tis gold | 
Which buys admittance, oft it doth, yea, and makes 
Diana's rangers falſe themſelves, and yield up 
Their deer to th' ſtand o' th' ſtealer : and *tis gold 
Which makes the true man kill'd, and ſaves the thief; 
Nay, ſometimes hangs both thief and true man: what 
Can it not do, and undo? I will make ; 
One of her women lawyer to me, for 
1 yet not underſtand the caſe myſelf. * 
By your leave. [ Knocks, 
Enter a Lady. | 
Lady. Who's there that knocks ? 
Clot. A gentleman. 
Lady. No more? 
Clot. Yes, and a gentlewoman' s ſon, 
Lady. That's more 


if this penetrate, T will conſider your 
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Than thoſe whoſe taylors are as dear as yours, 
Can juſtly boaſt of: what's your lordſhip's pleaſure ? 
Clot. Your lady's perſon, is ſhe ready ? 8 
Lady. Ay, to keep her chamber. 
Clot. There is gold ſor you, 
Sell me your good report. | | 
Lach. How, my good name? ef you 
| What I ſhall think is good. The princeſs. 
Enter TMOGEN. _ 
Clot. Good-morrow faireſt. Siſter, your — hand. 
Ino. Good morrow, Sir, you lay out too * pains 
For purchaſing but trouble. 

Clot. Still I ſwear I love you. > 
Ino. If you'd but ſay ſo, twere as deep with me: 

Tf you ſwear ſtill, your recompence is ſtill 
That I regard it not. Clot. This is no anſwer. | 

Imo. But that you ſhall not ſay, J. yield being ſilent, 
I ſhall unfold equal di ſcourteſy 
To your beſt kindneſs: one of your great knowing 

Should learn, being taught, forbearance. 

Clot. To leave you in your madneſs, twere my fin, 
I will not. ; 

Ino. Fools cure not mad folks. 

Clot. Do you call me fool? 

Ino. As I am mad I do: 

If you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad. 
That cures us both. I am ſorry, Sir, 
You put me to forget a lady's manners, 
But I who know my heart, do here pronounce 
By th' very truth of it, I care not for you. 

Clot. The contract you pretend with that baſe wretch, 
(One, bred of alms, and foſter'd with cold diſhes, 
With ſcraps o' th' court,) it is no n. none. 

Ino. 9 fellow: ; 


| © 7 M.:BE: LY 8 111 
Wert chou the ſon of Jupiter, and no more | 
But what thou art beſides, thou wert too baſe 
To be his groom. | 
Clot. The ſouth-fog rot him. 
Ino. He never can meet more miſchance, thas come 
To be but nam'd of thee. His meaneſt garment 
That ever hath but clipt his body, is dearer 
In my reſpect, than all thou haſt to boaſt of. 
How now, Piſanio? [Miſſing ber bracelet. 
Ld Enter P1$AN10. 
Clot. His garment ? now the devil. 
Imo. To Dorothy, my woman, "_ thee 3 
Clot. His garment ? 
Imo. I am ſprighted with a fool, 4 
Fretted, and angred worſe—Go bid my woman 
Search for a jewel, that too caſually 


Hath left mine arm—it was thy maſter's. Shrew me 
If I would loſe it for a revenue | 
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Of any kings in Europe. I do think, oy 
I ſaw't this morning; confident I am, *] 
Laſt night 'twas on my arm; I kiſs' d it then 3 

Piſ. * Twill not be loft. be! 
Imo. J hope ſo; go and ſearch. | 5 Piſanio. | h 
Clot. You have abus'd me—His meaneſt garment !— _ bs. 
I will inform your father. Ino. Your mother too; 1 
She's my good lady: and will conceive, I hope, # 
But the worſt of me. 80 I leave you, sir, . 5 
To th' worſt of diſcontent. Exit. Ao 
Clot. I'll be reveng'd ; bh 


nis meaneſt garment /— Welt. L 
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ACT m SCENE 1 


4 Chamber in Rone, 


Enter PoSTHUMUS and PrILARIO. 


PosTH UMUS. 


EAR it not, Sir; I would I were fo ſure. | 
To win the king, as I am bold, Ber honour 
Will remain hers. _ 
Phil. What means do you make to him? 
Poſt. Not any, but abide the change of time, 


Quake in the preſent winter's ſtate, and wiſh 


That warmer days would come, in theſe fear'd hopes, 55 
J barely gratify your love; they failing 


1 muſt die much your debtor. 


Phil. Your very goodneſs, and your company, 
O'erpays all I can do. By this your king a 
Hath heard of great Auguſtus ; Caius Lucius 
Will do's commiſſion throughly. And I thin 


He'll grant the tribute ; ere your countrymen, 


Will look upon our Romans, whoſe remembrance 

Is yet freſh in their grief. Poſt. I do believe, 

Statiſt though I am none, nor like to be, | 
That this will prove a war, they'll _ no tribute; ; 
Our countrymen the Britons 

Are men more order'd than when Julius ee 

Smil'd at their lack of ſkill, but found their _— 


Worthy his frowning at. Their diſcipline, 


Now mingled with their courage, will make known 
To their approvers, they are people, ſuch 
As mend upon the world ; and more than that, 


1 | * 


CYMBELINE 


They have a KinG, whoſe love and juſtice to them - 


May alk and have their treaſures, and their ANITA 
a Enter anne, | 

Phil, See, 8 TOES 
Poſt. The; ſwifteſt harts have poſted you by land; 
And winds of all the corners kifs'd your fails, 


To make your veſſel nimble. Phil. an 


Poſt. I hope the briefneſs of your anſwer made 
The ſpeedineſs of your return. Lach. Your lady, 
Is one of the faireſt I look'd upon. 

_ Poſt. And therewithal the beſt, or let her beauty 
Look through a caſement to allure falſe 9109p 4 | 
And be falſe with them. | 

Tach. Here are letters for you. 

Poft. Their tenour good I truſt. 


Iach. Tis very like. [Poſthumus ** the Letters. 


Phil. Was Caius Lucius in the Ow court, 
When you were there? 

Iach. He was expectd then, 
But not approach'd. Poſt. All is well yer. 
Sparkles this ſtone as it was wont, or is't 900 | 
Too dull for your good POOP! 

Tach. If I'd loſt it, | 
I ſhould have loſt the worth of i it in ala 
I'll make a journey twice as far, t' enjoy 
A ſecond night of ſuch ſweet ſhortneſs, as 
Was mine in Britain, for the ring is won, 

Poſt. The ſtone's too hard to come by. 
lach. Not a whit, . -- | 

Your lady being ſo eaſy. Poſt Make a Sir, 


Muſt not continue friends. 
Tach. Good Sir, we * 
VoL, II. 5 TE 


Your loſs, your ſport; I hope you EAOW our.” we 


9 nn 
2 


wy 


| They need it not. Poſt, Proceed. 


* Y MBE LI IN E. 
If you keep covenant; had I not brought f 


The knowlege of your miſtreſt home, I e at ite 1 
We were to queſtion. farther; but I now 
Profeſs myſelf the winner of her honour, | 


x. & * 
* * Wy . 


Together witn our ring; and not the ee £1 


Of her, or you, having proceeded: pet b& Hh To ada t 


By bath: your wills, lt a, 
Poſt. I you can make't apparent 


8 FF a 
2 
a wy wy 


That Youihave taſted her in bed 5: my. banda DR I Yu ay 


And ring is yours. If not, the foul opinion 
You had'of her pure honour, gains, or loſes. 


| Your ſword or mine, or maſterleſs en dom 


To who ſhall find them. ;;; 
Iach. Sir, my circumſtances 1 

Being ſo near the truth, a8. 1 will ak 1 

Muſt ſirſt induce you to believe; whoſe ee 

I will confirm with oath, which I doubt not 

Yow'll give me leave to ſpare, when _ all find 
Iach. Firſt, her bed- chamber, 

Where I confeſs I flept not, but profeſs | 


Had that was well worth watching, it was hang dd 


With richeſt ſtuff, the colours blue and filver: TT 
A piece of work ©; i by rico | 


So bravely done, to rich, chat it did drive en 
In workmanſhip and ee ) 


Paſt. This is true wt 5 
And this you might hm heard: of * * we, 
Or by ſome other. Jach. More particulars 


3 


Muſt juſtify my knowlege. Paſt. So they muſt, 
Or do your honour injury. lach. The chimneyx 
Is ſouth the chamber, and the chimney-piece. .. 


Chaſte Dian, bathing ; never ſaw L figures 
So Ekely to report themſelves; the painter, 


; b ” 
. * 29 


MN . 115 
Was as another nature dumb,” out- went re a6 3 0 
Motion and breath left out. Mt e ene e ODT 7; 


Poſt. This is a thing, „ eee e e ee ee e 
Which you might from A, likewiſe my 133 
Being, as it is, much ſpoke of. | A 

Tach. The roof o eee nc 
With golden cherubims is frettel. 

Poſt. What's this t' her honour? a Ul 
Let it be granted you have ſeen all this 
(Praiſe be to your remembrance, ) the deſcription 
Of what is in her chamber, AE ſaves f „ ht} 
The wager you have laid. Ft Heating 

Iach. Then if you can [ Pulling » out — Dpa len 
Be pale, I beg but leave to air a jewel: See — 


And now tis up again; it muſt be married + +47 VN 


To that your diamond. Poſt. Jeve 2 1 
Once more let me behold it: is it . mages: vit! 
Which I left with her? Rs. * 
ach. Sir, I thank her, that: ; 

She ſtrip'd it from her arm, I ſec her yet. 

Her pretty action did out-ſell her gift, 

And yet enrich'd it too; ſhe gave it me, 

And faid ſhe priz'd;i It. ORCS. vis, | BY EN 
Poſt. May he, ſhe pluck'd 3 it off to Hadi it me. b 
Tach, She writes ſo to vou! J = wc 4nd) 
Poſt. O no, no, no, tis true. Here take this TY 

It is a Baſiliſk unto mine SPE, 41.5 3 

Kills me to look on't: Let there he's * 8 tuen e 

Where there is beauty; truth, where ſemblance; love. 

Where there's another man. The vows of women 

Of no more bondage be, to where they are made, 

Than they are to their virtues, which is nothing: 8 

O, above meaſure falſe! -- TY 
Phil. Have patience, Sir, C 
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And take your ring again: tis not yet won. 
It may be probable ſhe loſt it; or 


Who knows, one of her women, being "EY 


Hath ſtoll'n it from her. Poſt. Very true, 
And ST hope he came by'sy dathmpaieg... 


Render me fome corporal ſign about her 


. More evident than this for this was ſtole. 


Jach. By Jupiter, I had it from her am. 
Poſt. Hark you, he ſwears; by Jupiter he be. 


"Tis true—nay keep the ring . tis true; I am ſure 


She could not loſe it; her attendants are 
All honourable; they induc'd to ſteal it! 


And by a ftranger —no, he hath enjoy'd her, 
The cognizance of her incontinency 


Is this : ſhe hath bought the name of whore, 4. n 


There, take thy hire, and all the fiends e 
Divide themſelves between you! 


Phil. Sir, be patient;  — 
This is not ſtrong enough to be beliey'd 
Of one perſuaded well of —— 

Poſt. Never talk ont; + cond 
She hath been colted by him. Lach. If you ſeek | 
For further ſatisfying; under her breaſt, 5 
Worthy the preſſing, lies a mole, right proud 
Of that moſt delicate lodging. By my life 


3 


I TI kiſt it, and it gave me preſent hunger 


To feed again, though full. You do 1 


This ſtain upon her? Poſt. Ay, and it doth confirm. 


Another ſtain, as big as hell can RoW, 


| Were there no more but it. 


Tech. Will you hear more? 


- Ne'er count the turns: once and a million. 


Tech. Vl be ſworn — Poſt. No ſwearing; 


e ru E 1E 1 
If you will ſwear you have not done't, you he, 5 


And I will quit thee if thou doſt den e 

Thou'ſt made her ſtrumpet. BY e ee 1 
Jach. Il deny nothing. e ee In) | JE 
Poſt. O that I had her here, to tear her limb-meal; 

I will go __ and do't i "th" court Were 1 
Phil. Quite beſides | ba 6.1 


The government of patience. You have won: Rn wm = 


Let's follow him, and pervert the preſent wrath 
He hath' againſt himſelf. 9 


Jach. Re r 5 pry of 2 


8 C E N K II. 


e I Chanter.' 
Enter Pourmowvs: 
Poſt. 1 8 there no way for men to be, but women 
Muſt be half workers? we are baſtards all, 
And that moſt venerable man, which 1 
Did call my father, was, I know not where, 
When I was ſtampt. Some coiner with, his tools 
Made me a counterfeit, yet my mother ſeem'd . 
The Dian of that time, ſo doth my wife 
The non-pareil of this—O vengeance, vengeance ! 
Me-of my lawful pleaſure ſhe reſtrain'd, 
And pray'd me oft forbearance : did it with 
A pudency fo roſie, the ſweet view on't 3 
Might well have warm'd old San.. . LY 
That I thought her on | e 
As chaſte as unſun'd now. Oh, all the e 
This yellow Jachimo in an hour—was't not 
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118 G uE LIN E 
Or leſs: at firſt? Perchance he ſpoke not, but 
Like a full acorn'd boar, a German one, - 
O!] torture to my mind. Could I find out 

The woman's part in me, for there's no motion 


That tends to vice in man, but I aſſirm 
It is the woman's part; be it lying, note it, 


The woman's ; flattering, hers; deceiving, hers; 
Luſt, and rank thoughts, hers, hers; revenges, hers ; 
Ambitions, covetings, change of dae, dan, 
Nice-longing, ſlanders, mutability : . 
All faults that may be nam'd, nay, chat hell en | 


Why hers, in part, or all; or rather all. For even to vice 


They are not conſtant, but are changing ſtill ; 

One vice, but of a minute old, for one | 

Not half ſo old as that. I'II write againſt them, 
Deteſt them, curſe them yet tis greater ſkill 


In a true hate, to pray they have their will: 
The very devils cannot r them — xi. 


* 


8 ©; E N E. CATE 


4 Palace. s 


Enter in State, CVMBELIN E, Qu EEN, CLOTEN, and 
Lords at one door: and at a Carvs Lucivs and 


Attendants. | 


Cym. N o ſay, what would 22 Ceſar ith us? 
Luc. When Julius Ceſar was in e 

Caſſibelan, thine uncle, did for him, 

And his ſucceſſion, grant to Rome a tribute, 4 

Yearly three thouſand pounds ; which by thee lately 

Is left untender d. Oneen. And to kill the marvel, 

Shall be ſo ever. Ct There be many Ceſars, 


id 
1d 


at 


0 N IM B EALII N E 5 


Exe ſuch another Julius: Britain's a world 


By itſelf, and ye will nothing pay 

For wearing our own noſes. 

Tribute? why ſhould we pay tribute? If Ceſar can hide the 
ſun from us with a blanket, or put the moon into his poc- 
ket, we will pay him tribute for light; - clic, Sir, no more 
tribute. n You muſt know, 

Till the injurious Romans did extort 


This tribute, we were free. Say then to Ceſar 


Our anceſtor was that Mulmutius, which Ry 
Ordain'd our laws, whoſe uſe the ſword of Ceſar, f 
Hath too much mangled ; whoſe repair and franchiſe, 
Shall by the power we hold be our your deed, 
Though Rome be therefor ang. | 
Luc. I am ſorry, 
That I am to pronounce 1 Cafes 4 
Cymbeline's enemy. War and confuſion 
In Cæſar's name pronounce I gainſt thee: look 
For fury, not to be reſiſted. Thus defy'd, 
I thank thee for myſelf. c e AY 
Cym. Thou art welcome, Caius. | | FIC 
Clot. His majeſty bids you welcome. Make paſtime with 


us a day, or two, or longer: if you ſeek us afterwards in 


other terms, you ſhall; find us in our ſalt-water girdle: if 


you beat us out of it, it is yours: if you fall in the adven- 


ture, our crows ſhall fare the better for owe : and there 5 an 
end. w, * 


m. 1 know your maſter's pleaſire, and hey mine: 
All the remain, is welcome. Exeunt. | 


: L 
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_ CY MBELINE 


s c E N E 1v. 


. Chanber, 


| Emer Prin „ a Letter. 

N Piſ. LJ OW? of adultery? wherefor write you not 
| What monſters have accuſed her? Ser? 
Oh maſter, what a ſtrange infection 
Is fall'ninto thy car? what falſe Bollan, i] 
As poiſonous tongu'd, as handled, hath prevail'd 
On thy too ready hearing? diſſoyal? no, 
She's puniſh'd for her truth; and undergoes . 
More goddeſs-like, than wife-like, ſuch aſſaulis 
As would take in ſome virtue. Oh, my maſter, 
Thy mind to her, is now as low, as were ' 
Thy fortunes. How ? that I ſhould murder her, 

Upon the love, and truth, and vows, which 1 

Have made to thy command I her/—her blood! 

If it be ſo, to do good ſervice, never e 
Let me be counted ſerviceable. How took I, 
That I ſhould ſeem to lack humanity, 
So much as this fact comes to? DG [the letter os 
That I have ſent her, by her vun command, OR 
Shall give thee opportunity. Damn'd paper! 

Black as the ink that's on thee: lo here ſhe comes. 

1 Euter IMoGEn. | 
| Tam ignorant in what 1 am commanded. 
FP Imo. How now, Piſanio? 
e Madam, here is a letter from my lord. 
mo. Who? thy lord! that is my lord Leonatus ? 

1 W indeed were that aſtronomer 
That knew the ſtars, as I his characters; 


* 
. 


d * M . E L I * E. 121 


He'd lay the future open. You good Gods, 
Let what is here contain'd, reliſh of love; 
Of my lord's health, of his content. 
Good wax, thy leave: bleſt be- 
You bees that make theſe locks of counſel. 
Good news, gods. 
Reading. 

© Juſtice, and your father's irath, ſhould he take me in 1 is do- 
io could not be ſo cruel to me, as you, oh the deareſt of crea- 
tures, would even renew me with your eyes. Take notice that 1 


am in Cambria at Milford-Haven: what your own love will 
out of this adviſe you, follow. So he wiſhes you all happineſs, 


that remains loyal to his vou, and your increaſing in love. 
Leonatus Poſthumus. 


Oh for a horſe with wings ! ! Hear'ſt thou, Piſanio? 


He 1s at Milford-Haven. Read, and tell me 
How far tis thither. If one of mea affairs 
May plod it in a week, why may not I 

Glide thither in a day? then, ſay Piſanio, 

How far it is to this ſame bleſſed Milford? 
How may we ſteal from hence : pr'ythee ſpeak, 
How many ſcore of miles may we well ride 


Twixt hour and hour? 


Piſ. One ſcore *twixt ſun, and ſun, 
Madam's enough for you: and too much too. 

Imo. Why, one that rode to's execution, man, 
Could never go ſo flow: but this is foolery. 
Go, bid my woman feign a ſickneſs, ſay 


She'll home to her father, and provide me preſent 
A riding ſuit: no coſtlier than would fit 


A Franklin's houſewife. 
Piſ. Madam, you'd beſt bi 
Imo. I ſee before me, man? nor here, nor here, 
Nor what enſues, but have a fog in them, 
VOL. 14 Wo: 
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122 e LLANSC 
That I cannot look thro'. Away, I pr'ythee, 


Do as I bid thee; there's no more to ſay; 
Acccflible is none but Milford way. | [Exeunt, 


"Fe E NE „. 


4 Foreſt with a Cave, 


Enter BELLAR1US, GUIDERIVS, and ARVIRAGUS. 

Bel. A Goodly day, not to keep houſe with ſuch, 
Whole roof's as low as ours: ſee, boys! this gate 

Inſtructs you how t' adore the heav'us; and bows you 

To morning's holy office. Gates of monarchs 

Are arch'd ſo high, that giants may jet through 

And keep their impious turbants on, without 

Good-morrow to the ſun. Hail, thou fair heav'n'! 

We houſe i' th* rock, yet uſe thee not ſo hardly, 

As prouder livers do. | 

Guid. Hail, heav'n! 

Arv. Hail, heav'n ! 

Bel. Now for our mountain ſport, up to yond hill, 
Your legs are young: I'll tread theſe flats. Conſider, 
When you above perceive me like a crow, 

That it is place which leſſens and fets off: 
And you may then revolve what tales I told you, 
Of courts of princes, of the tricks in war; 
That ſervice is not ſervice, ſo being done, 
But being fo allow'd. To apprehend thus, 
Draws us a profit from all things we ſee : 
And often to our comfort ſhall we find 
The ſharded beetle, in a ſafer hold 
Than is the full-wing'd eagle. Oh this life, . 
Js nobler chan attending oe a check ; | 1 


„ LT NE -. Mu 
Richer, than doing nothing for a bauble ; 
Prouder than ruſtling in unpaid-for filk : 
Such gain the cap of him, that makes them fine, 
Yet keeps his book uncroſs'd ; no life to ours. 
Guid. Out of your proof you ſpeak ; we poor unfledg'd 
Have never wing'd from view o' th' neſt; nor know not 
What air's from home. Hap'ly this life is beſt, 
If life is beſt; ſweeter to you 
That have a ſharper known: well correſponding 
With your ſtiff age; but unto us it is 
A cell of ignorance; travelling a-bed, 
A priſon for a debtor, that none dares 
To Nane a limit. 2 
| - What ſhould we ſpeak of 
—_ we are old as you? when we ſhall hear 
The rain and wind beat dark December? How, 
In this our pinching cave, ſhall we diſcourſe 
The freezing hours away? we have ſeen nothing, 
Bel. How you ſpeak ? | - 
Did you but know the city's ufuries, 
And felt them knowingly ; the art o' th' court, 
As hard to leave, as keep, whoſe tomb to climb 
Ts certain falling, or ſo ſlipp'ry, that 
The fear's as bad as falling. The toil o' th' war, 
A pain, that only ſeems to ſeek out danger 
I th' name of Fame and Honour; which dies i 1 th' ſcarch, 
And hath as oft a ſland'rous epitaph, 
As record of fair act; nay, many time, 
Doth ill deſerve, by doing well: what's worſe 
Muſt curt'fie at the cenſure. O boys, this ſtory 
The world may read in me: my body's mark'd 
With Roman ſwords; and my report was once 
Firſt with the beſt of note. Cymbeline lov'd-me, 
And when a ſoldier was the theam, my name 
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Was not far off: then was I as a tree 

Whoſe boughs did bend with fruit. But in one night, 
A ſtorm or roþbery, call it what you will, 

Shook down my mellow hangings, nay * leaves, 
And left me bare to weather. 

Guid. Uncertain favour ! 

Bel. My fault being nothing, as I have ol you A 
But that two villains, whoſe falſe oaths prevail'd 
Before my perfect honour, ſwore to Cymbeline, 

I was confederate with the Romans: fo _— 
Follow'd my baniſhment, and this twenty years, 
'This rock, and theſe demeſnes, have heen = world, 
Where I have liv'd at honeſt freedom, pay'd 

More pious debts to heav'n, than in all 
The fore-end of my time, — But, up to th' mountains, 
This is not hunter's language; he that ſtrikes 


| The veniſon firſt, ſhall be lord o' the feaſt, | 


To him the other two mall miniſter, | 
And we ſhall fear no poiſon, whach attends . \ 
In place of greater ſtate: 


| How hard it is to hide the ſparks of nature ? | 
Theſe boys know little they are ſons to th' king, 
And Cymbeline dreams not they are alive. 

They think they're mine, and tho train'd up thus meanly 
F' th' cave there on the brow, their thoughts do hit 
The roofs of palaces, and nature prompts them 
In ſimple and low things, to prince it much 
Beyond the trick of others. This Polidore, 

(The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom 

The king his father call'd Guiderius) Fove / 

When on thy three foot-ſtool I fit, and tell 

Tbe warlike feats I've done, his ſpirits fly out 
Into my ſtory, ſay thus mine enemy fell, 

And thus I ſet my foot on's neck, even then 


I'll meet you in the valleys. [Exennt Guid. and Arv. 
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The princely blood flows in his cheek, he ſweats, | 
Strains his young nerves, and puts himſelf in poſture 
That acts my words. The younger brother, Cadwal, 
(Once Arviragus) in as like a figure 
Strikes life into my ſpeech, and ſhews much more 
His own conceiving, Hark, the game is rouz'd 
o Cymbeline ! heav'n and my conſcience know : 
Thou did'ſt unjuſtly baniſh me, whereon 
At three and two years old, I ſtole theſe babes, 
Thinking to bar thee of ſucceſſion, as 
Thou reft'ſt me of my lands. Euriphile, | 
Thou waſt their nurſe, they take thee for their mother, 
And every day do honour to her grave; 
Myſelf Belarius, that am Morgan call'd, e SE 

They take for natural father, 15 game is up. [Exit. 


* 


een "vt. 


The Palace. 


— 


Enter CyYMBELINE,: GL Lon, 8 Lveius, 5nd 


Lords. 


Cym, HUS far, and ſo farewel. 
Luc. Thanks, royal Sir; 
I am right ſorry, that I muſt report you 
My maſter's enemy. I deſire of you 
A conduct over land, to Milford-Haven. 
Cym, My lords, you are appointed for that _— ; 
The due of honour in no point omit; 
So farewel, noble Lucius, Luc. Your hand, my lord. 
Clot. Receive it friendly, but from this time forth 
I wear it as your enemy.* Luc. Sir, the event 
Is yet to name the winner. Fare you well. [Exit Luc. etc. 
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F mi CT MB/E:L'TNE. 
1 . Dneen. He goes hence frowning : but it honours * 
1 That we have given him cauſe. 
KM] Clot. Tis all the better, 
1 Jour valiant Britons have their wiſhes in it. 
\ Queen. Tis not ſleepy buſineſs, 
But muſt be looked to ſpeedily, and ſtrongly. 
cm. Our expectation that it ſhould be thus 
Hath made us forward. But, my gentle queen, 
Where is our daughter; ſhe has not appear'd 
Before the Roman, nor to us hath tender'd 
The duty of the day. She looks as like 
A thing more made of malice, than of duty, 
We've noted it. Call her before us, for 
We've been too light in ſuſferance. _ [Exit 1ſt Lord. 
Queen. Royal Sir, Set YG 
Since the exile of Poſthumus, moſt retir'd 
Hath her life been; the cure whereof, my lord, 
Tis time muſt do. Beſecch your majeſty 
Forbear ſharp ſpeeches to her. She's a lady 
$0 tender of rebukes, that words are * 
And ſtrokes death to her. 
Re-enter 1ſt Lord. 
Cym. Where i is ſhe, Sir? how 
Can her contempt be anſwered ? 
1 Lord. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
Her chambers are all lock'd, and there's no anſwer. 
'N That will be given to the loudeſt noiſe we make. 
RE Queen. My lord, when laſt I went to viſit her, 
4 she pray'd me to excuſe her keeping cloſe, 
Whereto conſtrain'd by her infirmity, 
She ſhould that duty leave unpaid to you, 
Wich daily ſhe was bound to proffer ; this 
She wiſh'd me to make known; but our great court | 
Made me to blame in memory. Cym. Her doors lock d? 
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Not ſeen of late? Grant, heavens ! that which I fear 

Prove falſe. | Exit. 
Queen. Son, I fay; follow the king. | | 
Clot. That man of hers, Piſanio, her old ſervant 

I have not ſeen theſe two days. I Exit. 
Oucen. Go look after- | ; 4 

Piſanio, he that ſtand'ſt ſo for Reet — 

He has a drug of mine; I pray his abſence 

Proceed by ſwallowing that; for he believes 

ft is a thing moſt precious. But for her, 

Where is ſhe gone ? haply deſpair hath ſeiz'd her; 

Or wing'd with fervor of her love, ſhe's flown 

To her deſired Poſthumus ; gone ſhe is 

To death, or to diſhonour, and my end 

Can make good uſe of either. She being down | 

1 have the placing of the Britiſh crown. [ Exeunt. 


err N EVI 
4 Mood. 
Enter Prsanto and IMOGEN. 
Imo. H OU told'ſt me when we came from horſe the 
| n , 
Was near at hand: O where is Poſthurhus 


day, good Piſanio? what is in thy mind _.. 
That makes thee ſtare thus? one but painted thus. 


Would be interpreted a thing perplex'd 
Beyond ſelf-explication. What's the matter? 


Why tender'ſt thou that paper to me? 

If't be ſummer news, 

smile to't before; if 3 thou need't 

But keep that count'nance ſtil, My huſband's hand? 
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128 CY MABEL NE. 
That drug-damn'd Italy hath out-crafted him, 
And he's at ſome hard point. Speak, man; thy tongue 
May take off ſome extremity, which to read 
Would be even mortal to me. 
Piſ. Pleaſe you read, 
And you ſhall find me, wretched man, a thing 
The moſt diſdain'd of fortune. 
| mogen reads. 
Tas. miſtreſs, Piſanio, hath play'd the ftramper i in ny bed. 
the teſtimonies whereof lye bleeding in me. T ſpeak not out of weak 
Surmiſes, but from proof as firong as my grief, and as tertain as 
I expect my revenge. That part, thou Piſanio, muſt act for me, 
if thy faith be not tainted with the breach of hers ; let thine own 


IF - : 
= 
” 

« 
>» 
D 

> + 
T7 

© 

” 

F 

: 

* 

N 

£ 

* 

1 

ry 

5 

1 

1 

? 

- 

\ 

z 

* 

* 

* 

A 

: 

: 


— — "Rt 
1 
4 8 


———— wo 3 1 
2 m ⁵ ONE: Mp I. BL 
— EI tit ˙ xi ain; 

. - 1 
2 


Thou didſt accuſe him of incoiitinency, - 
Thou then look'ſt I Ws: a villain: now, methinks, 


14 hands take away her life + T ſhall give thee opportunity at Mil ford 

BH} Haven. She hath my letter for the purpoſe ; where, if thou fear 

We |} | | to ſtrike, and to make me certain it is done, thou art the pander to 

KK! her diſhonour, and equally to me diſloyal. 

W | | 1 Piſ. What ſhall I need to draw my ſword? the paper 

5 1 | | Hath cut her throat already. No, tis Nlander, 

4 } iS Whoſe edge is ſharper than the ſword, whoſe tongue 

= Out- venoms all the worms of Nile, whoſe breath 

1 Rides on the poſting winds, and doth belye | | 
1 All corners of the world: kings, queens, and ſtates, | 
: N | Maids, matrons, nay the ſecrets. of the grave | -Y 
1 This viperous ſlander enters. What chear, madani? 
Wo [ Imo. Falſe to his bed! what is it to be falſe ? f 
1 14 To lie in watch there, and to think on him? | 8 
{| 1 To weep''twixt clock and clock ? If ſleep charge nature, } 
it 14 To break it with a funeral dream of him, | 
1 And cry myſelf awake? that's falſe to's bed. c 
1 Py. Alas, good lady? 5 
| | | Ino. I falſe? thy conſcience witneſs, Tathims, . 7 

5 


FCC B. © #9 
Thy favour's good enough. Some Jay of 1taly, 
' Whoſe feathers were her painting, hath betrayed him. | 
Poor I am ſtale, a garment out of faſhion; 1 
I muſt be ript; to pieces with me: oh, 
Mens vows are womens traitors. All good ſeeming 
By thy revolt, oh, huſband, ſhall be nN 
Put on for villany 
Piſ. Good madam, hear me 
Imo. Come, fellow, be thou honeſt, ; 
Do thbti thy maſter's bidding. When thou ſeeſt kit, 
A little witneſs my obedience. Look, 
I draw the ſword myſelf, take it; and hit 
The innocent manſion of my love, my heart; 
Fear not, tis empty of all things but grief: 
Thy maſter is not there, who was indeed 
The riches of it. Do his bidding, ſtrike; 
Thou may'ſt be valiant in a better cauſe: 
But now thou ſeem'ſt a coward. 
Piſ. Hence, vile inſtrument, 
Thou ſhalt not damn my hand. 
Imo. Why I muſt die. 
And if I do not by thy hand, thou art 
No ſervant of thy maſter's. Againſt ſelf-laughter 
There 1s a prohibition ſo divine 
That cravens my weak hand: come, here's my heart— 
something's afore't—Soft, ſoft, we'll no defence; 
What is here, 1 her wo. 
The ſcriptures of the loyal Leonatus, 
All turn'd to hereſy? Away, away, 


— 
U 


[Pulling bis letter out of her breaſt, 


Corrupters of my faith, you ſhall no more 

Be ſtomachers to my heart : pr'ythee diſpatch, 

The lamb intreats the butcher. Where's the knife? 
Yor. II. = "W— | 
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130 CT Mn ELI K. 
Thou art too flow. to do thy maſter's 8 
When I deſire it too. Piſ. O gracious lady ! 
Since I receiv d command to do this buſineſs 
I have not ſlept one wink. 
Ino. Do't, and to bed then. | 
Piſ. II break mine eye-balls firſt. 
Ino. Wherefor then, didſt undertake it? 
Why haſt thou gone ſo far act | 
To be unbent? when thou haſt ta'en thy ſtand, 4 


'Th' elected deer before thee? Piſ. But to win time 


To loſe ſo bad employment, in the which 
I have confider'd of a courſe ; 2 lady, 
Hear me with patience. 

Imo. Talk thy tongue weary, ſpeak; 
I have heard IT am a ſtrumpet, and mine ear, 
Therein falſe ſtruck, can take no greater wound, 
Nor tent, to bottom that. But _ 

Piſ. It cannot be. 
But that my maſter is abus'd, ſome villain, | 
Ay, and fingular in his art, hath done you both 
This curſed injury, Ino. Some Roman courtezan ? 
| Piſ. No, on my life; 7 
Pl give him notice you are dead, and ſend him 
Some bloody ſign of it. For tis commanded 
I ſhould do ſo; you ſhall be miſs'd at court, 
And that will well confirm i it. 

Ino. Why, good fellow; | 
What ſhall I do the while? where bide? how live? ? 
Or in my life what comfort, when I am 


Dead to my huſband? Piſ. If you'll back to th' court. 


Imo. No court, no father; 
Piſ. If not a court, 

Then not in Britain muſt you bide. Where MR 
ins. Hath Britain all the ſun that ſhines? 


„ BELT. N ©: 

There's living out of Britain. Piſ. I am moſt glad 
You think of other place: th' ambaſſador, 
Lucius the Roman, comes to Milford-Haven, 
To-morrow. Now, if you could wear a mien 
Dark as your fortune is, you ſhould tread a courſe 
Pretty, and full of view; yea, happily, near 
The reſidence of Poſthumus ; ſo nigh, at leaft, 
That though his action were not viſible, yet 
Report ſhould render him hourly to your ear, 
As truly as he moves. no. Oh for means, 
Though peril to my modeſty, not death on't, 
I would adventure. 

Piſ. Well then, there's the bonne N 
You muſt forget to be a woman, change 
Command into obedience; fear and niceneſs, 
The handmaids of all women, or more truly 
Woman its pretty ſelf, into a waggiſh courage, 
Ready in gybes, quick-anſwer'd, ſaucy, and 
As quarrellous as the weazel : nay, you mult 
Forget that rareſt treaſure of your cheek, 
Expoſing it (but oh the harder heart, 
Alack, no remedy) to the greedy touch 
Of common-kiſling Titan, and forget 
Your labourſome and dainty trims, wherein 
You made great Juno angry. Tmo. Nay, be brief: 
I ſee into thy end, and am almoſt 
A man already. 

Piſ. Firſt, make yourſelf but i; one, 
Fore-thinking this, I have already fit, 
('Tis in your cloak-bag) doublet, hat, hoſe, all 
That anſwer to them. Would you in your re 
And with what imitation you can borrow 
Erom you of fuch a ſeaſon, fore noble Lucius 
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preſent yourſelf, deſire his ſervice, tell him 
Wherein you're happy, which will make him ſo, 
(If that his head have ear in muſic,) doubtleſs 
With joy he will embrace you; for he's honourable; 
And doubling that, moſt holy. For means abroad, 
You have me rich, and I will never fail 
Beginning, nor ſupply. 
Ino. Thou art all the comfort 
'The Gods will diet me with. Thus attempt . 

I éam ſoldier to, and will abide it with 
A prince's courage. 
Piſ. Well, madam, we muſt take a ſhort farewel, 
Leſt being miſs'd, I be ſuſpected of | 
Your carriage from the court. My noble . 
Here is a Phial glaſs 

What's in't is precious: if you are gk at ſea, 
Or ſtomach-qualm'd at land, a taſte of this 
Will drive away diſtemper. 
And fit you to your manhood ; may the Gods 
Direct you to the beſt. 

cared Amen, I thank thee. 


Away, I pr'ythee. 


To ſome ſhade, 


ACT IV. SCENE 4 


A Palace. 


Enter CLOTEN, 


LOVE and hate her ; for ſhe's fair and royal, 
I love her, but 

Diſdaining me, and 3 favours on 

The low Poſthumus, ſlanders ſo her W | 

I will conclude to hate her. 


Ne 


p. 


em Din NE. wh 
Enter PISA N10. 1 
Who is here! ah you precious pander, villain, 


Where is thy lady? in a word, or elſe TY 
Thou art ſtraightway with the fiends. ; 
Piſ. Oh, good my lord. | | 8 


Clot. Where is thy lady? or, by Jupiter, 
I will not aſk again. Cloſe villain, 
I'll have this ſecret from thy heart, or rip 
Thy heart to find it. Is ſhe with Plus! 4 
Piſ. Alas, my lord, 
How can ſhe be with him? when was ſhe miſs'd? 
Clot. Where is ſhe, Sir? ſatisfy me home, 
What is become of her? Piſ. Oh, my all worthy lord! 
Clot. All-worthy villain ! 
Speak, or thy filence on the inſtant is 
Thy condemnation and thy death. Piſ. Theo, Sir, 
This paper is the hiſtory of my knowlege 
Touching her flight. 
Clot. Let s ſee't; I will purſue her 
Even to Auguſtus s throne, - Piſ. Or this, or 24 Aſide. 
She's far enough, and what he learns by this, 
May prove his travel, not her danger. Clot. Humph. 
Piſ. III write to my lord ſhe is dead. Oh, Imogen, 
Safe may'ſt thou wander, ſafe return again. 
Clot. Sirrah, is this letter true? 
Piſ. Sir, as I think, g 5 | 
Clot. It is Poſthumus's hand, I know't. Sirrah, if thou 
would'ſt not be a villain, but to do me true ſervice; that is, 


what villainy ſo'er I bid thee do, to perform it, directly and 


truly, I would think thee an honeſt man; thou ſhouldſt 


neither want my means for thy relief; nor my voice for thy 


prefcrmant. \ 


Piſ. Well, my 10 deve. 
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Clot. Give me thy hand, here's my purſe. Haſt any of 


thy late maſter's garments in thy poſſeſſionũ ü 
Piſ. I have, my lord, one at my lodging, which he for- 


got to take with him, it was a favourite of my my and mi- 


| ſtreſs. 


cht. The firſt ſerviee thou doſt me, fetch that ſuit hither. 
_ Pi. I ſhall, my lord. . 
Clot. Meet thee at M ilford- -Haven? even there, thou vil- 


lain, Poſthumus, will I kill thee, She ſaid upon a time, that 
ſhe held the very garment of Poſthumus, in more reſpec, 
than my noble and natural perſon; with that ſuit upon my 
back will I raviſh her; and when my luſt hath din'd, to the 
coutt I'll foot her home again. My revenge is now at Mil- 
ford-Haven, would I had wings to follow it. Exit. 


The Foreft and Cave. 


by IMOGEN in Bays Cleaths. 


Imo. See a man's life is 2 tedious one, 

Pve tir'd myſelf; and for two nights eber 

Have made the ground my bed. I ſhould be ſick, 

But that my reſolution helps me: Milford, 

When from the mountain top Piſanio ſhew'd 8 

Thou waſt withing a ken. Oh, Jove, I think 
Foundations fly the wretched, ſuch I mean, Wo 

| Where they ſhould be relieved. Two beggars told me, 
I could not miſs my way. Will poor folks lie 
That have aſſlictions on them? yes, no wonder, 
When rich ones ſcarce tell true. To lapſe in fulneſs 
Is ſorer, than to lic for need; and falſhood 

Is worſe in kings, than beggars. My dear lord, 
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Thou. art one o' th* falſe ones; now I think on thee, 

My hunger's gone, but even before, I was 

At point to ſink for food. But what is this? ¶ ſeeing the cave. 
Here is a path to't—'tis ſome ſavage hold; 

It were beſt not call; I dare not call; yet famine, 

Ere clean it o'erthrow nature, makes it valiant. 

Plenty and peace breed cowards, hardnefs ever 

Of hardineſs is mother. Ho! who's here? 

If any thing that's civil, ſpeak; 

No anſwer? then I'll enter. | 

Beſt draw my ſword ; and if mine many 

But fear the ſword like me, he'll ſcarcely look on't. 

Grant ſuch a foe, good heav'ns. [She goes into the cave. 

Enter BELLARIUS, GUIDERIVUS, and ARVIRAGUS. 

Bel. You, Paladour, have prov'd beſt woodman, and 
Are maſter of the feaſt; Cadwall and! 

Will play the cook, and ſervant; come, our ſtomachs 
Will make what's homely, favourly ; wearineſs 

Can ſnore upon the flint, when reſty floth 

Finds the down pillow hard. Now peace be here, 

Poor houſe, that keeps thyſelE. 

 Guid, There is cold meat i' th' cave, we'll bronze on that, 
Whilſt what we have kill'd be cook'd. 

Bel. Stay, come not in- 
But that it eats our victuals, I thou think 1 
He were a fairy. Guid. What's the matter, Sir? 

Bel. By Fupiter, an angel ! or, if not, 

An earthly paragon. Behold divineneſs 
No elder than a boy. 
Enter IMOGEN from a Cave. 

Imo. Good maſters, harm me not; 

Before I enter'd here, I call'd and thought 


To have begg'd, or bought, what I have took; good troth, | 


have ſton nought, nor would not, though I'd found 
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Gold · ſtrew d i th' floor. Here's money for my . 
I would have left it on the board ſo ſoon 
As I had made my meal, and parted thence 
With prayers for the provider. Guid. Money, youth? 
Arv. All gold and filver rather turn to dirt, 
As *tis no better reckon'd, but of thoſe 
Who worſhip dirty Gods. Imo. I ſee you” re angry : 
Know, if you kill me for my fault, I ſhould _ 
Have dy'd, had I not made it. Bel. Whither bound? 
Imo. To Milford-Haven. | __—” 
Bel. What's your name? | 
Imo. Fidele, Sir; I have a kinſman, who 
Is bound for Italy / he embark'd at Milford; 
To whom being going, almoſt ſpent with hunger, 
I am fall'n in this offence. 8 
Bel. Pr'ychee, fair youth; | 
Think us no churls; nor meaſure our 1604 minds 
By this rude place we live in. Well-encounter'd, 
Tis almoſt night, you ſhall have better chear 
Ere you depart, and thanks to ſtay and cat it. 
Boys, bid him welcome. 
Arv. Tl love him as my brother: 
And ſuch a welcome as I'd give to him, 
After long abſence, ſuch is yours. 
Guid. Moſt welcome: 
Be ſprightly, for you fall mongſt friends. 
Imo. Mongſt friends? 


Had been my father's ſons, then had my prize 
Been leſs, and ſo more equal to thee my Poſthumus. 
Bel. He wrings at ſome diſtreſs. 
* Guid. Would I could free it. 
Aru. Ot I, whate'er it be, 
What pain it coſt, what danger. 


* 


CT ELLER 


Bel. Hark, boys. [Whiſpering. ] Ino. Great men, 
That had a court no bigger than this cave, 
That did attend themſclves, and had the virtue 
Which their own conſcience ſeal'd them; laying by 
That nothing-gift of different multitudes 
Could not out-piece theſe twain. Pardon me, Gods, 
I'd change my ſex to be companion with them, 
Since Poſthumus is falſe. Bel. It ſhall be ſo: 
Boys, we'll go dreſs our hunt. Fair youth, come in 
' Diſcourſe is heavy, faſting ; when we have ſupp' d, 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy ſtory, 
So far as thou wilt ſpeak it. Guid. Pray draw near. 
Arv. The night to th' owl, 
And morn to th' lark leſs welcome. 
Imo. Thanks, Sir. Arv. I pray draw near. [Exeunt, 


CEE BY 
The Foreſt. 
Enter CLor EN alone. 

Clot. I am near to the place where they ſhould meet, if 
Piſanio have mapp'd it truly. How fit his garments ſerve 
me! Poſthumus, thy head, which is now growing upon thy 
ſhoulders, ſhall within this hour be off, thy miſtreſs en- 
forc'd, thy garments cut to pieces before her face, and all 
this done, ſporn her home to her father, who may, hap- 
pily, be a little angry for my ſo rough uſage; but my mo- 
ther having power of his teſtineſs, ſhall turn all into my 
commendations. My horſe is ty'd up ſafe, out ſword, and 
to a ſore purpoſe ; fortune put them into my hand; this 
is the very deſcription of their meeting . and the fel- 
low dares not deceive me. * 
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Diſhoneſtly afflicted, but yet honeſt. 


CYMBELINE 


C E 


Enter BeLL&nr vs, Goran &n VIRAGUS, and 
| IMOGEN. 
Bel. Ob are not well: remain here in the-cave, 


We'll come to you after og 
Arv. Brother, ſtay here; 
Are we not brothers? 
Ino. So man and man ſhould be, 
But clay and clay differs in dignity, 
Whoſe duſt is both alike. I am very fick. 
Guid. Go you to hunting, I'll abide with him, 
Imo. $0 ſick I am not, yet I am not well. 
So pleaſe you, leave me, 
Stick to your journal courſe ; the breach of cuſtom, 


Is breach of all. I am ill, but your being by me 


Cannot amend me. Society is no comfort 
To one not ſociable: I am not very ſick, 
Since I can reaſon of it. Pray you truſt me here! 
Arv. Brother, farewel. Imo. I wiſh you ſport. 
Arv. You health——$0 pleaſe you, Sir. 
Imo. Theſe are kind creatures. Gods! what lies have 1 
heard! | 
Our courtiers ſay, all's ſavage, but at court : 
I am fick ſtill, heart-ſick——Piſavio, | 
I'll now taſte of thy drug. [Drinks out if the — 
Grid. I could not ſtir him; 
He ſaid he was gentle, but unfortunate; 


1 . 


ea Gods. 
8 +... by 


| | 1 
A 0 TNT EE NE 139 75 5 
Arv. Thus did he anſwer me; _ ſaid, hereafter e 1 | ö 
I might know more. | 197 
Bel. To th' field, to th' field: „ 1 
We'll leave you for this time, go in, and reſt. | 1500 5 
Arv. We'll not be long away. 1 
Bel. Pray be not ſick, ä | i 0 5 
For you muſt be our houſewife. 5 — 8. 
Imo. Well or ill, I am bound to you. | [Exit. 
Bel. This youth, howe er diſtreſs d, appears t' have had 
Good anceſtors. r I 


Arv. How angel-like he fings! 
Nobly he yokes a ſmiling with a ſigh. 
Guid. Yet I do note, 
That grief and patience, rooted in him both, 
Mingle their ſpurs together, | 
Arv. Grow patience, | 5 
And let the ſtinking elder, grief, untwine 
His periſhing root, from the encreaſing vine. 
Bel. It is * morning. Come away: who's there? 
Enter CLorEN. 
Clot. I cannot find thoſe runagates, that villain | 
Hath mock'd me. - Exit. 
Bel. Thoſe runagates 
Means he not us? I partly know him; tis 
Cloten, the ſon o' th' queen; I fear ſome ambuſh —— 
Guid. He is but one; you and my brother ſearch 
What companies are near: pray you away, 
Let me alone with RR, [Exeunt Bellarius and Arviragus. 
Re-enter CLOT Ex. 
Clot. Soft, what are you 
That fly me thus? Some villain- mountaineer 
T've heard of ſuch. Thou art a robber, 
A law-breaker, a villain ; yield thee, thief, 
8 2 
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Guid. To whom ? to thee? what art thou? have not 1 


An arm as big as thine? a heart as big? i; | ( 
'Thy words I grant are bigger, for I wear not | Cor 
My dagger in my mouth. Say what thou art, | 1 
Why ! ſhould yield to thee? Clot. Thou villain baſe | ( 
Know'ſt me not by my clothes ? Son 
Guid, No, nor thy tailor, who made thoſe comes, 1 
Which, as it ſeems, make ther. 0 


Clot. Thou injurious thief, 
Hear but my name, and tremble. 
Guid. What's thy name? 
Clot. Cloten, thou villain. 
Guid. Cloten, then double villain, be thy name. 
I cannot tremble at it; were it toad, adder, ſpider, - 
ed would move me ſooner. Clot. To thy further fear, 
" Nay, to thy mere confuſion, thou ſhalt know 
I am ſon to th' queen. 

SGuid. I am ſorry for't; not ſeeming | 
So worthy as thy birth. Clot. Art not afraid? 

Guid. Thoſe that I reverence, thoſe I fear; the wiſe ; 
At fools I laugh, not fear them. Clot. Die the death; 
When I have lain thee with my proper hand, 

I'll follow thoſe that even now fled hence, 

And on the gates of Lud's town ſet your heads; 

Yield, ruſtic mountaineer. Fight, and exeunt, 
Enter BELLAR1US and ARVIRAGUS. 

Bel. No company s abroad. 5 

Arv. None in the world; you did miſtake him ſure. 

Bel. No, time hath nothing blurr'd thoſe lines of favour 
Which then he wore; the ſnatches in his voice, 

And burſt of ſpeaking were as his: I am abſolute 
Twas very Cloten. 


Arv. In this place we left wem. But ſee my ln 


rn Inn 141 = 
0» Enter GulpERITVUõS,. 

Guid. This Cloten was a fool. Not Hercules 
Could have knock'd out his brains, for he had none. . 1 

Bel. What haſt thou done? | HH 

Guid. Cut off one Cloten's head, 

Son to the queen, after his own . 

Bel. We are all undone. 

Guid. Why, worthy father, what have we to loſe, 

But that he ſwore to take, our lives? the hw | 
Protects not us, then why ſhould we be tender, : 
To let an arrogant piece of fleſh threat us; 

Play judge, annd executioner, all himſelf? 

For we do fear no law. What company 

Diſcover you abroad? Bel. No ſingle ſoul 

Can we ſet eye on; but in all ſafe reaſon 

He muſt have ſome attendants. 

It is not probable he'd come alone. 

Arv. Let ord'nance | 

Come, as the Gods forefay it, howſoe' er ; 

My brother hath done well. Bel. I had no mind 

To hunt this day: the boy Fidele's W 

Did make my way long forth 

Guid. With his own ſword, 

Which he did wave againſt my throat, I have ta en 

His head from him: I'll throw't into the creek 

Behind our rock, and let it to the ſea, 

And tell the fiſhes, he's the queen's ſon, Cloter, 

That's all I care. [Exift. 

Bel. I fear it will be reveng a: | | 
Would Paladour, thou had'ſt not done't : . valour 
Becomes thee well enough. 

Arv. Would I had done't. 
Bel. Well, *tis done: 


Vell hunt no more . nor ſeek for —_ 
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Where there's no profit. I pry'thee to our rock, 
You and Fidele play the cooks: I'll ſtay It 
Till haſty Paladour return, and bring him Sh 
To dinner preſently. Arv. Poor ſick Fidele. 4 
J'll willingly to him ; to gain his colour 
I'd let a river of ſuch Cloten's blood, An 
And praiſe myſelf for charity. | | [Exit Of 
Bel. O thou Goddeſs, 
Thou divine nature]! how thyſelf thou blazon' 
In theſe two princely boys: they are as gentle 
As zephyrs blowing below the violet, 
Not wagging his ſweet head; and yet, as _ 
(Their royal blood enchaf'd) as the rud'ſt wind, 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 
And make him ſtoop to th' vale. Tis wonderful 
That an inviſible inſtinct ſhould frame them 
To royalty unlearn'd, honour untaught, 
Civility not ſeen from other ; valour, 
That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop | 
As if it had been ſow'd: yet ſtill tis ſtrange 
What Cloten's being here to us portends, 
Or what his death will bring us. 
| Enter GuUtDER1US. 

Guid. Where's my brother? 
J have ſent Cloten's clot-pole down the ſtream, _ 
In embaſſy to his mother ; his body's hoſtage 
For his return. [ Solemn muſic 
Biel. My ingenious inſtrument, 
Hark, Paladour, it ſounds : but what occaſion 
Hath Cadwall now to give it motion? hack | 

Guid. Is he at home? | 

Bel. He went hence even now. 
Guid. What does he mean? 
Since death of my dear mother 


rennt tn a 


It aid not ſpeak before. All ſolemn things EE 
Should anſwer ſolemn accidents. 


Enter ARvVIRAGUS.' 
Bel. Lak, here he comes; 
And brings the dire occaſion in his looks, 
Of what we blame him for. 
Arv. The bird is dead 
That we have made ſo much on. I had rather 


Have ſkipt from ſixteen years of age to luxty'; 
Than have ſeen this. 


Guid. Oh ſweeteſt, faireſt lily! 
And art thou gone, my poor Fidele. 

Bel. What is he dead, how found you him ? 

Arv. Stark—ſmiling as ſome fly had tickled ſlumber, 
Not as death's dart being laugh'd at: his right cheek 
Repoſing on a cuſhion, Guid. Where? Arv. O' th* floor: 
His arms thus leagu'd, I thought he ſlept, and put b 
My clouted brogues from off my feet, whoſe rudeneſs 
Anſwer'd my ſteps too loud. 

Guid. If he be gone he'll make his grave a bed; 

With female fairies will his tomb be haunted, 
And worms will not come near him. 

Arv. With faireſt flow'rs, 

Whilſt ſummer laſts, and I live here, Fi we 

Pl ſweeten thy ſad grave: 

Bel. Great griefs I ſee med' cine the leſs. "Site Cloten 
Is quite forgot. He was a queen's ſon, boys, 
And though he came our enemy, remember 

He paid for that: our foe was princely. 

And though you took his life, as being our foe, 
Yet bury him, as a prince. Go, bring your lily, 


_ [Exeunt Guid. ond Arv, 
Oh! melancholy! 


Who ever yet could ſound thy bottom, find 
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e MB ERTNS 
The ooze, to ſhew what coaſt thy ſluggiſh carrack 
Might eaſilieſt harbour in? Thou bleſſed thing 


Jove knows what man thou might'ſt have made, but oh! 


Thou dy'dſt, a moſt rare boy of melancholy. 

Enter GuipERIuS and ARVIRAGUS, with the body, 
Come let us lay the bodies each by each, 
And ſtrew em o'er with flow'rs, and on the morrow 
Shall the earth receive em. Arv. Sweet Fidele. / 
Fear no more th' heat o' th' ſun, 

Nor the furious winter's blaſt; 
Thou thy worldly taſk haſt done, 

And the dream of life is paſt. . 

Guid. Monarchs, ſages, pea fants muſt 


Follow thee, and come to duſt. [Exeunt with the body. 


SC. EME iv. 
The Palace. | 


Enter CYMBELINE, gs and P1 SANIO. 


Cym. AE AIN; and hring me word how 'tis with her; 
2 A fever with the abſence of her ſon ; 

Madneſs, of which her life's in danger; heav'ns! 
How deeply you at once do touch me. Imogen, 
The great part of my comfort, gone my queen 
Upon a deſperate bed, and in a time 

When fearful wars point at me! her ſon gone, 

So needful for this preſent | it ſtrikes me, paſt 
'The hope of comfort. But for thee, fellow, 
Who needs muſt know of her departure, and 
Doſt ſeem ſo ignorant, we'll inforce it from thee 
By a ſharp torture. | 

Piſ. Sir, my life 1 is yours, ſet it at your will, 
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2 Lord. Good, my liege; | | 
The day that ſhe was miſſing, he was here; : 
I dare be bound he's true, and ſhall perform a | | . 
All parts of his ſubjection loyally. For lord Cloten, 1 
There wants no diligence in ſecking him, 4 Bf 
He will no doubt be found. 7 % 
Cym. The time is troubleſome ; _ 1 He 
We'll flip you for a ſeaſon, but our jealouſy ll 
Does yet depend. 1 
2 Lord. So pleaſe your majeſty, 11 
The Roman legions all from Gallia drawn, 3X 
Are landed on your coaſt. 1 
m. Now for the counſel of my ſon and queen: 5 5 
I am amaz'd with matter, let's withdraw | 3-8 of 
And meet the time, as it ſeeks us: we fear not my 0 
What can from Ttaly annoy us, but | 1 
We grieve at chances here — Away. _ [ Exeunt, 4 ; 
Piſ. I've had no letter from my maſter ſince WY: 
I wrote him Imogen was ſlain, tis ſtrange ! if : iz 
Nor hear I from my miſtreſs, who did promiſe 0 By 
To yield me often tidings. Neither know I : 4 


What is betide to Cloten, but remain 
Perplex'd in all. The heav'ns ſtill muſt work ; 
Wherein I'm falſe I'm honeſt ; not true, to be true. 
Theſe prefent wars ſhall find I love my country, 
Ev'n to the note of th' king, or I'll fall in them: 
All other doubts, by time, let em be clear'd, | 
Fortune brings in ſome boats, that are not ſteer d. [Exit, 
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A Foreft, 
 TMOGEN and e on a Bank firew'd with Flowers, 


IMOGEN RL Ry 


E 8, Sir, to Milford-Haven, which is the way 


I thank you—by yond buſh—pray how far thither ?— 
*Ods pittikins—can it he fix mile yet ?!— | 


I've gone all nigbt— faith, I'll lye down and ſleep. 
But ſoft! no bedfellow !-——Oh Gods, and goddeſles ! 


[Seeing the Boy. 
The flow'rs are like the pleaſures of the world ; 


This bloody man the care on't. I hope I dream; 


For ſure I thought I was a cave-keeper, 


And cook to honeſt creatures. 


I tremble ſtill with fear ; but if there be 
Yet left in heav'n as ſmall a drop of pity 


As a wren's eye: oh, Gods! a part of it! 


The dream's here ſtill; even when I RY it is 


Without me, as within me; not imagin'd, felt. - 
A headleſs man The garment of . Paſthumus? 


I know them well, this is his hand 
Murdered Piſanio l—— 

*Twas thou conſpiring with that devil Cloten, 
Haſt here cut off my lord. Piſanio !—— 


How ſhould this be, Piſanid /———"Tis he 


The drug he gave me, which he ſaid was precious 
And cordial to me, have I not found it | 


Murd'rous to th' ſenſes? that confirms it home: 
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This i is Piſanio's deed, and Ctoten's deed, 
Oh, my lord! my lord! 
Enter Lucius, and Captains. 
Luc. But what from Rome? 
Cap. The ſenate hath ſtirr'd up the mak 
And gentlemen of Italy, moſt willing ſpirits, 
That promiſe noble ſervice: and they come 
Under the conduct of bold Tachimo, 
Syenna's brother. Luc When expect you Peay 
Cap. With the next benefit o' th' wind. | 
Luc. This forwardneſs | 1 
Makes our hopes fair. Soft ho, what trunk is here? 
Without his top? the ruin ſpeaks, that ſometime 
It was a worthy building. How! a page 
Or dead or ſleeping on him? but dead rather: 
For nature doth abhor to make his bed 
With the defunct, or ſleep upon the dead. 
Let's ſee the boy's face. | . 
Cap. He's alive, my lord. | | 
Luc. He'll then inſtruct us of this body. Young one, 
Inform us of thy fortunes, for it ſeems _ 
They crave to be demanded ; who is this 
Thou mak'ſt thy bloody pillow ? what art thou? 
Tmo. J am nothing; or if not, f 
Nothing to be, were better: this was my maſter, | 
A very valiant Briton, and a good, | 
That here by mountaineers lies ſlain: alas! 
There are no more ſuch maſters : 
Luc, *Lack, good youth! l 
Thou mov'ſt no leſs with thy complaining, than 
Thy maſter in bleeding: ſay, thy name, ou? friend. 
Imo. Fidele, Sir, 
Luc. Thy name well fits thy faith; | 
Wilt take thy chance with me? I will not fay, 


, 1 2 


[ Lies down upon the body. 
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Thou ſhalt be ſo well maſter'd, but be ſure 
No leſs belov'd. Go with me. 

Imo. I'Il follow, Sir; but firſt, an't pleaſe the Gods, 
I' hide my maſter from the fowls as deep 
As theſe poor pickaxes can dig; ; and when IN 
With wild wood-leaves, and weeds, I ha' ſtrew'd his grave, 


(Such as I can) twice o'er, I'll weep, and figh, 


And leaving ſo his ſervice, follow you, 

So pleaſe you entertain me. Luc. Ay, good youth, 
And rather father thee, than maſter thee ; my friends, 
The boy hath taught us manly duties; let us 

Find out the prettieſt dazied-plot we can, 

And make him, with our pikes and partizans, 

A grave. Come, take him up; boy, he is preferr my 
By thee to us, and he ſhall be interr'd | 
As ſoldiers can. Be chearful, wipe thine eyes, 


some falls are means the happier to ariſe. 


Bring him along. ; [Exeant, © 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
4 Foreſt, a March at a Diſtance. 


Enter Buczakrvs, GuiDerIvVs, and v5 


ARVIRAGUS. 


H E noiſe is round about us. 
Bel. Let us from it. 
We'll higher to the mountains, there ſecure us. 
To the king's party there's no going; newneſs 
Of Cloten's death, we being not known, nor muſter'd 
Among the bands, may drive us to a render 
Where we have liv'd: and ſo extort from's that 
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n * 
Ke what We! * a, 


. — 
1 


Nn 4143 

Which we have done, whoſe anſwer would be death 
Drawn on with torture. 

Guid. This is, Sir, a doubt 
(In ſuch a time) nothing becoming you, 
Nor ſatisfying us. 

Arv. It is not likely, 
That * they hear the Roman horſes neigh, 
Behold their quarter'd fires, have both their eyes 
And ears ſo cloy'd importantly as now, , 
That they will waſte their time upon our note, 
To know from whence we are. 

Bel. Oh, I am known 
Of many in the army; and beſides the ow 
Hath not deſerv'd my ſervice, nor your loves. 

Guid. Pray, Sir, to the army; 
I, and my brother are not known; yourſelf 
So out of thought, and thereto ſo 0˙ eren 
Cannot be queſtion'd. 

Arv. By this ſun that ſhines 
Tl thither ; what thing is it, that I never 5 
Did fee man die, ſcarce ever look'd on blood, 
But that of coward hares, hot goats, and veniſon! ? 
I am aſhamed to look upon the holy ſun, to have 
The benefit of his bleſt beams, remaining 
So long a poor unknown. 

Guid. By heav'ns T'll go; 
If you will bleſs me, Sir, and give me leave, 
T'll take the better care; but if you will not, 
The hazard therefor due fall on me, by 
The hands of Romans. 

Arv, So ſay I. 

Bel. No reaſon I, ſince of your lives you ſet 
So ſlight a valuation, ſhould reſerve 
My crack'd one to more care. Have with you, boys. 


s * — A 2 55 % 
r Ne 


n 
n 


. — * 
5 


5 3 5 7 
n 9 
. 


2 
DI 


r 


K we * 
F 
W 2 


* 


LD 
— — — — 2 


* 
* 
: $02 
pe 
4. 
5 2.1 
CT 22 
x 
I 
1 
NI. 
16 * 
+ 55 
15 
14 
HY 
m9 
E17 
1 
H 
875 
FE 
33% 
tit 
8 i 
ILY 
LEE £4 
44% 
j 
- 4 
#16 
11% 
AI 
1 
: . 
DEAE | 
7 
— Ft 
1 
to 
Wh... 
. Wi 
Ta b 
Amb 
TAs 
"33 
. 
3 1 
1 
7 
. 
1 
fo 5 
* he 
4: $0 
> : 1 
ot 1 
1 
2 * 
2 
ES 
wy 
1 
* 5 
2 
3 34 K 
77 24 
1 
th 
42 
44 70 
5 * 
7 
81 
*. : 
7.99 
FL 2 
524.448 K 
i 5 
4 * 
er I 
1. 5 
ie 8 
b 6 
> i 
1 
1 
1 25 
141 
4 * . 
1 4 p 
* "#1 PE XY 
. a 
Fa ny 
. I 
11 hrs? 
| R at 
5 5 
73 FE: 
* * . 
5 B 
74 a 
: [ 
Ss 3 
© 7 
4 wt 
| 1 MN 
12 #54; 
= 
. 
0 
* T 
7 SE 


— 7 —— 
et lad 
5 > 


AT 
. 
D — 5 
* Jr 
2 * 


* 


250 G r MBE EN 
If in your country wars you chance to die, 


That is my bed too, lads, and there I'll Iye. [-Exeun;, 


e r 0 


A Field between the Bz1T18H and RomisH Camps, | 


Enter PosTHUMUS with a bloody Handkerebief. 


Poſt. 1 EA bloody cloth, I'Il keep thee; for I wiſh'd 
Ho Thou ſhould'ſt be colour'd thus. You married 

ones, 

If each of you would take this courſe, how many 
| Muſt murder wives much better than yourſelves, 
For wrying but a little? Oh Piſanio! - 

Every good ſervant does not all commands 
No bond, but to do juſt ones. Gods l if you 

Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I never 
Had liv'd to put on this; ſo had you. ſaved 

The noble Imogen to repent, and ſtrook 

Me, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But alack, 
You ſnatch ſome hence for little faults ; (that's love) 
To have them fall no more; you ſome permit 

To ſecond ills with ills, each worſe than other, 
And make them dreaded to the doer's thrift; 

But Imogen is your own. Do your beſt wills, 

And make me bleſt t' obey. I am brought hither 
| Amongſt the Iralian gentry, and to-fight  _ 
Againſt my lady's kingdom; tis enough 
That, Britain, I have kill'd thy miſtreſs : peace, 
I'll give no wound to thee ; therefor, good heav'ns, 
Hear patiently my purpoſe. I'll diſrobe me 

Of theſe Italian weeds, and ſuit myſelf 
As does a Britain peaſant; fo I'll fight 
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Againſt the part I came with: ſo I'll die 
For thee, O Imogen, for whom my life. 
Is, every breath, a death; and thus unknown, 
pitied, not hated, to the face of peril, 
Myſelf Ill dedicate. Let me make men know 
More valour in me, than my habit's ſhow, _ 
Gods, put the ſtrength o' th' Leonati in me; 
To ſhame the guiſe o' th' world, I will begin, 
The faſhion. Leſs without, and more within. 
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A Field of Battle. 


A grand F. iobt between the Romans and BrITONS'; 
the ROMANS are drove off. 


Enter POST HUM Us 2 IAcHIMo fighting. IAcniMo 
drops his Sword. | 8 


10 Oo R yield thee, Roman, or thou dy'ſt. 
Tach Peaſant, behold my breaſt. 
Poſt. No, take thy life and mend it. [Exit Poſt. 
Iach. The heavineſs and fin within my boſom 
Takes off my manhood ; I' ye bely'd a lady, 
The princeſs of this country, and the air on't 
Revengingly enfeebles me, or could this carle, 
A very drudge of nature, have ſubdu'd me, 
In my profeſſion; knighthoods and honours borne 
As I wear mine, are titles but of ſcorn; | 
With heav'n againſt me, what is ſword or ſhield; _ | 
My guilt, my guilt, o'er-powers me, and I yield. [ Exit. 


1 1 


s E M . 
1 


Enter PISsAN 10 and iſt Lord. 
1 Lord. H IS is a day turn'd ſtrangely. _ 
© Came'ſt thou from where they made the ſtand? 
ir. 1 I did. 
Though you it ſeems came from the fliers, 
1 Lord, I did. 
Piſ. No blame to you, Sir, for all was loſt, 
But that the heavens fought : the king himſelf 
Of his wings deſtitute, the army broken, 
And but the backs of Britains ſeen; all flying 
Through a ſtrait lane, the enemy full-hearted, 
Lolling the tongue with ſlaught'ring, ſtruck down 
Some mortally, ſome ſlightly touch'd, ſome falling 
Merely through fear, that the ſtrait paſs was damm'd 
With dead men hurt behind, and cowards . 
To die with lengthen'd ſhame. | | 
1 Lord. Where was this lane? | An 


Pi. Cloſe by the battle, ditch'd, and wall'd with turf, Go 
Which gave advantaye to an ancient ſoldier, No 
An honeſt one I warrant. Athwart the lane, | 1} 
He, with two ſtripling lads, more like to run Swe 
The country baſe, than to commit ſuch ſlaughter, Th 
Made good the paſſage, cried to the fliers, ſtand, . No 
Or we are Romans, and will give you that | 3 The 
Like beaſts, which you ſhun beaſtly, and may fave But 
But to look back in frown : ſtand, ſtand. = One 

x Lord. Were there but three? | | On 


Piſ. There was a fourth man, in a ours l habit, =, 


i if 
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That ſtood the front with them. Theſe matchleſs four, 
Accommodated by the place, gilded pale looks, 

Part ſhame, part ſpirit renew'd, that ſome, turn'd cowards | 
But by example, gan to look | | 
The way that they did, and to grin like lions 

Upon the pikes o th hunter. Then began 
A ſtop i' th' chaſer, a retire ; anon 
A rout, confuſion thick, and the event 
A victory for us. 

1 Lord. This was ſtrange chance, 
An old man, two boys, and a poor ruſtic; 
Piſ. Nay, do not wonder—but go with me, and 
See 2 wonders, and j join the general j joy: Exeunt. 
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Enter PoSTHUMUS. 

Poſt. * how many x would have given their honours 

To've ſav'd their carcaſles? took heel to do t. of 
And yet died too. I, in mine own woe charm'd 
Could not find death, where I did hear him 3 | 
Nor feel him where he ſtruck. This ugly monſter, 
'Tis ſtrange he hides him i in. freſh cups, ſoft beds, 
Sweet words; or hath more miniſters than we 
That draw his knive i ' thi war. Well, I will find him; 
No more a Briton, I bave reſum'd again, | 
The part I come in. Fight, I will no more, 
But yield me to the verieſt hinds, that ſhall 

Once touch my ſhoulder. Great the ſlaughter is 


on either fide, For * my Lana! 3 N 
_ Ver Ik U 


— — — 2 1 w—> = XL 8... x - 
— 2 — earns — ,,, P he > pgs . ͤ Lo rr == r K — : n 
even thi - » 22 y #5 NE IRS * at 4 6 32 q * = > 3 ar, Oe homes « — 
N — * — A IR owe od RS r r 1 a o w — * — — 7 2 — 7 23 ode — —j < l 
BE. as mo - - — Oe nb Gt CIO ED DS he Spent — —— a AN veg —ä— 8 . —— — CIT = Pt OE. 3 1 2 K 

5 * d > GER * 2 * — ors Wagon A 8 8 2 — . , - - 5 — - + 5 N 

£ , - — by I - , — 1 -. 5 — — 7 s —— 
8 6 — _ N — * 5 — Ate 5 

Fr. —— 1 88 Seo —— — 9 wee pk. : — — wages — — EAR mw . ES a 


. 


rr —— — 
* þ IT 
re 


— n ws. * 
ren 
. 
— — 
r : 


' Ariſe, 2 & th W 1 ereate you 


184 er I M . 
I come to ſpend my breath; _ 
Which neither here I'll keep, nor bear again, 


But end it by ſome means for Imogen. Exit. 


Se E N 1 
craft Tent, 


Enter CyMBELINE, BELLARIUS, GUIDERIUS, 
ARVIRAGUS, PiSAN10, and Lords. 


Gn. G TAND by my fide, you, whom the Gods have 
made 

Preſervers of my throne: woe is my heart, 

That the poor ſoldier that ſo richly fought, 

(Whoſe rags ſham'd gilded arms, whoſe naked breaſt 

Step'd before ſhields of proof,) cannot be found: 

He ſhall be happy that can find him, if 


Our grace can make him ſo. 


Bel. I never ſaw 
Such noble fury in ſo poor a thing, 
Cym. No tidings of him? | 


Piſ. He hath been ſearch'd among the dead, and . 


But no trace of him? Cym. To my grief, I am 
The heir of his reward, which I will add 
To you, the hver, heart and brain of Britain; ; 


| [To Bel. Guid. and Arvirag 


By whom, I grant, ſhe lives. *Tis now the time 

To aſk of whence you are. Report it. Bel. Sir, 

In Cambria are we born, and gentlemen : ; 
Further to boaſt, were neither true, nor modeſt, 

Unleſs I add, we are honeſt; Cym. Bow your knees; | 
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Companions to our perſon, and will fit you 
With dignities becoming your eſtates. 
| Enter CoRNEL1Vs and Ladies. 
There's buſi ineſs i in theſe faces : why ſo ſadly 
Greet you our victory! you look like Romans, 
And not 0' th' court of Britain. 

Cor. Hail, great king ; 
To ſour our happineſs, I muſt report. 
The queen is dead. ; 

Cym. Dead, ſay'ſt thou! how and ſhe? 

Cor. With horror, madly dying, like herſelf, 
Who, being cruel to the world, concluded 
Moſt cruel to berſelf. What ſhe confeſt, 
I will report, ſo pleaſe you. Theſe her women 
Can trip me, if Terr ; who with wet cheeks 
Were preſent when ſbe finiſh'd. 

Cym. Pr'ythee ſay. 

Cor. Firſt, ſbe confeſs'd ſhe never lov'd you ; * 
Aſected greatneſs got by you ;. 
Married your royalty, was wiſe fo your place, 
 Abborr'd your perſon. 

Cym. She alone knew this: 
And but ſve ſpoke it dying, I _ not 
Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed. 

Cor. Your daughter, whom ſhe bore in hand to love 
With ſuch integrity, ſbe did confeſs, 
Was as a ſcorpion to her ſight, whoſe life, 
But that her flight prevented it, ſhe bad 
Ta'en off by poiſon. 

Cym. O moſt delicate fiend ! ! 
Who is't can read a woman? is there more? 
Cor. More, Sir, and worſe. | She did confeſs foe had 
For you a mortal mineral, which being took, 
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S dould by the mixture feed on Ii fe, and lingring, 4 


” Of heav'n and men, ber purpoſes : repented 


i wiz Ty Þ 


By inches waſte you. In which time, ye purpos'd 
By watching, weeping, tendance, to 0ercome 
You with her ſhew : yes, and in time, to work, 
Her ſon into thᷣ adoption of the crown + | 
But failing of her end by his ſtrange abſence, 
Grew ſnameleſs, deſperate, open'd, in deſpight 


> T O> Mmm. 


The ills ſve batch'd, were not effefted : fo 


| Deſpairing, dy'd. 


Cym. Heard you all this, her women? . Hi 
Lady. Ve did, ſo pleuſe your hig hneſs. T] 
Cym. Mine Ses | = 
Were not in fault, for foe was beautiful: N T 
Mine ears that heard her flattery, nor my heart, 1 : * 
That thought ber like her ſeeming.” It had been vicious Fit 
To have miſtruſted her: yet, O my daughter ! | Kn 
That it was. folly in me, thou may'ſt ſay, W 
And prove it in thy feeling. Heav'n mend all. | 
Enter Lucius, TACH1MO, and other Roman Priſoners, Th 
LEONATVUS behind, and IMOGEN. | Am 

Thou com'ſt not, Caius, now for tribute; that p 
The Britains have ras'd out, though with the loſs 7 


Of many a bold one; whoſe kinfmen have made ſuit To 
That their good ſouls'may be appeas'd, with ſlaughter 0 
Of you their captives, which ourſelf * * | Ang 
So think of your eſtate. | 2 

Luc. Conſider, Sir, the chance of war; the Joy -W 
Was yours by accident: had it gone with us, M 
We ſhould not, when the blood was cool, have threat ned B 
Our priſoners with the ſword. But fince the Gods 4 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives WW Not 
May be called ranſom, let it come: ſuffceth, 5 1 


A Roman, with a Roman's heart can ſuffer: „ G; 


Auguſtus lives to think ont; ähd is much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing only 
I will intreat, my boy, a Briton born, 
Let him be ranſom'd: never maſter had 
A page ſo kind, ſo duteous, diligent, 
so tender over his occaſions. 
He hath done no Briton harm 8 
Though he hath ſerv'd a Roman. Save him, Sir, 
And ſpare no blood beſide. 
Cym. I've ſurely ſeen him; 
His favour is familiar to me: boy, 
Thou haſt look'd thyſelf into my grace, 
I know not why, nor wherefor, 
To ſay, live, boy: ne'er thank thy maſter, live; 
And aſk of Cymbeline what boon thou wilt, 
Fitting my bounty, and thy ſtate, I'll give it: 1 
Know'ſt him thou look'ſt on? ſpeak, 
Wilt have him live? Is he thy kin? thy friend? 
Imo. He is a Roman, no more kin of me, 
Than I to your highneſs, who being born 8 vallal 
Am ſomething nearer. . 
cm. Wherefor ey him ſo? 
Ino. T'll tell you, Sir, in * if you _ 
To give me hearing. 
m. Ay, with all my heart, 
And lend my beſt attention. What's thy name? 
Imo. Fidele, Sir. | 
Gm. Thou'rt my good youth, my page, 
TH be thy maſter: walk with me, ſpeak freely. [Go o de. 
ps Is not this boy reviv'd from death! 3 
rv. One ſand another 
* more reſembles than he th' ſweet roſy lad, 
Who dy'd, and was Fidele: what think you? 
Guid. The fame dead * alive. 
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238 CYMBELINE. 
Bel. Peace, peace, ſee further; 


Piſ. It is my miſtreſs; © 68h [Aſide 
Since the is living, let the time run on, EY. 
To good or bad. 


þ 


cCym. Come, ſtand thou by our fide. 5 

Make thy demand aloud. Sir, ſtep you forth, [To Iach. 

Give anſwer-to this boy, and do it freely, | EY 

Or by our greatneſs, and the grace of it 

Which is our honour, bitter torture ſhall _ 

Winnow the truth from falſhood. On, ſpeak to . 
Imo. My boon is, that this gentleman may tender 


Of whom he had this ring. 5 
Poſt. What's that to him: LAſide wondring 
Cym. That diamond uo your finger, fay, 

How came it yours? 


Inch. Thou'lt torture me to * unſpoken that 
Which to be ſpoke would torture thee. 
Cym. How! me? | 
Jach. I am glad to be conſtrain'd to utter what 5 
Torments me to conceal. By villany | 
1 got this ring; *twas Leonatus' jewel, 
Whom thou didſt baniſh : (and which more may grieve thee 
As it doth me) a nobler Sir neer liv'd : 
Twixt ſky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, my lord? 
Cym. All that belongs to this. 
Ich. That paragon, thy daughter, 7 
For whom my heart drops blood, and my falſe ſpirits 
Quail to remember. Give me leave, I faint— {Swo0rs. 
m. My daughter, what of her? Renew thy ſtrength, 
I had rather thou ſhould'ſt live, while nature will, 
| Than die cre I hear more: ftrive, man, and ſpeak. 
Lach. Upon a time, (unhappy was the clock 
That ſtruck the hour) it was in Rome, (accurs'd - 
The manſion where,) 'twas at a feaſt, oh would 
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Our viands had been poiſon'd! or at leaſt 

Thoſe which I heav'd to head: the worthy Poſthumus— 
Cym. I ſtand on fire. Come to the matter. 
Ich. Your daughter's chaſtity; there it begins: 

He ſpake of her, as Dian had hot dreams, 

And ſhe alone were cold; whereat, I wretch 

Made ſcruple of his praiſe, and wag'd with him 

pieces of gold, gainſt this which then he wore 

Upon his honour'd finger ; ; to attain _ 

In ſuit the place of's bed, and win this ring, 

By hers and mine adultery. Away to Britain 

Poſt I in this deſign: well may you, Sir, 

Remember me at coutt, whete I was taught, 

By your chaſte daughter, the wide difference 

*Twixt amorous, and villainous. = 

Yet to be brief, my practice ſo prevail'd, 

That I return'd with fimilar proof, enough 

To make the noble Leonatus mad, 

By wounding his belief in her renown, _ 

With tokens thus, and thus; and he could not 

But think her bond of chaſtity quite crack d, 

I having ta'en the forfeit; whereupon, 

Methinks I ſee him now | 4 
Poſt. Ay, fo thou do'ſt, coming forward, 

Italian fiend ! ay me, moſt credulous fool, 

Egregious murderer. Thief, any thing 

That's due to all the villains paſt, in being, 

To come — Oh give me cord, knife or poiſon, 

Some upright juſticer. Thou king, ſend out 

For torturers ingenious; it is I 

That all th' abhorred things o th earth amend, 

By being worſe than they. I am Poſthumus, 

That kilFd thy daughter: villain-like, I lye, 

That caus'd a lefler villain than myſelf, 


- 


| 160 b 1 * B E L. 1 N E. 
A 3 thief to do t. The temple 14 
Of virtue was ſhe; yea, and ſhe | herſelf- — 


Spit, and throw ſtones, caſt mire upon me, ſet 
The dogs o 'th' ſheer to bait me : every hin 
Be call d Poſthumus Leonatus, and 


Be villainy leſs than *'twas. Oh Imogen / 


My queen, my Mie, my \ wife | oh Imogen, 
Imogen, Imogen! _. q 
Imo. Peace, my lord, hear, hear—— Wt 
Poſt. Away—Thou ſcornful page, there is no peace for 
me. ben her, ſhe falls, 
Piſ. O a help 
Mine and your miſtreſs Oh, my lord Poſthumus + C 
You ne'er kill'd Imogen till now—help, n, 
Mine honour'd lady 
m. Does the world 8 
Poſt. How came theſe ſtaggers on me? 
Piſ. Wake, my miſtreſs. 
m. If this be ſo, the Gods do mean to trike me 
To death with mortal joy. 
Ino. Why did you throw your wedded lady from roy 
Think that you are upon a rock, and now, 
Throw me again. | | 
Poſt. Hang there like ww my foul, | 
Till the tree die. 
Cym. My child! my child! 
My deareſt Imogen. 
Imo. Your bleffing, Sir. | [Kneeling 
Bel. Tho' you did love this youth, I blame vou 1 
You had a motive for't, 
Cym. My tears that fall 
Prove holy water on thee; Tmogen, 


Thy mother's dead. 


Imo. I'm ſorry for't, my lord. 


CC 


„„ 

Cym. Oh, ſhe was naught; and long of her it was 
That we met here ſo ſtrangely ; but her ſon 
Is gone, we know not how, nor where, 

Guid. Let me end the ſtory ; 'twas I that flew bim. 

mb. The Gods forefend. 4 
I would not thy good deeds ſhould from my lips 
Pluck a hard ſentence ; pr'ythee, valiant youth, 
Deny't again. | | 

Guid. I have ſpoke 1 it, and 1 did it. 

Om. He was a prince. 7% 4 | 
_ Guid. A moſt uncivil one. The wrongs he did me 
Were nothing prince-like; for he did provoke me 
With language that would make me ſpurn the ſea, 
If it could ſo roar to me. I cut off's head, 
And am Tight glad he is not ſtanding here 
To tell this tale of mine. 

Cym. Bind the offender, 
And take him from-our preſence. 

Bel. Stay, Sir king, - 
This man is better than the man he flew, 
As well deſcended as thyſelf, and hath 
More of thee merited, than a band of Clotens 

Had ever ſcar for. Let his arms alone, 
They were not born for bondage. 

Cym. Why, old ſoldier, | 1 
Wilt thou undo the worth thou art unpaid for, 
By taſting of our wrath? how of — 
As good as we? 
Bel. I am too blunt, and mneyt ; here's FO knee; 
Mighty Sir, 
Theſe two young gentlemen that call me facher, 

And think they are my ſons, are none of mine; 

They are the iſſue of your loins, my liege, 
And blood of your begetting. 

Vor. IL X 


16 


0 


" 
. ̃ tree recs Lo Io. a 
” N 
1 Sade? — * W x * 
224. x8 n * * 8 . ETSY 0 . 
n * 


— 
2 


” 7 * * . 


4 
1 
4 
* 
4 
E 
* 
2 
. 
o 
1 
; 
\ 
- 
ef 
7 
«4 
4-8 
'4 
#4 
* 
+ 
% 
04 
N 8 
Pt. 
17 
+ 
1 
* 
* 
= 2 
* 
1 
* "46 
X 
* 1 
25 
a 
* 
7 o 
7 
* 
co 
* 
Y 
* 
0 
51 
I 
*, 4 
. 
S 
Tow 
83 
A 
bps .- 
1 
2 
"4 
= 
| * 
"Ty 
+4 
4 
4 2 
1 5 
*. 
* 4 
> * 3x 
- $435 
WY 
x zY 
» y 15 
” WE 
af 22 
1 MY 
＋ : *R 
: the 37.54 
4 
2% 
1 
$394. 
- HE 
© * 1 
« * & 
: 1 
f "= 
% Pl - 
1 3 
15 4 * 
! 
: 3 
5 3 
$ 1 
1 
2 
4 + 
14 * 
-Y 
+: 
0 IS - 
* 
F 
4 T ; 21 
7 L560 Y 
4 3 "ff 
* 1 
. 
7 Ly 
4 3 
745 5 'Y 
7 1 n 
N 
1 
1 
14 vas 
* 
=o 
* 
a 
* WH 
1 
* * 3 
2 L 
: 1 
q 


f 


— 4 1200 
rn 
WD 


> : i ne 2 Le EN 
— as. . — — 
er ee eee eee 


— mp —_— 


. 


1 2 e r E I IN 


Cym. How ? my iſſue? 
Bel. So ſure as you, your father's: I, old Morgan, 
Am that Bellarius, whom you ſometime baniſh'd; 
Your pleaſure was at once my offence, my puniſhment 


Itſelf, and all my treaſon. Theſe gentle princes, 


For ſuch, and ſo they are, theſe twenty years 
Have I train'd 1 up; thoſe arts they have, that I 
Could put into them. But, gracious Sir, 
Here are your ſons again: and I muſt loſe _ 
Two of the ſweet'ſt companions in the world. 
The benediction of theſe covering heav'ns, : 
Fall on their heads like dew, for Gy are worthy 
To in-lay heav'n with ſtars. 

Im, Thou weep 't, and ſpeak'ſt: 
The ſervice that you three have done, is more 


Unlike, than this thou tell'ſt. I loſt my children — 


If theſe be they, I know not how to wiſh 
A pair of worthier ſons. Guiderius had 
Upon his neck a mole, a ſanguine ſtar. 
It was a mark of wonder, 
Bel. This is he! 
Who hath upon him ſtill that natural ſtamp; 
Tt was wiſe nature's end, in the donation, 
To be his evidence now. 
Cym. Oh, what am I 
A mother to the birth of three? nic'er mother 
Rejoic'd deliverance more; bleſt may you be, 
That after this ſtrange ſtarting from your orbs, 
You may reign in them now: oh Imogen, 
Thou haſt loſt by this a kingdom. 
Ino. No, my lord: 
I have got two worlds by't. oh my 3 brothers, 
Have we thus met? Oh never ſay hereafter 
But I am trueſt ſpeaker. You call'd me brother 


COST MB EL”T.N 4 
When I was but your ſiſter: I your brother, | 
When ye were ſo indeed. | 
Cym. Did you e'er meet? 
Arv. Ay, my good lord. 
Gui. And at firſt meeting lov'd. 
m. All o'er-joy'd 
Save theſe in bonds, let them be joyful too, 
For they ſhall taſte our comfort. | ; 
Ino. My good maſter, I will yet do 18 ſcrvice. 
Luc. Happy be you. 
Cym. The forlorn ſoldier that ſo nobly fought, 
He would have well become this place, and grac'd 
The thankings of a king. 
Poſt. J am, Sir, 
The ſoldier that did company theſe three 
In poor beſeeming : 'twas a fitment for 
The purpoſe I then follow'd. That I was he, 
Speak, Iachimo, 1 had you down, and might 
Have made your finiſh, | CRE 
Iach. T am down again: |  [iineels, 
But now my heavy conſcience ſinks my knee, | 3 
As then your force did. But your ring firſt, 
And here the bracelet of the trueſt princeſs 
That ever ſwore her faith: now take that life 
Beſeech you, which I ſo often owe. 
Poſt. Kneel not to me: 0 
The power that I have on you, is to ſpare you: 
The malice towards you, to forgive you. Live, 
And deal with others better. | 
Cym. Nobly doom'd : | 
We'll learn our freeneſs of a ſon-in-law: 
Pardon's the word to all. Laud we the Gods: 
And let our crooked ſmoaks climb to their noſtrils 
| X 2 | f 
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| C T M B E LI N E. 
From our bleſt altars. Publiſh we this peace 
Jo all our ſubjects. Set we forward: let 
A Roman, and a Britiſh enſign wave | | 
Friendly together; ſo through Lud's town mandy 
And in the temple of great FJupite? 
Our peace we'll ratify. . Seal it with feaſts. 
Set on there: never was a war did ceaſe 
Ere Oy My were waſh'd, with ſuch a peace. 
[Exeunt | omnes. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


TH E following PROLOGUE was ſpoken 


to the Dramatic Paſtoral, called the Winter's 
Tale, and this Comedy ; both of which are al- 
tered from * and were performbd the 
ſame nighr. 

Some of the lines of the PROLOGUE are 
only relative to the Winter's Tale ; yet as the pu- 
blication of that Paſtoral is deferred for ſome time, 
and as the PROLOGUE has been particularly 


able to the reader to ſee it prefixed to this Comedy; 
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deſired, it is hoped that it will not be diſagree - 
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| T 0. various things the ſtage has Jeew compar, 

14 "122, | lt ape ideas ſtrike each humorous bard : | 

5 ö This night, for want of better ſimile, 5 X 
| Let this our Theatre a Tavern be: | 
_ The poets vintners, and the waiters we. 

k : $0 as the cant, and cuſtom of the trade is, 

3 | You're welcome gem' min, kindly welcome ladies. 

| To draw in cuſtomers, our bills are. ſpread, 

Tou cannot miſs the ſign, "tis Shakeſpear' head. 

From this ſame head, this fountain head di vine, 

For different palates, ſprings a different wine? 

In which no tricks, to ſtrengthen, or to thin em 

Neat as imported—no French brandy in em. | 
Hence for the choiceſt ſpirits flow Champaign; | ! 


Whoſe ſparkling atoms ſhoot thro' every vein, ; 

Then mount in magic vapours to th enraptur'd brain ! 

Hence flow for martial minds potations ſtrong ; 

And ſweet love potions, for tbe fair and young. 

For you my hearts of oak, for your regale, | To the upper e 

There's good old Engliſh ſtingo, mild and ſtale. 

For high, luxurious ſouls with luſcious ſmack, 

There's Sir John Falſtaff, is a butt of ſack: 

And if the ſtronger liquors more invite ye, 

Bardolph is gin, and Piſtol, aqua-vite. 
But ſhou'd you call for Falſtaff, where to find him, 

. He's gone—nor left one cup of ſack behind him. 
Sunk in his elbow-chuir, no more he'll roam ; | 
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No more, with merry wags, to Eaſtcheap come ; 
He's gone,—to jeſt, and laugh, and give his ſack at home. 
As for the learned critics, grave and deep, 

ho catch at words, and catching fall aſleep ; 
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1750 i in the forms of paſſion—hum,—and haw ! 
For ſuch, our maſter will no liquor drau 
So blindly thoughtful, and ſo darkly read. 
| They take Tom Durffy's, for the Shakeſpear' 5 bead: 
A vintner once acquir'd both praiſe and gain, 
And ſold much perry for the beſt champaign. 
Some rakes, this precious ſtuff did fo allure; _ 
They drank whole nights—what's that—when wine is pure? 
Come fill a bumper, Jack T will, my lord 
% Here's cream damn d fine {—immenſe | / upon my word!“ 
Sir William, what ſay you? —The beſt, believe me — 
In this—eh Jack !—the devil can't deceive me. 
Thus the wiſe critic tos miſtakes his wine, 
Cries out with lifted hands, tis great divine 
Then joggs his neighbour, as the wonders ſtrike him: 
This Shakeſpear!: Shakeſpear !—oh there's nothing like bim! 
In this night” s Various, and enchanted cup, 
Some little perry's mixt for filling up. 
The five long atis, from which our three are taken, 
Stretch'd out to * ſixteen years, lay by, forſaken. 
Leſt then this precious liquor run to waſte, 
*Tis now confin'd and bottled for your taſte. 
Tis my chief wiſh; my joy, my only plan, 
To loſe no drop of that immortal man. 
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* The action of the Winter”s Tale, as written by Shaper 
| comprehends lixteen years. 
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SCENE, PADU A. 
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Catharine and ; Petruchio. 
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SCEN E, BAPTISTA'S Houſe, 
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Enter BAPTISTA, PETRUCH10 and GRUMIO. 


Ep 
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BAPT IS rA. 


„C Fin For 
3 > CS. > 
5 e 


H Us have I, *gainſt my own ſelf-intereſt, 
Repeated all the worſt you are t' expect 

From my ſhrewd daughter, Cath'rine ; if you'll venture, 
Mavgre my plan and honeſt declaration, 
You have my free conſent, win her, and wed her. - 

Pet. Signior Baptiſta, thus it ſtands with me. 
Anthonio, my father, is deceaſed : 
You knew him well, and knowing him, know me, 
Left ſolely heir to all his lands and goods, 
Which I have better'd, rather than decreas'd. 
b And I have thruſt myſelf into the world, 

Haply to wive and thrive as beſt I may: 
My buſineſs aſketh haſte, old Signior, 

And ev'ry day I cannot come to wooe. 

Let ſpecialties be therefor drawn between us, 

That cov'nants may be kept on either hand. 

Bapt. Yes, when the ſpecial thing is well obtain'd, 
My daughter's love, for that is all in all. 
Pet. Why, that is . for I tell you, father, 
1 2 
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192 CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIQ, 


I am as peremptory, as ſhe proud-minded ; 
And where two raging fires meet together, 


They do conſume the thing that feeds their f 
Tho! little fire grows great with little wind, 
Yet extreme guſts will blow out fire and all; 
So I to her, and ſo ſhe yields to me; 
For I am rough, and wooe not like a babe. 

_ Grum. Nay, look you, Sir, he tells you flatly what his 
mind is: why give him gold enough and marry him to a 
puppet, or an old trot with ne'er a tooth in her brad. 
Tho' ſhe had as many diſeaſes as two and fifty horſes; why 
nothing comes amiſs, ſo money comes withal. 

Bapt. As I have ſhew'd you, Sir, the coarſer ſide, 

Now let me tell you ſhe is young and beauteous, 

Brought up as beſt becomes a gentlewoman ; 

Her only fault (and that is fault — 

Is that ſhe is intolerably f froward ; 

If that you can away with, ſhe is yours. | | 

Grum. I pray you, Sir, let her ſee him while the humour | 
laſts. O' my word an' ſhe knew him as well as I do, ſhe 
would think ſcolding would do little good upon him. she 


may perhaps call him half a ſcore knaves, or ſo; why, 1 
chat's nothing; an' he vegin once, ſhe'll find her match. - 
I' tell you what, Sir, an' ſhe ſtand him but a little, he | 
will throw a figure in her face, and ſo disfigure her with it, L 

that ſhe ſhall have no more eyes to ſee withal than a cat— x 


You know him not, Sir. 

Bapt. And you will woo her, Sir? 

Pet. Why came I hither but to that intent? 
Think you a little din can daunt my ears? 
Have I not, in my time, heard lions roar? | 
Have I not heard the ſea puff'd up with winds? © | A 
Have I not heard great ord'nance in the field? T 
And heav'n's artillery thunder in the ſkies? 8 
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CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO, 173 


Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud larums, neighing ſteeds, and trumpets eh ? 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue; 
That gives not half ſo great a blow to hear, 
As will a cheſnut in a farmer's fire? | 
Tuſh, tuſh ! ſcare boys with bugs. 
Bapt. Then thou'rt the man, 
The man of Cath'rine, and her father too: 
That ſhall ſhe know, and know my mind at once. 
I'll portion her above her gentler ens 
New-married to Hortenfio : 
And if with ſcurril taunt, and ſqueamiſh pride, 
She make a mouth, and will not taſte her fortune, 
I'll turn her forth to ſeek it in the world; 
Nor henceforth ſhall ſhe know her father's doors. 
Pet. Say'ſt thou me ſo? then as your daughter, Signior, 
Is rich enongh to be Petruchio's wife; | 
Be ſhe as curſt as Socrates' Zantippe, 
She moves me not a whit—were ſhe as rough, 
As are the ſwelling Adriatic ſeas, 
I come to wive it wealthily in Padua: 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua. bf 
Bapt. Well may'ſt thou wooe, and happy be thy Sit; 
But be thou arm'd for ſome unhappy words. | 
Pet. Aye, to the proof, as mountains are for winds, 
| That ſhake not, tho' they blow perpetually. | 
| CATHARINE and the Muſic-maſter make a noiſe within, 
Muſic-Maſt. [within.] Help! help! 
Cath. [ within.) Out of the houſe, you ſcraping fool, 
Pet. What noiſe is that? 
 Bapt. Oh, nothing; this is nothing 
My daughter Catharine, and her Muſic-maſter; 
This is the third I've had within this month: 
She is an enemy to harmony. | 


[4 
1 
1 


£ 
. 
+7 
1 LN 


174 CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO., 


Enter Mus1c-MASTER. 
How now, friend, why doſt look ſo pale? 
Muſic-maſt. For fear, I promiſe you, if I do look pale, 
Bapt. What, will my daughter prove a good muſician? 
Muſic-maſt. I think ſhe'll ſooner prove a Wann. 

Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. | 
Bap. Why, then, thou canſt not break her to the lute? 
Muſic-maſt. Why, no; for ſhe hath broke the lute to me. 

I did but tell her ſhe miſtook her frets, : 

And bow'd her hand, to teach her fipgering, 

When with a moſt impatient deviliſh ſpirit, 

Frets call you them? quoth ſhe, I'II fret your fool's cap: 

And with that word, ſhe ſtruck. me on the head, 

And through the inſtrument my pate made way, 

And there I ſtood amazed for a while, 

As on a pillory, looking through the lute : 


Wbile ſhe did call me raſcal-fidler, 


And twangling Jack, with twenty ſuch vile terms, 
As ſhe hath ſtudied to miſuſe me ſo. 
Pet. Now by the world, it is a luſty wench, 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did; 
Oh how I long to have a grapple with her 
Muſic-maſt. I wou'd not make another trial with her, 
To purchaſe Padua ; for what is paſt, 
I'm paid ſufficiently ; if at your le 
You think my broken fortunes, head and lute 
Deſerve ſome reparation, you know where 
T' enquire for me; and ſo good gentlemen, _ | 
I am your much diſorder'd humble ſervant. = FE: 
Bapt. Not yet mov'd, Petruchio! do you flinch ? 
Pet. I am more and more impatient, Sir; and long 
To be a part'ner in theſe favourite pleaſures. 
Bapt. O, by all means, Sir,—will you go'with me, 
Or ſhall I ſend my davghter Kate to you? 


CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 255 
Pet. I pray you do, I will attend her here. [Exit Bapt. 
Grumio, retire, and wait my call within, [Exit Grum. 
Since that her father is ſo reſolute, | 
I'll wooe her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes; 
Say that ſhe rail, why then, I'll tell her plain 
She ſings as ſweetly as a nightingale: 
Say that ſhe frown, I'll fay ſhe looks as clear 
As morning roſes, newly waſh'd with dew ; 
Say ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeak a word, 
Then I'll commend her volubility, 
And ſay ſhe uttereth piercing eloquence : 
If ſhe do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks, 
As tho' ſhe bid me ſtay by her a week; 
If ſhe deny to wed, I'll crave the day 
When I ſhall aſk the banes, and when be married: 
But here ſhe comes, and now, Petruchio, ſpeak. 
| Enter CATHARINE, 


Cath. How! turn'd adrift, nor know my father's houſe! 


Reduc'd to this, or none, the maid's laſt prayer; 
Sent to be woo'd like bear unto the ſtake ? 

Trim wooing like to be !——and he the bear, 
For I ſhall bait him—yet the man's a man 

Pet. Kate in a calm —maids muſt not be wooers. 
Good morrow, Kate, for that's your name I hear. 

Cath, Well have you heard, but impudently ſaid, 
They call me Catharine, that do talk of me. 

Pet. You lie in faith, for you are call'd plain Kate, 
And bonny Kate, and ſometimes Kate the curſt: 
But Kate—the prettieſt Kate in Chriſtendom. 

Take this of me, Kate of my conſolation !_ 
Hearing thy mildneſs prais'd in ev'ry town, 
Thy virtues ſpoke of, and thy beauty ſounded, 
Thy affability, and baſhful modeſty, 
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16 TATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 
(Vet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs,) | 
Myſelf am mov'd to wooe thee for my wife. 


For thou art pleaſant, gameſome, paſſing courteous, 


Cath. Mov'd in n —_— let os that mov'd you hi- 


Remove you hence ! 1 knew you at the firſt; 
You were a moveable. 


Pet. A moveable ? why, CPE that? 

Cath. A joint-ſtool. 

Pet. Thou haſt hit itz come, ſit on me. 

Cath. Aſſes are made to bear, and ſo are you. 
Pet. Women are made to bear, and ſo are you. 


Alas good Kate, I will not burthen thee, 


For knowing thee to be bat young and light. 

Cath, Too light for ſuch a Swain as yoo to catch; 
| Going. 
Pet. Cone; come you waſp; i'faith you are too angry. 
Cath. If I be waſpith, beſt beware my ſting. 
Pet. My remedy, then is to pluck it out. 
Cath. Ay, if the fool cou'd find it where it lies. 
Pet. The fool knows where the honey is, ſweet Kate. 

5 Lofers to kiſs her, 


Cath. *Tis not for drones to taſte. 
Pet. That will I try. | f [She ftrikes zin. 

I ſwear I'll cuff you, if you ſtrike ; again. 

Nay, come, Kate, come; you muſt not look fo wer. 
Cath. How can I help it, when I ſee that face; 

But F'll be ſhock'd no longer with the fight.  [Goirg. 
Pet. Nay; hear you, Kate ; in ſooth you 'ſcape not ſo. 
Cath. I chafe you, if I tarry, let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit, I find you paſſing gentle; 

Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and _— 

And now I find report a very liar, | 


But ſlow in ſpeech, yet ſweet as ſpring- time flowers; 


ft 
CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 197 #3 
Thou can'ſt not frown, thou can'ſt not look aſcance, 3, 
Nor bite the lip as angry wenches will, = wo 
; Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be croſs in talk: Ly 
But thou with mildneſs entertain'ſt thy wooers, Walt 
With gentle conf rence, ſoft and affable. 1 
Cath. This is beyond all patience; don't provoke me. 1 
Pet. Why doth the world report that Kate doth limp? 1 
Oh ſland'rous world! Kate, like the hazle twig, 9 5 
Is ſtrait, and ſlender, and as brown in hue 1 8 
As hazle nuts, and ſweeter than the kernels. i 
O let me ſee thee walk, thou do'ſt not halt. | 1 . 
Cath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ſt command. 1 
Pet. Did ever Dian' ſo become a grove, pb 
As Kate this chamber, with her princely gaite ? | £145 
9 Oh be thou Dian', and let her be Kate, Eh 
, And then let Kate be chaſte, and Dian' ſportful. Wy hs 
Cath. Where did you ſtudy all this goodly ſpeech ? 4 T7 
Pet. Tt is extempore, from my mother wit. | 9 Wh 
Cath. A witty mother, witleſs elſe her ſou. 1 
| Pet. Am I hot wiſe? | lis 
5 Cath. Yes, in your own conceit, it 
Keep yourſelf warm with that, or elſe you'll freeze. 1 
1 Pet. Or rather warm me in thy arms, my Kate! * 
And therefor ſetting all this chat aſide, | 9 
Thus in plain terms; your father hath conſented 1 
That you ſhall be my wife; your dowry greed on, 1 
ng. And will you, nill you, I will marry you. | 
3. Cath. Whether I will or no -O Fortune's ſpite ! 1 
| Pet. Nay, Kate, I am a huſband for your turn; i 
For by this light, whereby I ſee thy beauty, 1 


N. 


(Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well) 
Thou muſt be married to no man but me: 
For I am he am born to tame you, Kate. 
Vol. II. Z | 


„e CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO, 
| Cath. That will admit diſpute, my ſaucy groom. 
pet. Here comes your father; never make denial, 
E muſt and will have Catharine to my wife. 
| Enter BAPT1STA, 
os. Now, Signior, now, how, ſpeed e with my 


daughter ? 
Pet. How ſhou'd 1 ſpeed but well, Sir? how but well? 
It were impoſſible I ſhould ſpeed amiſ. 


Bapt. Why, how now, daughter Catharine, in your dumps? 
Cath. Call me daughter? Now I promiſe you, 

You've ſhew'd a tender fatherly regard, 

To with me wed to one half lunaric ; 

A mad-cap ruſſian and a ſwearing jack, 

That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 

Bapt. Better this jack than * and . s your por- 
tion 
Pet. Father, tis thus; yourſelf and all the world 

That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiſs of her; 

If ſhe be curſt, it is for policy; | 

For ſhe's not ith? but modeſt as the dove; 

She i is not hot, but temperate as the morn ; 

For patience, ſhe will prove a ſecond Griſſl, 

And Roman Lucrece, for her chaſtity ; 

And, to conclude, we've *greed ſo well together, 

We have fix'd to-morrow for the wedding-day. 
Cath. I'll ſee thee hang'd to-morrow, firſt—to-morrow! 
Bapt. Petruchio, hark; ſhe ſays che. ſee thee wang firſt; 

Is this your ſpeeding ? 

Pet. Oh! be patient, Sir, 
If ſhe aud I be pleas'd, what's that to you; 
Tis bargain'd 'twixt us twain, being alone, 

T hat ſhe ſhall ſtill be curs'd in company. 

Cath. A plague upon his impudence! I'm vex d we 
I'll marry my revenge, but I will tame him. [Afide. 


1 


CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 175 
Pet. I tell you, *tis incredible to believe | 
How much ſhe loves me; Oh ! the kindeſt Kate 
She hung about my neck, and kiſs on kiſs, 
She vy'd fo faſt, proteſting oath on oath, 
That in a twink ſhe won me to her love. 
Oh! you are novices ; 'tis a world to ſee 
How tame, when men and women are alone 
Give me thy hand, Kate, I will now away 
To buy apparel for my gentle bride: | : 
Father, provide the feaſt, and hid the gueſts. 
Bapt. What doſt thou ſay, my Catharine? Give thy hand. 
Cath. Never to man ſhall Cath'rine give her hand: 
Here 'tis, and let him take it, an“ he dare. 
Pet. Were it the fore- foot of an angry bear, 
I'd ſhake it off; but as it is Kate's, I kiſs it. 
_ Cath. You'll kiſs it cloſer, e' er our moon be wain'd, 
Bapt. Heav'n ſend you joy, Petruchio— tis a match. 
Pet. Father, and wife, adieu. I muſt away, 
Unto my country-houſe, and ſtir my grooms, 
Scower their country-ruſt, and make 'em fine, 
For the reception of my Catharine. | 
| | We will have rings, and things, and fine array, 
To-morrow, Kate, ſhall be our wedding-day. | 
l Exit Petruchio. 


Bapt. Well, daughter, tho' the man be ſomewhat wild, 
And thereto frantic, yet his means are great; 


Thou haſt done well to ſeize the firſt kind offer, 
For by thy mother's ſoul twill be the laſt. 
Cath, My duty, Sir, hath followed your command, 
Bapt. Art thou in earneſt ? haſt no trick behind? | 
Ill take thee at thy word, and ſend t'invite 
My ſon-in-law, Hortenſio, and thy ſiſter; 
And all « our friends to r thy nuptials, Kate. 
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1880 CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO, 
Cath. Why yes; ſiſter Bianca now ſhall ſee _ 
The poor abandon'd Cath'rine, as ſhe calls me, 
Can hold her head as high, and be as proud, 
And make her huſband ſtoop unto her lure, | 
As ſhe, or e'er a wife in Padua. | 
As double as my portion be my ſcorn ; 
Look to your ſeat, Petruchio, or I throw you. 
Cath'rine ſhall tame this haggard ;—or if ſhe fails, 
Shall tye her tongue up, and Pair down ber nails. 
[Exit Catharine, | 


A . 


Enter BApTIS TA, HoRTENS10, CATHARINE, BIANCA, 
and Attendants, 


| BAPTISTA. 

IGNIOR Hortenſi io, this is th appointed day, | 
That Cath'rine and Petruchio ſhall be married; 

And yet we hear not of our ſon-in-law. 1 


What will be ſaid? what mockery will it be, 

To want the bridegroom when the prieſt attends 

To ſpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage? 

What ſays Hortenſio to this ſhame of ours? 

Cath. No ſhame but mine; I muſt, forſooth, be forc'd 

To give my hand oppos'd againſt my heart, 

Unto a mad-brain rudeſby, full of ſpleen, 

Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leiſure. 
4 I told you, I, he was a frantic fool, 
5 : Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour: 
iN And to be noted for a merry man, | 
He'll wooe a thouſand, point the day of marriage, | an 
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Make friends, invite; yea, and proclaim the banes, 
Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 
Now muſt the world point at poor Catharine, 
And ſay, lo! there is mad Petruchio's wife, 
If it pleaſe him come and marry her. 
Bian. Such haſty matches ſeldom end in good. 
Hort. Patience, good Cath'rine, and Bianca too; : 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 
Whatever fortune ſtays him from his word ; 
Tho' he be blunt, I know him paſſing wiſe 
Tho' he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. | 
Cath. Wou'd I had never ſeen his honeſty,—— 
Oh! I could tear my fleſh for very madneſs. 


" [Exit Catharine. 
Bapt. Follow yu liſter, gil; and comfort her. 


[Exit Bianca. 

I cannot blame "I now to weep and rage, 
For ſuch an injury would vex a ſaint ; 
Much more a ſhrew of thy impatient humour. 

Hort. Was ever match clapt up ſo ſuddenly ! 

- Bapt. Hortenſio ; faith I play a merchant's part, 
And venture madly on a deſp' rate mart. 

Hort. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you; 
Twill bring you gain, or periſh on the ſeas. 

Bapt. The gain I ſeek is quiet in the match. 

Hort. No doubt Petruchio's got a quiet catch. 

| Enter BIONDELLO. 


Bion. Maſter, maſter, news; and ſuch news as you never 
heard of. 

Bapt. Is Petruchio come? 

Bion. Why no, Sir. 

Bapt. What then? a 


Bion. He is coming; but how? why in a new hat, ani 


an old jerkin; a pair of old breeches, thrice turn'd; a pair 
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1823 CATHARINE AND PETRUcHIO. 

of boots that have been candle caſes, one buckled, another 
' lac'd; an old ruſty ſword, ta'en out of the town armory, 
with a broken hilt, and chapeleſs, with two broken points; 
his horſe hip'd with an old mothy ſaddle, the ſtirrups of no 
kindred ; beſides poſſeſs'd with the glanders, and like to 
moſe in the chine, troubled with the lampaſſe, infected with 
the farcy, full of windgalls, ſped with ſpavins, raied with 
the yellows, paſt cure of the fives, ſtark ſpoiled with the 
ſtaggers, be-gnawn with the bots, waid in the back, and 
ſhoulder-ſhotten, near legg'd before, and with a half check d 
bit; and a head-ſtall of ſheep-leather, which being reſtrain- 
ed, to keep him from ſtumbling, hath been often burſt, and 
now repaired with knots, one girt fix times piec'd, and 2 
woman's crupper of velure, which hath two letters for her 
name, fairly ſet down in ſtuds, and here and there pc's 
with pack-thread. 

Bapt. Who comes with him? 

Bion. O Sir, his lacquey, for all the world ee d 
| like the horſe, with a linnen ſtock on one leg, and a kerſey 
boot hoſe on the other, gartered with a red and blue liſt, 
an old hat, and the humour of forty fancies prick'd upon it 
for a feather; a monſter! a very monſter in apparel, and 
not like a Chriſtian foot-boy, or a gentleman's lacquey. 
| Bapt. I am glad he's come, howſoever he comes. 

Enter PETRUCHI1O, and GRUM10, fantaſtically Jabited. 

Pet. Come, where be theſe gallants? who is at home? 

Bapt. You're welcome, Sir. 

Pet. Well am I come then, Sir. 

Bapt. Not ſo well parell'd as I wiſh you were, 

Pet. Why were it better, I ſhould ruſh in thus : 

But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride? 
How does my father? Gentles, methinks you frown : 
And wherefor eee this goodly company ! ? 
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As if they ſaw ſome wond' rous monument, 
Some comet, or unuſual prodigy ? 
Bapt. Why, Sir, you know this 1s your wedding day. 
Firſt we were ſad, fearing you would not come; 
Now ſader, that you come ſo unprovided, | 
Fy! doff this habit, ſhame to your eſtate; = 
And eye ſore to our ſolemn feſtival. 
| Hort. And tell us what occaſion of import 
Hath all ſo long detained you from your wife, 
And ſent you hither fo unlike yourſelf ? 
Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to hear: 
Let it ſuffice, I'm come to keep my word ; 
But where is Kate? I ſtay too long from her; 
The morning wears; tis time we were at church. 
Hort. See not the bride in theſe unrev'rent robes ; 
Go to my bed-chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 
Pet. Not I, believe me, thus I'll viſit her. 
Bapt. But thus I truſt you will not marry her. 
Pet. Good ſooth, even thus ; ; therefor ha' done with 
words; 
To me ſhe's married, not unto my cloaths: 
Could I repair what ſhe could wear in me, 
As I could change theſe poor accoutrements, 
'Twere well for Kate, and better for myſelf. 
But what a fool am I to chat with you, 
When I ſhould bid good-morrow to my bride, 
And ſeal the title with a lovely kiſs? | 
What ho ! my Kate ] my Kate / - [Exit Petruchio, 
Hort. He hath ſome meaning in this mad attire: 
We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, 
To put on better e er he go to church. 
Bapt. T'll after him, and ſee the event of this. 
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Grum. He's gone to church with her. I wou'd ſooner 
have led her to the gallows. If he can but hold it, ti; 
well——And if I know any thing of myſelf and maſter, no 
two men were ever born with ſuch qualities to tame wo- 
When madam goes home, we muſt lock for an- 


men.- 


_ . Other-guiſe maſter than we have had. We ſhall ſee old coil 


between 'em. If 1 can ſpy into futurity a little, there 
will be much clatter among the moveables, and ſome prac- 
tice for the ſurgeons. By this the parſon has given 'em his 
nt to fall together by the cars. 
Enter PEDRO. 
Ped. Grumio, your maſter bid me find you out, and ſpeed 


you to his country houſe, to prepare for his reception, and 
it he finds not things as he expects em, according to his di- 


rections that he gave you, you know, he ſays, what fol- 
lows: this meſſage he delivered before his bride, -ev'n in 
her way to church, and ſhook his whip in token of his love, 
Grum. I underſtand it, Sir, and will convey the ſame to- 
ken to my horſe immediately, that he may take to his 2 
in order to ſave my bones, and his own ribs. 
| [Exit Grumio. 
Ped. So odd a 3 and ſo fit a man, 
Were never ſeen in Padua before. 
Enter BIONDELL0O. 
Now, Biondello, came you from the church? 
Bion. As willingly as e'er I came from ſchool. 
Ped. And is the bride or bridegroom coming home? 
Bion. A bridegroom ſay you? 'tis a groom indeed; 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl ſhall find. 
Ped. Curſter than ſhe? why, tis impoſſible. 
Bion. Why, he's a devil; a devil! a very fiend! 
Ped. Why, ſhe's a devil; a devil ! the devil's dam. 
Bion. Tut! ſhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him: 
I'll tell you, brother Pedro, when the prieſt 


> tt m4. 
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| Should aſk if Catharine ſhould be his wife? 


Ay, by gogs-wounds, quoth he, and ſwore ſo loud, 
That all amaz'd the prieſt let fall his book ; 

And as he ſtoop'd again to take it up, 

This mad-brain'd bridegroom took him ſuch a cuff; 
That down fell prieſt and book, and book and Priel 


Now take them up, quoth he, if any liſt. 


Ped. What ſaid the wench, when he roſe up ouilad:: 
Bion. Trembled and ſhook ; for why, he ſtamp'd and 
ſwore, 


| As if the vicar went to cozen TY 


But after many ceremonies done, - 
He calls for wine ; a health, quoth he, as if 


' Had been abroad carouſing to his mates 


After a ſtorm; quafft of the muſcadel, 


And threw the ſops all in the ſexton's face; 


Having no other cauſe, but that his beard 
Grew thin and hungerly, and ſeem'd to aſk 


His ſops, as he was drinking. This done, he took 


The bride about the neck, and kiſs'd her lips 
With ſuch a clamorous ſmack, that at the parting 
All the church echo'd ; and I ſeeing this, 


Came thence for very ſhame; and after me 


I know the rout is coming: | + | 
Such a mad marriage never was before——  [Muſic. 


Hark, hark, I hear the minſtrels play. 
Enter PETRUCH10 (ſinging) CATHARINE, BIANCA, 


HoRTENSI1O, and BAPTISTA. 
Pet. Gentlemen and friends, I thank you for your pains; 


I know you think to dine with me to-day, 


And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheer ; 
But ſo it is, my haſte doth call me hence; 


And therefor, here I mean to take my leave. 


Vol. II. | | Aa 
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Bapt. Is't poſſible you will away to-night ? 

Pet. I muſt away to-day, before night come. 
Make it no wonder; if you knew my buſineſs, 
You would intreat me rather go than ſtay ; 

And honeſt company, I thank you all, 

That have beheld me give away myſelf 

To this moſt patient, fweet, and virtuous wife : 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me, 
For I muſt hence, and farewel you all. ' 

Hort. Let me intreat you, ſtay till after dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Bion. Let me intreat you, that my alter 0 5 


| 1 come on purpoſe to attend the wedding 


And paſs this day in mirth and feſtival. 
Pet. It cannot be, 
Cath. Let me intreat you. 
Pet. I am content... 
Cath. Are you content to ſtay ? 
Pet. I am content, you ſhall intreat my ſtay ; 
But yet not ſtay, intreat me how you can. 
Cath. Now, if you love me ſtay. 
Pet. My horſes, chere; what ho, my horſes there— | 
Cath. Nay then, 

Do what thou can'ſt, I will not go . ; 

No, nor to-morrow, nor till I pleaſe myſelf ; 

The door is open, Sir, there lies your way ; 

You may be jogging, while your boots are green. 

For me, I'll not go, till I pleaſe myſelf; _ 

Tis like you'll prove a jolly ſurly groom, 

To take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. _ 1 
Bapt. O Kate content thee; pr'ythee be not angry. 
Cath. I will be angry; what baſt,thou to do 

Father be quict, he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. 

Hort. Ay, marry, Sir; now it begins to work: 
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Cath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner. 
J ſee a woman may be made a fool, 
If ſhe had not a ſpirit to refiſt. | 
Pet They ſhall go forward, Kate, at thy command. 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her: 
Go to the feaſt, revel and domineer; 
Carouſe full meaſure to her maidenhead ; 
Be mad and merry, or go hang yourſelves ; 
But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me. 
Nay Jook not big, n nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret 
I will be maſter of what is mine own; 
she is my goods, my chattles ; ſhe is my houſe, 
My houſhold-ſtuff, my field, my barn, 
My horſe, my ox, my aſs, my any-thing; 
And here ſhe ſtands, touch her whoever dare; 
I'll bring my action on the proudeſt he, 
That ſtops my way in Padua: Petruchio, ; 
Draw forth thy weapon, thou'rt beſet with thieves; 
Reſcue thy wife then, if thou be a man; | 
Fear not ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch thee, Kate * 
111 buckler thee againſt a million, Kate. 
| [Exeunt Pet. and Cath. 
Bapt. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones, 2 
Hort. Of all mad matches never was the like. 
What's your opinion of your gentle ſiſter? 
Bian, That being mad herſelf, ſhe's madly matched. 
Bapt. Neighbours and friends, tho' bride and ee 
want 
For to ſupply the places at the table; ; 
You know there wants no junkets at the feaſt : 
Hortenſio, you, ſupply the bridegroom's place, 
And let Bianca take her ſiſter's room. 
Bian. My ſiſter's room! were I in her's indeed, 
This ſwaggerer ſhou'd repent his inſolence. [Exeunt omnes. 
| Aaz 
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198 CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 
Enter GRUM10. 
Grum. Fie, fie on all jades, and all mad maſters, and all 


raide! was ever man ſo weary? I am ſent before to make a 
fire, and they are coming after to warm them: now, were I 
not a little pot, and ſoon hot, my very lips might freeze to 


my belly, e're I ſhould come by a fire, to thaw me, but 1 
with blowing the fire ſhall warm myſelf, for conſidering the 
weather, a taller man than I will take cold: holla, hoa, 
Curtis! 
Enter Cuxr 1s. 

Curt. Who i is it that calls ſo coldly ? 

Grum. A piece of ice. If thou doubt it, thou may "| ide 
from my ſhoulder to my heel, with no greater a run but my 
head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. | 

Curt. Is my maſter and his wife coming, Grumio / 

Grum. Oh, ay, Curtis, ay; and therefor, fire, fire, caſt 
on no water, 

- Curt. Is ſhe ſo hot a ſhrew as ſhe' s reported? 

Grum. She was, good Curtis, before the froſt ; but thou 
| know'ſt Winter tames man, woman, and beaſt, for it hath 
tam'd my old maſter, and my new miſtreſs, and myſelf, 
fellow Curtis. 5 

Curt. Away, you thick-pated fool, I am no beaſt. 

Grum. Where's the cook? Is ſupper ready, the houſe 
trim'd, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs ſwept, the ſerving-men in 
their new fuſtain, their white ſtockings, and every officer 
his wedding-garments on? Be the Jack's fair within, the 

Fills fair without, carpets laid, and every thing in order? 
Curt. All ready: and therefor, I pray thee, what news! 
Grum. Firſt know my horſe is tired, my ae and r 

ſtreſs fall'n out. | 
Curt. How ? 


foul ways! Was ever man ſo beaten ? was ever man ſo 


my teeth, ay tongue to the roof of my mouth, my heart in 


be wp - FA Err. _ To 
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Grum. Out of their ſaddles into the dirt ; 3 and OY 
hangs a tale. _ 

Curt. Let's ha't, —_ Grumio. 

Grum. Lend thine ear. 

Curt. Here. | | | 

Grum. T here. | 5115 [ Strikes * 

Curt. This i is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Grum. And therefor is call'd a ſenſible tale: and this cuff 
was but to knock at your ear, and beſeech liſtning. Now 
I begin: imprimis, we came down a foul hall my maſter 
riding behind my miſtreſs. 
Curt. Both on one horſe? | 
Grum. What's that to thee? tell thou the tale. But had'ſt 


thou not croſt me, thou ſhould'ſt have heard how her horſe 


fell, and ſhe under her horſe; thou ſhouldſt have heard in 
how miry a place, how ſhe was bemoild, how he left her 
with her horſe upon her, how he beat me becauſe her horſe 
ſtumbled, how ſhe waded through the dirt to pluck him off 
me; how he ſwore, how ſhe pray 'd, that never pray'd be- 
fore | how I cry'd, how the horſes ran away, how her bri- 
dle was burſt, how I loſt my crupper; how my miſtreſs 
loſt her ſhippers, tore and bemir'd her garments, limp'd to 
the farm-houſe, put on Rebecca's old ſhoes and petticoat; 
with many things worthy of memory, which now ſhall die 
in oblivion, and thou return unexperienc'd to thy grave. 

Curt. By this reckoning he is more ſhrew than ſhe. 

Grum, Ay, for the nonce—and that, thou and the proud- 
eſt of you all ſhall find, when he comes home. But what 
talk I of this? call forth Nathaniel, Joſeph, Nicholas, Phi- 
lip, Walter, Sugarſop, and the reſt: let their heads be ſleek- 
comb'd, their blue coats bruſh'd, and their garters of an in- 
different knit ; let them curt'ſy with their left legs, and not 
preſume to touch a hair of my maſter's horſe-tail, till beg 
Liſs their hands. Are they all ready? 
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Curt. They are. 
Grum. Call them forth. 


Curt. Do you hear, ho! Nathaniel, To feb, N 2 etc, 


Where are you ? 
Enter NATHANIEL, PrrL1”, ee.” 
Nath. Welcome home, Grumio. 
Phil. How now, Grumio? © 
Pet. What, Grumio! 
Nich. Fellow Grumio ! 
Nath. How now, old lad! 


Grum. Welcome you; how now, you; what you; fel- 


low you; and thus much for greeting. Now, my ſpruce 
companions, is all ready, and all things neat? 
- Nath. All things are ready, how near is our maſter? 


Grum. Fen at hand, alighted by this; and therefor be | 
not —cock's paſſion ! Silence, I hear my maſter. | | 


Enter PETRUCHIO and CATHARINE. 
Pet. Where are theſe knaves? What, no man at door, to 


hold my ſtirrup, nor to take my horſe? Where is Nathaniel, | 


. Philip ? 
All-Servants. Here, here, Sir; here, Sir. 
Pet. Here, Sir; Ve Sir; here, Sir; here, Sir; 
You loggerheaded, and unpoliſh'd grooms : 
What no attendance, no regard, no duty ? 
Where is the fooliſh knave I ſent before ? 
Grum. Here, Sir, as fooliſh as I was before. 


Pet. You peaſant ſwain; you whoreſon malt-horſe drudge, | 


Did I not bid thee meet me in the park, 
And bring along theſe raſcal knaves with thee ? 
 Grum. Natbaniel's coat, Sir, was not — made: K 
And GabriePs pumps were all unpink'd i“ th heel: 
There was no link to colour Peter's hat, 

And Walter's dagger was not come from ſheathing : 
There were none fine but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory, 
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The reſt were ragged, old, and beggarly: 

Yet as they are, here are they come to meet you. 
Pet. Go, raſcals, go, and fetch my ſupper ia. 


[ Exeunt ſervants. 


191 


(Sings. ) 
% Where is the life that late I led? 
«© Where are thoſe” Sit down, Kate, 
And welcome. Soud, ſoud, ſoud, ſoud.“ 
Enter Servants with Supper. 
Why, when, I ſay? Nay, good ſweet Kate, be merry. 
Off with my boots you rogue: you villains, when — 
(Sings.) 
« It was a fryar of orders grey 
% As he forth walked on his way.“ | 
Out, out, you rogue: you pluck my foot awry. 
Take . and mind the plucking off the other. 
[ Strikes him. 
Be merry, Kate ; ſome water here. What hoa ! | 
Where's my ſpaniel Troilus ? Sirrah, get you hence, 
And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither: ö 
One, Kate, that you muſt kiſs and be acquainted with. 
Where are my ſlippers ?—Shall I have ſome water ? 
Enter 4 Servant with Water. 
Come, Kate, and waſh, and welcome heartily. 


[Servant lets fall the water, 
You whoreſon villain, will you let it fall ? 


Cath. Patience, I pray you, 'twas a fault unwilling. 
Pet. A whoreſon, beetle-headed, flap-ear'd knave! 
Come, Kate, ſit down; I know you have a ſtomach. 
Cath. Indeed I have: 
And never was repaſt ſo welcome to me: 
Pet. Will you give thanks, ſweet 1. or elſe {hall I ? 
What's this, mutton 2? | 
Serv. Yes. 
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292 CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 
Pet. Who n 6 — 
Serv. J. | 
Pet. Tis burnt, and wi is all the meat—— 
What dogs are theſe ! Where is the raſcal cook? 
How durſt you, villain, bring it trom the dreſſer, 
And ſerve it thus to me, that love it not? 
There 1 take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all. 
[Throws the meat, ete. about 
Lou edis jolt heads, and unmanner'd ſlaves. 
. do you grumble ? Fl be with you ſtraight. 
[Exeunt all the ſervants. 
Cath. I pray you, huſband, be not ſo diſquiet, 
The meat was well, and well I could have eat, 
If you were ſo diſpoſed; I'm ſick with faſting. 
Pet. I tell thee, Kate, *twas burnt and dry'd away, 
And I expreſsly am forbid to touch it:: 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger; 
And better it were that both of us did faſt, 
Since of ourſelves, ourſelves are choleric, 
Than feed it with ſuch over- roſted fleſh —— 
Be patient; to-morrow it ſhall be mended, 
And for this night, we'll faſt for company. 


Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. [Exeunt. 


Enter NATHANIEL and PETER, 
- Nath. Peter, didſt thou ever ſee the like? 


Pet. He kills her in her own humour. I did not think 


ſo good and kind a maſter cou'd have put on ſo reſolute a 
bearing. | 
Grum. Where is he? 

Enter CURT1S. 
Curt. In her chamber, making a ſermon of continency to 
her, and rails, and ſwears, and rates; and ſhe, poor ſoul, 


knows not which way to ſtand, to ſpeak j and fits as one 
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CATHARINE, AND PETRUCHIO, 


new riſen from a dream. Away, away, for he is coming 


hither. 
Enter PeTRUCHIO. | 

Thus 1050 I, politickly, begun my reign; 
And 'tis my hope to end ſucceſsfully : 
My falcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty; 
And till ſhe ſtoop, ſhe muſt not be full gorg'd, 
For then ſhe never looks upon her lure, 
Another way I have to man my haggard, _ 
To make her come, and keep her keeper's call: 
That i is, to watch her, as we watch theſe kites, 
That bit and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She eat no meat to-day, nor none ſhall eat: 
Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to-night ſhall not ; 
As with the meat, ſome undeſerved fault 
1'll find about the making of the bed; 
And here I'Il fling the pillow, there the bolſter, 
This way the coverlet; that way the ſheets ; 
Aye, and amid" this hurly, I'll pretend 
That all is done in rev'rent care of her; 
And in concluſion ſhe ſhall watch all night: 
And if ſhe chance to nod, I'll rail and brawl, 
And with the clamour keep her ſtill awake. 
This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſs, 
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And thus I'll curb her mad and head-ſtrong humour — 


He that knows better how to tame a ſhrew, 
Now let him ſpeak; tis charity to ſhew. 
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I not, elſewhere they meet with charity: 
But I, who never knew how to intreat, 


b CATHAKINE AND PETRUCHIO, 


7 


„ 
Enter CATHARINE and GRU M10, 
'y | s | ' 
GRUMIO., 


No no, forſooth; I dare not for my life, pears: 
Cath. The more my wrong, the more his ſpite ap- 


What! did he marry me to famifli me? 
Beggars that come unto my father's door, 


Upon intreaty have a preſent alms ; 


Nor ever needed that I ſhould intreat, 
Am ſtarv'd for meat, giddy for lack of ſleep; | 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed ; 


And that which ſpights 1 me more than all theſe wants, 


He does it under name of perfect love: | 
As who would fay, if] ſhould ſleep or eat, 
Twere deadly lickneſs, or elſe preſent death 


I pr'ythee go and get me ſome repaſt; 


| I care not what, ſo it be wholeſome food. 


Grum. What fay * you to a neat's foot? 
.Cath. Tis paſſing good ; I Pr 'ythee let n me have i it. 
Grim. I fear, it is too egmatic a meat: 

How ſay you to a fat tripe, Snely boil'd ? 
Cath. I like it well; good Grumio, fetch it me. 
Grum. I cannot tell, —I fear, its choleric: 

What ſay you to a piece of beef and muſtard ? | 
| Cath. A diſh that I do love to feed upon. 
Grum. Aye, but the muſtard is too hot a little. 

. Cath. Why then the beef, and let the muſtard reſt. 
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CATHARINE AND PEFRUCHIO. 255 
Grum. Nay, that I will not, you ſhall have the n. ; 
Or elſe you get no beef of Grumio. 
Cath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou Vt 
Grum. Why then, the muſtard,. dame, without the beef. 
Cath. Go, get mes gone, 9 falſe deluding ſlave, 


[Beats him. 


g 
. ASE . * p 
332 5 wha: . 
* >. . oh RE. 3 
— 5 ET. £2293 N 8 , 


6; 8 5 * wp * * * — * 1 5 — * 2 > = 2 
— — r . 
03 . 
— * 8 — 
Pp — wo 7 FF 


5 — e 
3 — — 
2 gs ne 


5 — 
b 


That foed 1 me only with the name of meat: 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you, 
That triumph thus upon my miſery. | 

on get thee gone, I fay. 


Enter PETRUCHIO. 
Pet. How fares my Kate? 


What, ſweeting, all amort ? Miſtreſs, what cheer? 
Cath. Faith as cold as can be. 


Pet. Pluck up tby ſpirits, look chearfull upon me. 
For now my honey-love we are refreſh'd —— 
Cath. Refreſh'd! with what? 


Pet. We will return unto thy father s houſe, 
And revel it as bravely. as the beſt, 
With filken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 
With ruffs, and cuffs, and fardingals, and things : 
With ſcarfs, and fans, and double change of brav'ry, 
Now thou haſt eat, the taylor ſtays thy leiſure, | 
To deck thy body with his ruſtling treaſure. 
- Enter Taylor. 
Com taylor, let us ſee theſe ornaments. 
Enter Haberdaſher. 
Lay forth the gown — What news with you, Sir? 
Hab. Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 
Pet. Why this was moulded on a porringer ; 
A velvet diſh: fye, fye, tis lewd and filthy: 
Why tis a cockle, or a walnut-ſhell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap. 
Away with it, come let me have a bigger. 
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What's this, a ſleeve? 'Tis like a demi- canon; 
What up and down, carv'd like an apple-tart ! 


| T did not bid you marr it to the time. 


(8 


Cath. I'll have no bigger, this doth fit the time, 1 
And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as theſe. , 
Pet. When you are gentle, you ſhall have one too, 
And not till then. | ; 
Catb. Why, Sir; I truſt I may have leave to ſpeak, Th 
And ſpeak 1 will; I am no child, no babe; TI 
Your betters have endur'd me ſay my mind; 1 
And if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears; Br: 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart, a Av 
Or elſe my heart concealing it, will break: Or 
And rather than it ſhall, I will be free, As 
Ev'n to the utmoſt as I pleaſe i in words. It 
Pet. Thou ſay'ſt true, Kate; it is a paultry cap, 
A cuſtard coffin, bauble, filken pie, mj 
I love thee well, in that thou lik'ſt it not. be 


| Cath. Love me, or love me not, I Bye the cap, 
And I will have it, or I will have none. | 

Pet. Thy gown? why aye; come, taylor, let me ſee . 
O mercy, heav'n! what maſking ſtuff is here? 


Here's ſnip, and nip, and cut, and liſh, and flaſh, 
Like a cenſer in a barber's ſhop. | 
Why, what the devil's name, taylor, call'ſt thou this ? 
Grum. I ſce ſhe's like to've neither cap nor gown, 
Tay. You bid me make it orderly and well, | 
According to the faſhion of the time. 8 me 
Pet. Mary and did: but if you be remember d, | toi 


Go, hop me over every kennel home; 
For you ſhall hop without my cuſtom, Sir: 


I'll none of it; hence, make your beſt of it. 


Cath. I never ſaw a better faſhion'd gown, 
More quaint, more pleaſing, nor more commendablz : : 
Belike ow mean to make a puppet of me. 


CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 197 
Pet. Why, true; he means to make a puppet of thee. 


. ay. She ſays your worſhip means to make a puppet « pF 
— 


Pet. Oh! moſt monſtrous arrogance! 
Thou lyeſt, thou thread, thou thimble, 
Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail. 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter-cricket, thou! 
Brav'd in mine own houſe, with a ſkein of thread ! 
Away thou rag ! thou quantity, thou remnant, 
Or I ſhall ſo be-mete thee with thy yard, 
As thou ſhall think on prating whilſt thou liv'ſt : 
I tell thee, I, that thou haſt marr'd the gown. | 
Tay. Your worſhip is deceiv'd, the gown is made juſt as 
my maſter had direction; Grumio gave orders how it ſhould 
be done. 
Grum. I gave him no order, 1 give him the ſtuff. 
Tay. But how did you deſire it ſhould be made? 
Grum. Marry, Sir, with a needle and thread. 
Tay. But did you not requeſt to have it cut ? | 
Grum. Tho” thou haſt fac'd many things, face not me: I 
fay unto thee, I bid thy. maſter cut the gown, but I did not 
bid him cut it to pieces. Ergo, thou lieſt. 
Tay. Why, here is the note of 0 faſhion to teſtify. 
Pet. Read it. 
Lay. Imprimis, a looſe-bodied gown. ; 


Grum. Maſter, if ever J ſaid a Tooſe-bodied gown, ſew 


me up in the ſkirts of it, and beat me to death with a bot- 
tom of brown thread: I ſaid a n. 
Pet. Proceed. 


Tay. With a ſmall compaſs cape. 
Grum, I confeſs the cape. 


Tay. With a trunk ſleeve. 
Grum. I confeſs two ſleeves. 


Tay. The ſlee ves curiouſly cut. 
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Pet. Ay, there's the villainy. 
Grum. Erxor i i thi bill, Sir; error i' th bill; 1 command- 
ed the fleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd upon again, and 
that I'll prove upon thee, tho' thy Jile Goger be arm'd in 
a thimble. 
Tay. This is true that I ſay; an I had thee in a place 
thou ſhould'ſt know it. 

Grum. I am for thee, fraight: : come on you parchment 
ſhred! 3 pry fight. 


- * 5 


FR 1 or W you both 3 out, out, ye vermin: 
[ Beats 'em ef. 

Cath. For heav'n's ſake, Sir, have moos! how you 

fright : me! 3 | | [ Crying, 
Pet. Well, come, my Kate ; we will unto your father's, 

Even in theſe honeſt, mean habiliments : 

Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments poor; 

For 'tis the mind that makes the body rich; 

And as the fun breaks through the darkeſt cloud, 

So honour peereth in the meaneſt habit. 

What, is the j jay more precious than the lark, 

Becauſe feathers are more beautiful? 
Or is the adder better than the cel, 
Becauſe his painted ſkin contents the eye? 


Oh no, good Kate; neither art thou the worſe 


For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thou accounts't it ſhame, lay it on me; 
And therefor frolic ; we will hence, forthwith. 
To feaſt and ſport us at thy father's houſe : 
Go call my men, and bring our horſes out. 
Cath. O happy hearing ! Let us ſtrait be * ; 
I cannot tarry here another day. 
Pet. Cannot, my Kate! O fie! indeed : you can 
Beſides, on ſecond thoughts, tis now too lates, — 


CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 188 
| For, look, how bright and goodly ſhines the moon. 
Cath. The moon ! the ſun ; it is not moon- light now. 
Pet. 1 fay it is the moon that ſhines {6 bright. 
Cath. I ſay it is the ſun that ſhines {6 bright. = 
Pet. Now, by my mother's ſon, and that's 
It hall be moon, or ſtar; or what a lift, 
Or e'er I journey to your father's houſe : 
Go on, and fetch our horſes back again ; 
| Evermote eroſt, and ctoſt ; nothing but croſt! 
Grum. Say as he fays, or we ſhall never go. 
Cath. J ſee tis vain to ſtruggle with my bonds; 
so be it moon, or ſun, or what you pleaſe; 
And if you pleaſe to call it a ruth candle, 
Henceforth I vow, it ſhall be fo for me. 
Pet. I fay it is the moon. 
Cath. J know it is the moon. 
Pet. Nay, then you lye; it is the bleſſed ſun. 
Cath. Juſt as you pleaſe, it is the bleſſed ſun; 
But ſun it is not, when you fay it is not; 
And the moon changes, even as your mind; 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is, 
And fo it ſhall be for your Catharine. _ 
Pet. Well, forward, forward, thus the bowl thay ran, 
And not unlurkily, againſt the biaſs : 
But ſoft, ſome company is coming here, 
And ſtops our journey. 
Enter BApTisTaA, HokTExSto, and BIANcA. 
Good-morrow, gentle miſtreſs, where away! 
Tell me, ſweet Kate; and tell me truly too, 
Haſt thou beheld a freſher gentlewoman ? 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 
What ſtars do ſpangle heav'n with ſuch beauty, 
fs thoſe two eyes become that heav'nly face? 
Fair lovely maid once more — day to thee; 
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200 CATHARINE, AND PETRUCHIO. 


| Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's ſake. 
_Bapt. What's all this? 
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Whither away, or where is thy abode? 
Happy the parents of ſo fair a child; 
- Happier the man whom favourable lars 
Allot thee, for his lovely N 
Bian. What mummery is this? | 
Pet. Why, how now, Kate ; 1 nd thou art not t mad! 
This is Baptiſta, our old reverent father; 
And not a maiden, as thou ſay'ſt he is. | 
Cath. Pardon, dear father, my miſtaken eyes, 
That have been ſo bedazled with the ſun, 
That every thing I look on ſeemeth green; 
Now I perceive thou art my reverent father: 
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I came to ſee thee with my ſon and daughter. | 
How lik'ſt thou wedlock ? Ar't not alter'd, Kate ? 
Cath. Indeed I am. I am transform'd to ſtone. 
Pet. Chang'd for the better much; ar't not my Kate? 
Cath. So good a maſter, cannot chuſe to mend me. 
Hort. Here is a wonder, if you talk of wonders. 
| Bapt. And ſoit is; 1 wonder what it'bodes ? 
Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and life, 
And awful rule, and right ſupremacy 4g 
ll And to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweet and happy. 
ij * | Bian. Was ever woman's ſpirit broke ſo ſoon ! 
| What! is the matter, Kate? hold up thy head, 
Nor loſe our ſex's beſt N 
To wiſh and have our will. 
Pet. Peace, brawler, Peace, | 
Or I will give the meck Hortenſio, | 
Your huſband, there, my taming recipe. 


Cath, Young budding virgin, Sar and freſh, . dye, 


Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miſtaking. [ Kneels, 
Bapt. Riſe, riſe, my child; what ſtrange vigary's this? 


CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 403 

Bian. Lord, never let me have a cauſe to ſigh, 
Till I be brought to ſuch a filly paſs. 
Grum. (to Bapt.) Did I not promiſe you, Sir, my ma. 
ſter's diſcipline wou'd work miracles ? 

Bapt. I ſcarce believe my eyes and ears. 

Bian. His eyes and ears had felt theſe n e're 
He ſhou'd have moap'd me ſo. 

Cath. Alas! my fiſter- 

Pet. Catharine, I charge thee tell this headſtrong women, 
What duty tis ſhe-owes her lord and huſband. 


Bian. Come, come, you're mocking, we will have no 


telling. 

Pet. Come, on, I ſay. 

Bian. She ſhall not. 

Hort. Let us hear for both our dn good wife, 

Pet. Catharine, begin. 

Cath. Fie, fie, unknit that threatning, nikind brow, 
And dart not ſcornful glances from thoſe eyes ; 

To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor, 

It blots thy beauty, as froſts bite the meads, 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds ſhake fair buds, 
And in no ſenſe is meet or amiable. 

Pet. Why, well ſaid Kate. 

Cath, A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill-ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 

And while it is ſo, none ſo dry or thirſty 
Will dain to ſip, or touch a drop of it. 

Bian. Siſter, be quiet — 

Pet. Nay, learn thou that leſſon On, on, I ſay, 
Cath. Thy huſband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy head, thy ſovereign ; one that cares for thee, 
And for thy maintainance : commits his body 
To painful labour, both by ſea and land, 
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ad CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 
To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 
While thou ly'ſt warm at home, ſecure and ſafe; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience; 
Too little payment for ſo great a debt. 
Bapt. Now fair befal thee, ſon Petruchio, - 
The battle's won, and thou can'ft e the field. 
Pet. Oh! fear me not 
Buapt. Then, my new gentle CatY'rine, 
Go home with me along, and I will add 
Another dowry to another daughter, 
For thou art changed as thou hadſt never been. 
Pet. My fortune is ſufficient. Here's my wealth: 
Kiſs me, my Kate, and ſince thou art become 
So prudent, kind, and dutiful a wife, 
Petruchio here ſhall doff the lordly huſband ; 
An honeſt maſk, which I throw off with pleaſure, 
Far hence all rudeneſs, wilfulneſs, and noiſe, 
And be our future lives one gentle ſtream 
Of mutual love, compliance, and regard. 
Cath. Nay, then I'm all unworthy of thy Iove, 
And look with bluſhes on my former ſelf. 
Pet. Good Kate, no more—this is beyond my hopes— 
[Goes forward with Catharine in his hand, 
Such duty as the ſubject owes the prince. | 
Even ſuch a woman oweth to her huſband : 
And when ſhe's froward, peeviſh, ſullen, ſower, 
And not obedient to his honeſt will; 
What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 
And graceleſs traitor to her Ioving lord? 
How ſhameful 'tis when women are ſo ſimple 
To offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace ; 
Or ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, and ſway, | 
Where bound to love, to honour and obey. 
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IN 


The PERSONS. | 


Leontes 35 Mr. Garrick, 

Polixenes | Mr. HAvARD. 

Camillo | Mr. DAVvIESs. 7 

Old Shepherd 5 Mr. BERRx. 1 

Clown | Mr. Woopwarp, 4 

Autolicus = Mr. YaTzs. 

Cleomines ET Mr. JEFFERSON. J 

Florizel Mr. HoLLAND. J 

Gent. Mr. BL AE Es. x 

Servant _ | . Mr. BEAR PD. a 

_  Rogero | : . | Mr. WALKER, 

i Perdita Mrs. CI BB ER. 
" Paulina | Mrs. BEnNET. 7 
" Dorcas ; Miſs MiNoxs. F 
bl . Mopſa 5 8 | Mrs. BRADSHAW. 1 
Gl Hermione | Mrs. PR1TCHARD. — 
q ; 
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DL ow U-E. 


TO various things the ſtage has been compar'd, 
As apt ideas ſtrike each humorous bard : 


Let this our Theatre a Tavern be: 

The poets vintners, and the waiters we. 

So as the cant, and cuſtom of the trade i ts, 

Youre welcome Gem' min; kindly welcome ladies. 

To draw in cuſtomers, our bills are ſpread; [Shewing a Play Bill. 
You cannot miſs the ſign, tis Shakeſpear's head. 
From this ſame head, this fountain-head di vine, 

For different palates, ſprings a different wine ! 

In which no tricks, to ſtrengthen, or to thin em 
Neat as imported—no French brandy in em — 
Hence for the choiceſt ſpirits flow Champaign; 

Whoſe ſparkling atoms ſhoot thro every vein, 

Then mount in magic vapours to th enraptur'd brain! 
Hence flow for martial minds potations ſtrong 5 

And ſweet love potions, for tbe fair and young. 


This night, for want of better ſimile, | 2 


For you my hearts of oak, for your regale, [To the upper gallery. 


There's good old Englith ſtingo, mild and ſtale. 

For high, luxurious ſouls with luſcious ſmack, 

There's Sir John Falſtaff, is a butt of ſack: 

And if the ſtronger liquors more invite ye ; 

Bardolph is gin, and Piſtol, aqua viteæ. | 

But ſoou'd you call for Falſtaff, where to find him, 

He's gone — nor left one cup of ſack behind him. 

Sunk in his elbou- chair, no more he'll roam ; 

No more, with merry wags, to Eaſtcheap come ; 

He's gone,—to jeſt, and laugh, and give his ſack at home. 
As for the learned critics, grave and deep, 

Who catch at words, and catching fall aſleep ; 


* Mr, Duin had then left the Stage. 
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RO Lo & WH 
bo in the ſtorms of paſſion bum, —and haw ! 
For ſuch, our maſter will no liquor dræu 
So blindly thoughtful, and ſo darkly read, 
They take Tom Durfy's, for the Shakeſpear' s bead. | 
A vintner once acquir'd both praiſe and gain, 
And ſold much perry for the beſt champaign. 
Some rakes, this precious ſtuff did ſo allure ; 
| They drank whole nighis—what's that—when wine is pure: ? 
© Come fill a bumper, Jack—, I will, my lord 
« Here's cream !/—damn'd fine !—immenſe! upon my word! 
&« Sir William, what ſay you ?—The beſt, believe me— 
<<. In this—Ehb Jack'!—the devil can't deceive me.” 
Thus the wiſe critic too miſtakes his wine,  * 
Cries out with lifted hands, tis great !—divine! 
| Then joggs bis neighbour, as the wonders ſtrike him ; 
This Shakeſpear! Shakeſpear — 0h there's nothing like him! 
In this night's various, and enchanted cup, 
Some little perry's mixt for filling up. 
The five long afts, from which our three a are taken, 
| Stretch'd out toꝰ ſixteen years, lay by, forſaken. 
" Left then this precious liquor run to waſte, 
"Tis now confin'd and bottled for your taſte. 
"Tis my chief wiſh, my joy, my only plan, 
To loſe no drop of that immortal man ! 


The action of the Winter's Tale, as written by Shakeſpear 
comprehends lixteen years. 
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r NEL 


The Court of BOHEMIA. 
Enter CAMILLO and a GENTLEMAN, , 


CAMI1LLO: 


HE Gods ſend him ſafe paſſage to us, for he ſeems 


embarked in a tempeſtuous ſeaſon. 


Gent. I pray thee, lord Camillo, inſtruct me, what con- 
cealed matter there is in the coming of Leontes to Bohemia, 
ſhou'd ſo wrap our king in aſtoniſhment ? 


Cam. Good ſign your knowlege in the court is young, if 
you make that your queſtion. 


be my tutor in this matter. 


is well worthy of it; theſe two kings, Leontes of Sicily, and 
Polixhenes of Bohemia, were train'd together in their child- 
hoods, and there rooted betwixt em ſuch an affection as 
cou'd not chuſe but branch as it grew up. One unhappy 
ſummer (and full ſixteen as unhappy have follow'd it) our 
Polixenes went to repay Sicily the viſitation that he juſtly 
ow'd him,—Moſt royally, and with the utmoſt freedom 
of ſociety, was he entertain'd both by Leontes, and his queen 


* Altered from the Winter's Tale of Shakeſpear. 
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Gent. T wou'd not be thought too curious, but I prithee, > 


Cam. To be ſhort then Give it thy hearing, for my tale 
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the grain of my honeſty I did, and have not ſince repented 


tunes, and my larger hopes in Sicily, and on the very wing | 


208 . AND PERDITA. 


Hermione ; a lady, whoſe bodily accompliſhments were un 
parallel'd, but by thoſe of her own mind. The free ſtrokes 
of youth and gaiety, in her extended civility to Polixenes 


(pleas'd as ſhe was to ſee her lord delighted) bred in him 


ſuſpicion of her conduct. 

Gent. And that is an evil weed, that once taking root, 
needs no manure. 

Cam. I then waited about che perſon of Leontes, and was 
alone thought worthy the participation of his jealouſy, In- 
to my boſom he diſgorg'd his monſtrous ſecret, with no ten- 
derer an injunction than to take off his innocent, abuſed 


- Gent. To kill Polixenes ! = | 
Cam. Even ſo. What cou'd Ido? What ran eveneſt with 


me :—whiſper'd Polixenes of the matter—left my large for- 


of occaſion flew with him hither, no richer than my honour; 

and have fince been ever of his boſom. 

Sent. I tremble for the poor queen, left to the i iure of 

a powerful king, and jealous huſband. _ 

Cam. Left too in her condition! for ſhe had ſome while 

promis'd an heir to Sicih, and now, mark me,—for the oc- 

caſion — 
Gent. Cannot ſurpaſs my attention. 

Cam. Scarcely ſettled in Bohemia here, we are alarm 
with the arrival of Paulina (that excellent matron, and true 
friend of her unhappy queen) from whom we too ſoon learn 
how ſad a tragedy had been acted in Sicily—the diſhonor'd 
Hermione clapp'd up in priſon, where ſhe gave the king a 
princeſs— the child (the innocent milk yet in her innocent 


mouth) by the king's command, expos'd ; expos'd even on F: 
the deſarts of this kingdom; our Polixenes being fall my 
deem'd the father. Leo 


FLORIZEL AND PERDITA. 08 
Gent. Poor babe ! unhappy queen! tyrant Leontes! 


cam. What blacker title will you fix upon him, when you 


Mall * that Hermione, in her weak condition (the child- 
bed privilege deny d, which belongs to women of all fa- 
ſhion) was haul'd out to an open mockery of trial; that on 
this inhuman outrage (her fame being kill'd before) ſhe 
died; — in the very priſon where ſhe was deliver'd, died; 
and that on her deceaſe, Paulina (whoſe free tongue was the 
king's living ſcourge, and perpetual remembrancer to him 
of his dead queen) fled with her effects, for ſafety of her 
life, to Bohemia, here I tire you. 
Gent. My king concern'd, I am too deeply intereſted in 
the event, to be indifferent to the relation. 
Cam. All this did Leontes, i in defiance of the plain anſwer 
of the oracle, by him conſulted at Delphi ; which now, af- 
ter ſixteen years occurring to his more ſober thoughts, he 
firſt thinks it probable, then finds it true, and his penitence 
thereupon 1s as extreme, as his ſuſpicions had been fatal. 
In the courſe of his ſorrows, as we are inform'd, twice at- 
tempted on his life; and this is now his goad to the preſent 


expedition; to make all poſſible atonement to his inura 
brother Bohemia, and to us the fellow- ſufferers in his wrongs: 


ve muſt break off the king and good Paulina — 
Enter PoLIXENES and PAULI NA. 5 
Polix. Weep not now, Paulina, ſo long-gone-by misfor- 
tunes; this ſtrange and unexpected viſit, from Leontes, calls 


all your ſorrows up a-new: but good Paulina, be ſatisfied 


that heav'n has will'd it ſo. That fixteen years abſence 


ſhou'd paſs unnotic'd by this king, without exchange of 


gifts, letters, or embaſſies ; and now!. 

thou art; but not griev'd—— | 
Paul. Grudge me not a tear to the memory of my queen, 

my royal miſtreſs ; and there dies my reſentment ; now, 

Leontes, welcome, 

Vol i | 


I am amaz'd as 
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2x0 FLORIZEL AND PERDITA. 
Polix. Nobly reoly'd: of him think we no more of till 
he arrives. 


Cam. Hail, royal Sir. If the king of Sicily eſcape this 
dreadful tempeſt, 1 ſhall eſteem him a favourite of the gods, 
and his penitence effectual. 

Polix. Of that fatal country Sicily, and of its penitent (as 
we muſt think him) and reconcil'd king, my brother, (whoſe 


loſs of his moft precious queen and child are even now a- 


freſh lamented) I prithee, ſpeak no more: ſay to me, when 


'faw'ſt thou prince Florizel, my ſon? Fathers are no leſs un- 

happy, their iſſue not being gracious, than they are in loſ- 
ing em, when they have approv'd their virtues. 

Cam. Sir, it is three days ſince I ſaw the prince; what 

Bis happier affairs may be, are to me unknown; but J have 


muſingly noted, he is of late much retir'd from court, and 


zs lefs frequent to his princely exerciſes than —_—_ he 


hath appear'd. 

Polix. I have conſider'd ſo Wy” Camillo, and with ſome 
care; ſo far, that I have eyes under my ſervice, which look 
upon his removedneſs; from whom I have this intelligence, 
that he is ſeldom from the houſe of a moſt homely ſhep- 
herd—A man, they ſay, that from very nothing, is grown 
rich beyond the imagination of his neighbours. 

Paul. T have heard too of ſuch a man, who hath a daugh- 
ter of moſt rare note ; the report of her is extended more 


than can be thought to begin from ſuch a cottage. 

Polix. That's likewiſe part of my intelligence; and, I fear, 
the angel that plucks our ſon thither. Thou, Camillo, ſhalt 
| accompany us to the place, where we will (not appearing 
| what we are) have ſome queſtion with the ſhepherd ; from 


whoſe ſimplicity, I think it not — to get the cauſe of my 
ſon's reſort thither. 

Cam. 1 willingly obey your command. 

Polix. My beſt Camillo n muſt diſguiſe eee 


a op 
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Paul. Leſt your royalty be diſcover'd by the attendance | 


of any of your own train ; my ſteward, Dion, ſhall provide 
diſguiſes, and accompany your deſign with all ſecrecy. 
Polix. It is well advis'd—I will make choice of ſome few 
to attend us, who ſhall wait at diſtance from the cottage — 
you inſtruct Dion in the matter, while we prepare ourſelves. 
LE, [Exit Polixenes and Camillo. 
Paul. (ſola.) What fire is in my ears! can it be fo, 
Or are my ſenſes cheated with a dream? 
Leontes in Bohemia O moſt welcome, | 
My penitent liege—my tears were thoſe of joy 
Paulina, for her royal miſtreſs' ſake, 
Shall give thee welcome to this injur'd coaſt; 
Such as the riches of two mighty kingdoms, 
Bohemia join'd with fruitful Sicily, 
Wou'd not avail to buy—Leontes, welcome, 
Let thy ſtout veſſel but the beating ſtand 
Of this chaf 'd fea, and thou art whole on land, 


[Exit Paulina. 
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The Country by the Sea. Side. A Storm. 


Enter an OLD SHEPHERD. 


I would there were no age between thirteen and three and 
twenty; or that youth wou'd ſleep out the reſt: for there is 
nothing in the between, but getting wenches with child 

wronging the ancientry, ſtealing, fighting Hark you 
now! wou'd any but theſe boil'd brains of two and twenty 
hunt this weather! they have ſcar'd away two of my beſt 
* which, I fear, the wolf will ſooner find than the ma- 
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ſter; if any where I have em, tis by the ſea - ſide, Srow2ing 


of 1 ivy 


Yet I'll tarry till my ſon come: he hollow'd but 
even now | 


Whoa! ho—hoa—— 
Enter CLOWN. 
Clown, Hoilloa ! hoa! 
Old Shep. What, art ſo near? What ail thou man? 
Clown. I have ſeen ſuch a fight! 
Old Shep. Why, boy, how is it ? 

Clown. I wou'd you did but ſee how the ſea chafes, how 
it rages, how it rakes up the ſhore But I am not to ſay 
it is a ſea, for it is now the ſky; betwixt the firmament and 
it you cannot thruſt a hodkin's point. But, O the moſt 


piteous cry of the poor ſouls, ſometimes to ſee em, and not 


to ſee em 


But then, the ſhip—to ſee how the ſea flap- 


dragon'd it - but firſt how the poor ſouls roar'd, and the fea 


mock'd 'em Then the ſhip, now boring the moon with 
her main-maſt, and anon ſwallow'd with yeſt and froth, as 
you'd thruſt a cork into a hogſhead. 

Old Shep. Name of mercy! when was this, boy ? 

Clown. Now, now, I have not wink'd ſince I ſaw it; the 
men are not yet cold under water. 

| Old Shep. Wou'd I had been by the ſhip-fide to have 
help'd 'em. 7 

Clown. There your charity wou'd have lak'd foodng. 

Old Shep. Heavy matters! heavy matters ! 

Clown. Look ! look, father—there are two of em caſt a- 
ſhore, aud crawling up the rock—now they are down again 
poor ſouls, they have no ſtrength to keep their hold; 
I will go help them. 

old Shep. Run, run, boy! thy legs are youngeſt. 

Clown. Stay, they have found the road to the beach, and 
come towards us. _ 

Old Shep. Some rich men, I warrant en that are poorer 
than we now. 
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their fine cloaths are ſhrunk in 'the wetting, 


Enter LzoNTEs, ſupported by CLEOMINES. 
Cleom. Bear up, my liege; —again welcome on ſhore. 


Leon. Flatter me not In death diſtinctions ceaſe— 
Am I on ſhore; walk I on land, firm land, 


Or ride I yet upon the billows backs ? 
Methinks I feel the motion——who art thou? 
Cleom. Know you me not? 


Your friend Continues, 


Leon. Where are my other friends ?!—What, periſh'd all! 


Cleom. Not a ſoul ſav'd! ourſelves are all our crew, 
Pilot, ſhipmaſter, boatſwain, ſailors, all. 

Leon. Lavd we the Gods! Yet wherefor periſh” d they, 
Innocent ſouls ! and I, with all my guilt, 
Live yet to load the earth !—0O righteous Gods! 
Your ways are paſt the line of man to fathom, 

Cleom. Waſte not your ſmall remaining ſtrength of body 
In warring with your mind. This defart waſte 
Has ſome inhabitants——Here's help at hand 
Good day, old man 


Old Shep. Never ſaid in worſe time —a better to both your 
worſhips—command us, Sir. \ 


Clown. You have been ſweetly ſoak'd; give by: Gods 

thanks that you are alive to feel it. 
Leon. We are moſt thankful, Sir. 
Cleom. What deſarts are theſe ſame ? 
Old Shep. The deſarts of Bohemia. * 
Leon. Say'ſt thou Bohemia? ye Gods, Bohemia! 5 

In ev'ry act your judgments are ſent forth - | 

Againſt Leontes / Here to be wreck'd and ſav'd! - 

Upon this coaſt !——All the wrongs I have done, 

Stir now afreſh within me Did I not 

Upon this coaſt expoſe my harmleſs infant—— 

Bid Polixenes (falſiy deem'd the father) 
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Clown. Lord, father ! look—they are out-landiſh folk ; 
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To take his child O hell-born jealouſy ! 
All but myſelf moſt innocent—and now 
Upon this coaſt——Pardon, Hermione / 


__ - *'Twas this that ſped thee to thy proper heav'n ; 


If from thy fainted ſeat above the clouds, 


Thou ſeeſt my weary pilgrimage thro' life, 


Loath'd, hated life, cauſe unenjoy'd with thee— 
Look down, and pity me. 

Cleom. Good Sir, be calm: 
What's gone, and what's paſt help, ſhould be paſt grief; : 
You do repent theſe things too ſorely. 

Leon. I can't repent theſe things, for they are heavier 
Than all my woes can ſtir; I muſt betake me 


I To nothing but deſpair—a thouſand knees 


Ten thouſand years together, naked, faſting, 
Upon a barren mountain, and ſtill winter, 
In ſtorms perpetual, could not move the Gods 


To look this way upon me. 


Clown. What ſays he, pray ? The ſea has quite waſh'd 


away the poor gentleman's brains. Come, bring him along 


to our farm; and we'll give 785 hom a warm bed, and dry 


cloathing. 


Cleom. Friends, we accept your offer'd courteſy. 
Come, Sir—bear up—be calm—compoſe your mind ; 


If (till the tempeſt rages there, in vain 
The Gods have ſav'd you from the deep. 


Leon. T'll take thy council, friend ;—lend me thy arm— 


Oh, Hermione / | [Leans on bim. 


Clem. Good ſhepherd, ber us to the cottage. 

Old Shep. This way, this way | 

Clown. And now the ſtorm's blown over, father, we 1 
ſend down Nicholas and his fellow to pick up the dead bo- 
dies, if any may be thrown aſhore, and bury them. 


pile 


| conf 
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Old Shep. Tis a good deed, boy Help the gentlemen, 
and bring them after me. | 2 


EN T 
Another Part of the Country. 


Enter AvToL1cus, (Singing) 


N GG 

When daffodils begin to peere 

With hey the doxy over the dale, 
W hy then comes in the ove o* th* year, 

For the red blood reigns ver the winter's pale. 
The white ſheet bleaching on the hedge ; 

With hey the ſweet birds, O how they ſi Ing. / 
Doth ſet my progging tooth on edge, 

For a quart of ale is a diſh for a ting. 


I once ſerv'd prince Florizel, md" in my time wore three- 
pile, but now am out of ſervice. 


| 35 0 N 6. 
But ſhall T go mourn for that my dear? 
The pale moon ſhines by night, 
And when I wander here and there, 
T then do go moſt right. | 


My traffic is ſheets ; when the kite builds, look to leſſer 
linen. My father nam'd me Autolicus, being litter'd under 
| Mercury ; who, as I am, was likewiſe a ſnapper-up of un- 
conſidered trifles : with dice and drab I purchas'd this ca- 
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miſtreſs of the feaſt, and ſhe lays it on. 
me four and twenty noſegays for the ſhearers—I muſt have 
ſaffron to colour the warden pies — mace — dates — none 
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100 and my revenue is the filly cheat — for the life to 
1 ey out of the thought of it—a prize! a prize! 

- Enter CLowN. 

| Clown. Let me ſee, every eleven weather tods—every tod 


yields pound, and odd ſhilling; fifteen huatired ſhorn 


what comes the wool to? 
Autol. If the ſprindge hold, the cock's mine. [ Aſide, 
Clown. I can't do't without counters—— Let we ſee, what 
am I to buy for our ſheep-ſhearing "feaſt !=—Three pounds 
of ſugar, five pounds of currants, rice——What will this 
ſiſter of mine do with rice? But my father hath made her 
She hath made 


that's out of my note; nutmegs, ſeven; a race or two of 
ginger, but that I may beg; four pound of prunes, and as 
many raſins o' th' ſun. 


Autol. (grovelling on the ground.) Oh! that ever I was born! | 


Clown. In the name of me 
Autol. O help me, help me: pluck but off theſe rags, and 
then death, death 


Clown. Alack, poor ſoul, thou haſt need of more rags to 


lay on thee, rather than to have theſe off. 

Autol. Oh, Sir, the loathſomeneſs of 'em offend me, more 
than the ſtripes I have receiv'd; which are mighty ones, 
and millions 

Clown. Alas, poor man] a million of beating may come 


to a great matter. 


Autol. T am robb'd, Sir, and beaten; my money and ap- 
parel ta'en from me, and theſe deteſtable things put upon 
me. . i 
Clown. What, by a horſeman or a footman? 

Autol. A footman, ſweet Sir; a footman. 

Cloun. Indeed he ſhould be a footman, by the garmen 


F LORIZ EL AND PER DIT A. 
he has left with thee 
ſeen very hot ſervice.— 
Come, lend me thy hand. 

Autol. Oh, good Sir; tenderly— 
Clown. Alas, poor ſoul! 


Autol. O good Sir; - ſoftly, is Sir; 1 fear, Sir, my 
ſhoulder blade is out. 


Clown. How now, can'ſt ſtand 2 


Autol. Softly, dear Sir; good Sir, ſoftly ; you ha' done 
me a charitable office. 


217 
If this be a horſeman's coat, it hath 
Lend me thy hand, I'll help thee- 
Helps him up. 
. 


[ Picks his pocket. 
Clown. Doſt lack any money? I have a little money for 


thee. 

Autol, No, good, freer sir; no, I beſeech you, Sir; I 
have a kinſman not paſt three-quarters of a mile hence, un- 
to whom I was going; I ſhall there have money, or any 
thing I want Offer me no money, I pray you, that kills 
my heart. | | „ | 


Chun. What manner of fellow was he that robb'd you? 

Autol. A fellow, Sir, that I have known to go about with 
trol-my-dames : I knew him once a ſervant of the prince; 
I cannot tell, good Sir, for which of his virtues it was; but 
he was certainly whipp'd out of the court. | 

Clown. His vices, you wou'd ſay; there is no virtue 
whipp'd out of the court; they cheriſh it to make it ſtay 
thefe, and yet it will do no more but abide. 

Autol. Vices, I would ſay, Sir. I know this man well, 
he hath been ſince an ape-bearer, then a proceſs-ſerver, a 
bailiff; then he compaſt a motion of the prodigal ſon, and 
married a tinker's wife within a mile where my land and 
living lies; and having flown over many knavith profeſſi- 
ons, he ſettled only in rogue; ſome call him Autolicus. 


Clown. Out upon him, prig! for my life, prig —he 
haunts wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings. 
Vo 1 1 E e 
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Autol. Very true, Sir; he, Sir, he; ; that's the rogue that 
put me into this apparel. 

Clown. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia ; if you 

had but look'd big, and ſpit at him, he'd have run. 
Autol. J muſt confeſs to you, Sir, I am no fighter ; I am 
falſe of heart that way ; and that he knew, I warrant t him. 

Clown. How do you do now ? 

Autol. Sweet Sir, much better d__ I was; I can | and 
and walk; I will c'en take my leave of you, and pace ſoft- 
ly towards my kinſman's. 

Clown. Shall I bring thee on thy way ? | 

Autol. No good-fac'd Sir; no good Sir; no, ſweet Sir. 

_ Clown. Then farewel I muſt go buy ſpices for our 


ſheep-ſhearing. Exit. 


Autol. Proſper you, frees 1 Sir. Your purſe is not hot e- 
nough to purchaſe your ſpice. I'Il be with you at your 
ſheep-ſhearing too If I make not this cheat bring out 


another, and the ſhearers prove ſheep, let me be unrol'd, 


and my name put into the book of virtue. 


S 0 N 
Jog on, jog on, the foot- path way, 
And merrily hent the ſtile -a 
A merry heart goes all the day, | 
Your ſad tires in a mile——a—— [Exit. 


— 
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rn SCENE L 


» 


A Proſpect of a Shepherd's Cottage. 


Enter FLORIZEL and PERDITA. | 
FLORIZEL. | 7 © 


FT HESE your unuſual weeds, to each part of you 
Do give a life; no ſhepherdeſs but Flora. 
Peering it April's front, this your ſheep-ſhearing 
Is a meeting of the petty Gods, 
And you the queen on't. 
Perd. Sir, my gracious lord. | 
To chide at your extreams it not becomes me: 
O pardon that I name em; your high ſelf, 
The gracious mark o' th' land; you have obſcur'd 
With a ſwain's wearing; and me, poor lowly maid, 
Moſt goddeſs-like prank'd up: but that our feaſts 
In every meſs have folly, and the feeders | 
Digeſt it with a cuſtom, I ſhou'd bluſh 
To ſee you ſo attired; ſworn, I think, 
To ſhew myſelf a glaſs. 
Fler. I bleſs the time, 
When my good faulcon made her Aight acroſs 
Thy father's ground. 
Perd. Now Fove afford you cauſe! 
To me the difference forges dread : your greatneſs 
Hath not been us'd to fear; ev'n now I tremble 
To think your father, by ſome accident, 
Shou'd paſs this Way, as you did: O the fates! 
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How wou'd he look, to ſee his work, ſo noble, 1 
Vilely bound up! What wou'd he ſay! or how d. Ste 
Shou'd I, in theſe my borrow'd flaunts, behold | 
+ The ſternneſs of his nas Er 
Flor. Apprehend | 2 
Nothing but jollity : the Gods end . 1 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken | 
The ſhapes of beaſts upon em Jupiter | | Ad 
Become a bull, and bellow'd; the green Neptune An 
A ram, and bleated; and the fire rob'd God, | 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble ſwain, | Wor 
As I ſeem now—their transformations _ Bot 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer, W. 
Nor in a way ſo chaſte; ſince my defires At 
Run not before mine honour, nor my tuſts | On 
Burn hotter than my faith, | | WI 
Perd. Oh, but dear Sir, | | She 
Your reſolution cannot hold, when tis As 
| Oppos'd, as it muſt be, by th' power o' th king: Th 
One of theſe two muſt be neceſſities, 5 Th 
Which then will ſpeak, that thou muſt change has purpoie Av 
Or I my life. | Cor 
Flor. Thou deareſt Perdita ; | Th. 
With theſe forc'd thoughts, I prithee, darken not | And 
The mirth o' th' feaſt; or I'll be thine my fair, | EA 
oOr not my father's; for I cannot be | 5 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if | 1 i 
I be not thine. To this, I am moſt conſtant, | The 
Tho' deſtiny ſay, no. Be merry, gentleſt, : 1 
Strangle ſuch thoughts as theſe, with any thing For 
That you behold the while. Your gueſts are coming: Seer 
Lift up your countenance; as 'twere the day FE Gra, 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have ſworn ſhall come. | And 
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FLORIZEL AND PERDITA. 
Perd. O lady fortune, 
rang thou auſpicious ! 


221 


Enter OLD SHEPHERD, CLOWN, Movin, Doxcas; with 
_ POLIXENES, CAMILLO, and Servants. 
and CAMILLo, diſguiſed. 


Flor. See your gueſts approach; 


Addreſs yourſelf to entertain 'em 9 
And let's be red with mirth. 


PoLIXENESs 


Old Sbep. Fie, daughter, when my old wife liv'd, upon 
This day, ſhe was both pantler, butler, cook, 
Both dame and ſervant; welcom'd all, ſerv'd all: 
Wou'd ſing her ſong; and dance her turn; now here, 
At upper end o' th' table; now i' th* middle; 
On his ſhoulder, and his; her face o' fire, 
With labour; and the thing ſhe took to quench it, 
She wou'd to each one ſip: you are retir'd, 
As if you were a feaſted one, and not 
The hoſteſs of the meeting ; pray you, bid 
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Theſe unknown friends to's welcome; for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your bluſhes, and preſent yourſelf, 
That which you are, miſtreſs o' th' feaſt: come on, 
And bid us welcome to your ſheep-ſhearing, 
| As your good flock ſhall proſper. 

Perd. Sirs, welcome. 
It is my father's will, I ſhou'd take on me 
The hoſteſs-ſhip o' th' day; you're welcome, firs. 
Give me theſe flowers there, Dorcas ; reverend firs, 


For you, there's roſemary, and rue; theſe keep 
| Sceming and ſavour all the winter long: 


Grace and remembrance he unto you both, 
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222 FLORIZEL AND PERDITA. 
Polix. Shepherdeſs, 
A fair one are you; well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 
. Perd. Here are flowers for you [To others, 
Hot lavender, mint, ſavoury, marjoram, 
The mary-gold, that goes to bed with the ſun, 
And with him riſes weeping : theſe are flowers 
Of middle ſummer; and I think are given 
To men of middle age. You're very welcome. 
Cam. I ſhou'd leave grazing were I of your flock, 
And only live by gazing. | 
Per. Out, alas! | 
You'd be ſo lean, that blaſts of Jinan, | 
Wou'd blow you thro' and thro'—now my faireſt friend, 
I wou'd I had ſome flowers o' th' ſpring, that might 
Become your time of day; and yours, and yours, 
That wear upon your virgin-branches, yet 
Jour maiden honours growing: daffodils, 
That come before the ſwallow dares ; and take 
The winds of March with beauty; vi'lets dim, 
But ſweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes, 
or Cytherea's breath; pale primroſes, 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold _ 
Bright Phebus in his ſtrength; gold oxlips and 
The crown imperial; lillies of all kinds 
The flower-de-lis being one; o' theſe, I lack 
To make m_ garlands of, and my ſweet friend, 
[To Florizel "Ol 


To 3 him o'er and o'er. | priva 
Flor. What? like a coarſe? | | Pipes 
Perd. [apart to Florizel.] No, like a bank, for love to le ing. 

and play on; Pe 


Not like a coarſe come, come, take your . 4 
Methinks, I play, as I have ſeen them da 


FLORIZ EL AND PERDITA. 
In hitſun paſtorals; ſure this robe of mine 
Does change my diſpoſition. 

Flor. What you do, | 
still betters what is done when you ſpeak, ſweet, 
I'd have you do it ever; when you ſing, 
I'd have you buy and ſell ſo; give alms; 
Pray, ſo; and for the ordering your affairs, 
To ſing them too. When you do dance, I wiſh you 
A wave o' th' ſea, and you might ever do 
Nothing but that; move ſtill, {till fo, | 
| And own no other function. Each your a. 

80 ſingular in each particular, 
| Crowns what you're doing in the preſent deeds, 
| That all your acts are queens. 
Perd. O Doricles, 
Your praiſes are too large; but that your youth 
And the true blood, which peeps forth fairly thro' it, 
Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd; 
With wiſdom, I might fear, my Doricles, 
You woo'd me the falſe way. 
Flor, I think, you have 
As little {kill to feary as I have ſh 
To put you to't. But come; our dance I pray; ; 
| Your hand my Perdita ; ſo turtles pair 

That never mean to part. 

Perd. T'll ſwear for 'em. 


Old Shep. Come, come, daughter, leave for a while theſe 
private dalliances, and love-whiſperings, clear up your 


pipes, and call, as cuſtom 1 is, our OY to our ſhear- 
ing. 


Per. J will obey you. 
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$26 FLORIZEL AND PER DIT A. 


S O N G. 

Come, come, my good ſhepherds, our flocks we muſt ſbear, 
In your holy-day ſuits, with your laſſes appear: Ts 
The happieſt of folk, are the guiltleſs and free, 

And who are ſo guiltleſs, ſo happy as we? 

| | | II. ; 

We harbour no paſſions, by luxury taught, 

We praftice no arts, with hypocriſy fraught ; 

What we think in our hearts, you may read in our eyes, 
For knowing no falſhood, we need no di iſguiſe, 

III. 
By mode and caprice are the city dames led, 


But we, as the children of nature are bred ; 
By her hand alone, we are painted and dreſs'd ; { 
For the roſes will bloom, when there's peace in the breaſi. | 
| * ? [ 
That giant, ambition, we never can dread ; a 
Our roofs are too low, for ſo lofty a head, t 
Content and ſweet chearfulne/s open our door, 
They ſmile with the ſi . and feed with the Poor. | 
V. V 
When love io Pofſeſs'd us, that lone we reveal ; . 
Lite the flocks thut we feed, are the paſſions we feel; h 
$0 harmleſs and ſimple we ſport, and we play, b 
And move to fine folks to deceive and n | | 
Polix. This is the prettieſt low-born laſs chat ever 
Ran on the green-ſord; nothing ſhe does, or ſeems, | 
But ſmacks of ſomething greater than herſelf, 
Too noble for this place. | - 


Cam. He tells her ſomething, 


FIL ORIZ EL AND PERDITA 228 
That makes her blood look out; good ſooth, ſhe is 
The queen of curds and cream. 

Clown. Come on our dance —ſtrike up. | | 

Dorc. Mopſa muſt be our miſtreſs, marry, buy ſome gar- 
lick to mend her kiſſing with. : 

Mopſ. Now, in good time; muſk, will not mend thine. 

Dorc. Thou art a falſe man; did'ſt not thou fear, (it 
was but yeſternight in the tallet, over the dove houſe) how 
that at your ſhearing, you wou'd this day ſhame Mopſa,— 
and 

Clown. Hold ye, maidens, hold ye not a word—we 
ſtand upon our manners here,—come ſtrike up. 

Mopſ. Here's to do; marry I'll ſwear he promis'd me 
long enough afore that in the hay-field—by the token, our 
curate, came by, and whereof all our folk were gone fur- 
ther a field; he advis'd us to get up, and go home quickly, 
for that the dew fell apace and the ground was dank, and 
unhealthſome 3 more nor that, you promis'd me gloves, 
and ribbazds, and knacks at the fait, 
that | 

Clown. Not a wort; not a word more, Venches. 

Dorc. Marry, come up! others have had promiſes, as 
well as ſome; — but I have heard old folks in the pariſh ſay, 
that ſome folks have been proud and courtly, and falſe- 
hearted ever ſince ſome folks father found a pot of money 
by the ſea- ſide here. But I ſay nothing. 

Cloun. Come, come, ſtrike up. 

A Dance of Shepherds and Sheperdeſſes. 

Polix. I pray good ſhepherd, what fair ſwain is this, | 
Who dances with your daughter. 

Old Shep. They call him Doricles ; and he boaſts himſelf 
To have a worthy breeding; but I have it | 
Upon his own report, and J believe it: | 

Vo I. II. | 3 


5 * 1 * —— * 2 
ccc n 
eee e eee e S 


1 . * n 2 
r 
WO. Bn 3 


5 


1 
— 


een 
AY . =. 3 

1 RON 2 5 PR 
3 2 pil, 2 


N 2 
. 
0 r ny n 


s wy . ane og og — rr. EO N — 
* SE ä ; - 2 4 1 wy = __ 8 3 
a d " a * ** 4 CESS T f 5 2 2 I — „ of 
rr W . 5 ö * = 2 ; 
. e . — — — ry ” — 
— " —— —— — ns . — 


— 


S. err 
— — — 1 — — 


222 K 


A 1 A 
* n . _— os 4 P 

III Sn LCSW 
2222.ͤ ͤ ͤ KT 8 


N fa 
22 


Daren” 


— a 1 OT 2 4 
2 —-— —— — 
e 333 
— 


* 
— — 
— 
2 
D. 28 
— 


and more nor 


r re gt EEO 


Oy 225 1 


r 
* * va 


RA 


A e 
n ve” 
1 n 


8 


"4 *Y; 
1 
8 


re 
— oo 


3 
N 


Wen 
— — 


3 


P 
9 


— 2 


—— — 
a 
1 


- 4 
- — — — — —— ä — — 
— — —— — — — — — — 
— — = AO 
Reyes 4 


446 FLORIZEL AND PERDITA. 


| He 1 like ſooth; he ſays, he loves my daughter; 
I think ſo too; for never gaz'd the moon 
Upon the water, as he'll ſtand and read | 
As *twere my daughter's eyes; and to be plain, 
I think there is not half a kiſs to chuſe, 
Who loves the other beſt. | 

Polix. She dances featly. 

Old Shep. So ſhe does any thing, tho? I report it 
That ſhou'd be ſilent: if young Doricles, 

Do light upon her, ſhe ſhall bring him that, 
Which he not dreams of. | 
3 XEN ES and OLD SHEPHE RD talk apart.) 
Enter a Servant. | 

o, maſter, if you did but hear the pedlar at the doot, 
you wou'd never dance again after a tabot and pipe: no; 
the bagpipe cou'd not move you; he fings ſeveral tunes faſt- 
er than you'll tell mas > he utters them, as he had eaten 
- ballads, and all men's ears grow to his tunes. 

Clown. He cou'd never come better; he ſhall come in; I 
love a ballad but even too well; if it be doleful matter 
merrily ſet down; or a very Nen * indeed, and 
ſung lamentably. 

Serv. He hath ſongs for man or woman of all ſizes; : no 
milliner can fit his cuſtomers with gloves ; he has the pret- 
tieſt love-ſongs for maids, fo without bawdry (which is 
ſtrange) for ſuch delicate burthens of jump her and thump 
her : and where ſome ſtretch-mouth'd raſcal wou'd, as it 
were, mean miſchief, and break a full gap into the matter, 
he makes the maid to anſwer — Whoop, do me no harm, good 


man—puts him off, ſights him, with—W hoop, do me no _ 
good man. 


Polix. This is a brave fellow. 


Clown. Believe me, thou talk'ſt of an admirable conceit- 
ed fellow; has he any unbraided wares ? 
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Serv. He hath ribbands of all colours i' th' rainbow; points 
more than all the lawyers in Bohemia can learnedly handle, 


though they came to him by the groſs; inkles, caddifles, 


cambricks, lawns; why, he ſings them over, as they were 


Gods and Goddefles ; you wou'd think a ſmock a ſhe- an- 


gel, he ſo chants to the fleeve-hand, ang the work about 
the ſquare on't. 


Clown. Prithee, bring i in, and let him n fing 
ing. 


ſongs. 


Clown. You have of theſe T6. that have more in em 


than you think, ſiſter. | 
Perd. Ay, good brother, or go about to think, 


Enter AuToL1cus ſinging, 
Lawn, as white as driven ſnow, 
Cyprus, black as &er was crow ; 
Gloves, as ſweet as damaſk roſes, 
Maſks, for faces, and for noſes ; 1 
Bugle bracelets, necklace amber, 
Perfume, for a lady's chamber ; 
Golden coifs, and ſtomachers, 
For my lads to give their dears : 
Pins, and packing-ſticks of ſteel, 
In bat maids lack from head to heel: 
Come buy of me, come ; come buy, come bay, 


Buy lads, or elſe your laſſes , 
Come buy, etc. 


Clown. If L were not in love with Mopſa, thou hou'd't 
take no money of me; but being enthralled as I am, it will 
* be the bondage of certain ribbands and gloves. 

3 


Perd. Forewarn him that he uſe no | ſrurrilons words i x 
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Mop. I was promis'd them SO. the feaſt ; but they 


come not too late now. 
Dorc. He hath promis'd you more than that, or there be 
Lars. nee: A 
Mopſ. He hath paid you all he promis'd you: may be, 
he hath paid you more, which will ſhame you to give him 
again. 
Clown. Is there no manners left among you maids ? Is 
there no milking time, when you are going to bed, or kill- 
Hole, to whiſtle of theſe ſecrets, but you mult be tittle-tat- 


tle before all our gueſts? tis well they are whiſpering, ela- 


mour your tongues, and not a word more. 

Mopf. I have done: come, you promis'd me a tawdry 
lace and a pair of ſweet gloves. | 

Clown. Have I not told thee how I was cozen'd by the 
way, and loſt all my money ? 

Autol. And, indeed, Sir, there are cozeners nd; there- 
for it behoves men' to be wary. 


Clown, Fear not, thou, man —— thou ſhalt loſe nothing 
here. 


Autol. T hope ſo, Sir; for I kive about me many parcels 
of charge. 

Clown. What haſt here? ballads? 

Mopſ. Pray now buy ſome; I love a ballad in priat, 
Or a life; for then we are ſure they are true. 

Auto]. Here's one, to a very doleful tune, how a uſurer's 
wife was brought to bed with twenty money bags at a bur- 


then, and how ſhe long'd to eat adder” s heads, and toads 


carbonadoꝰd. | 

Mopſ. Is it true, think you? | 

Autol. Very true, and but a month old. 
Dorc. Bleſs me, from marrying a uſurer! 


Autol. Here's the midwife's name to it; and five or fix 


h 


ty 


h. 
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honeſt wives that were preſent. Why ſhou'd I carry lies a- 
broad ? | 
Mopſ. Pray, you now, buy it. 
Clown. Come on; lay it buy; let's firſt ſee more ballads ; 
we'll buy the other things anon. 


Autol. Here's another ballad of a fb, that appear'd up- 
on the coaſt on Wedneſday the fourſcore of April, forty thou- 

ſand fathom above water, and ſung this ballad, againſt the 
hard hearts of maids: it was thought ſhe was a woman, 


and turn'd into a cold fiſh, for ſhe wou'd not exchange fleſh 


with one that lov'd her: the ballad is very pitiful, and as 
true. | 
Dorc. Is it true, too, think you? 


Autol. Five juſtices hands at it; and witneſſes more than 


my pack will hold. 
Clown. Lay it by too. Another. | 
Autol. This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty one, 
Mopſ. Let's have ſome merry ones, 
Autol. Why, this is a paſſing merry one, and goes to the 
tune of two maids wooing 4 man there's ſcarce a maid weſt- 
ward but ſhe ſings it: tis in requeſt, I can tell you. 


Clown. N icholas, Dorcas, and Mopſa can ſing that: we 


had the tune on't a month ago. Come Nicholas, ſtrike 
up. | | | | | 
8 0 N G. 
Man. Get you hence, for T muſt go, 
Whither it fits not you to know. 
Dor. Whither * Mop. O Whither ? Dor. Whither? 
Mop. It becomes thy oath full well, 
Thou to me thy ſecrets tell. 
Dor. Me too, let me go thither : 
Mop. Or thou go'ſt to the grange, or mill, 
Dor, If to either thou do /t ill. 
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230 FLORIZEL AND PERDIT A. 
Man. Neither. Dor. What neither? Man. N either, | 
Dor. Thou haſt ſworn my love to be, 

Mop. Thou haſt ſworn it more to me: 
; Both. Then, whither £0 * Say, whither ? 


Clown. We'll have this ſong out anon by ourſelves : 
My father and the gentlemen are in fad talk, 
And we'll not trouble them: come, bring away 
The pack after me. Wenches, I'll buy for you both: 

Pedlar, let's have the firſt choice. Follow me, girls. 


Autol. and you ſhall pay well for 'em. Aide. 


8 0 N ® 
Will you buy any tape, or lace for your * 
My dainty buck my dear-a—— ? 
Any ſilk and thread? any toys for your head, 
O the new'ſt, and fin'ſt, fin'ſt wear-a 
Come to the pedler ; money's a medler, 
That doth utter all men's ware-a 


[Ex. Autolicus, Cl own, Dorcas, and Mop, 


Enter LzonTes and CLEOMIN ES, from the Farm-Houſe. 


Cleom. Why will you not repoſe you, Sir? theſe ſports, 


The idle merriments of hearts at eaſe, 
But ill will ſuit the colour of your mind. 

Leon. Peace enjoy them in a better ſort—— 
Cleomines, look on this pretty damſel; 


[ Pointing to Prxpir. 


| Haply ſuch age, ſuch innocence and beauty, 
Had our dear daughter own'd, had not my hand 
O had I not the courſe of nature ſtop'd 
On weak ſurmiſe I would not think that way—— 
And yet I muſt, always, and ever muſt. 
Cleom. No more, my liege 
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Leon. Nay, I will gaze upon her; each ſalt dropt 
That trickles down my cheek, relieves my heart, 
Which elſe wou'd burſt with anguiſh. | 
Polix. (to Camil.) Is it not too far gone? tis time to part 
em; 5 
He's ſimple, and tells much—how now, fair ſhepherd ; 


[To Florizel. 
Your heatt is full of Wetbing that does take 
Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was young, 
And handed love as you do, I was wont 


To load my ſhe with knacks: I would have ranſack d 


The pedler's filken treaſury, and have pour'd it 


To her acceptance; you have let him go, 
And nothing marted with him. If your laſs 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and call this 
Your lack of love or bounty, you were ſtraited 
For a reply, at leaſt, if you make care : 
Of happy holding her. 

Flor. Old Sir, I know: 
She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are: 


The gifts ſhe looks from me, are packt and lockt 
Up in my heart; which I have given already, 


But not deliver'd. O hear me breathe my love 

Before this ancient Sir; who, it ſhould ſeem, 

Hath ſometime lov'd. I take thy hand, this hand, 

As ſoft as dove's down, and as white as it, 

Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd ſnow, 

That's bolted by the northern blaſt twice o'er. 
Polix. What follow's this? 


Leon. How prettily the young ſwain ſeems to waſh 
The hand was fair before? 


Polix. You've put him out; 
Come to your proteſtation : let me hear 


What you profeſs. 
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Flor. Do; and be witneſs 1 4 
Polix. And this my neighbour too. 
Flor. And he, and more 
Than he, and men; the earth, and heay? us, and all; 
That were I crown'd the moſt imperial monarch, 
Thereof moſt worthy ; were I the faireſt youth 
That ever made eye ſwerve, had force and knowlege, 
More than was ever man's, I would not prize em 
Without her love; for her employ them all; 
| Commend them, and condemn them, to her ſervice; 
Or to their own perdition. 
Polix. Fairly offer'd. 
Leon. This ſhews a ſound affection. 
Old Shep. But, my daughter 
Say you like to him 
Perd. I cannot ſpeak 
So well; nothing ſo well; no, nor mean better. 
By the pattern of my own W I cut out 
The purity of his. | 
old Shep. Take hands—a bargain ; ; | 
And friends, unknown, you ſhall bear witrieſs to't. 
I give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 
Flor. O, that muſt be | 
T th' virtue of your daughter ; and being dead, 
I ſhall have more than you can dream of yet; 
Enough then, for your wonder: come on; 
Contract us 'fore theſe witneſſes. 
old Shep. Come, your hand; 
And, daughter, yours. | 
Polix. Soft, ſwain, a while ; 1 you, 
Have you a father? | 
Flor. I have; but what of him: 
Polix. Knows he of this? 


— 


FLORIZEL AND PERDITA 2332 
Flor. He neither does, nor ſhall. 
Polix. Methinks a father 
Is, at the nuptial of his ſon, a gueſt | 
The beſt becomes the table: pray you, once more; 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reaſonable affairs? is he not ſtupid 
With age, and alt'ring rheums? can he ſpeak? hear? 
Know man from man ? difpute his own eſtate? 
Lies he not bed-rid, and again, does nothing 
But what he did, being childiſh! 
Flor. No, good Sir; 
He has his health, and ampler nee indeed, 
Than moſt have of his age? 
Leon. By my white beard, 
You offer him, if this be ſo, a wrong 
Something unfilial : reaſon my ſon | 
Shou'd chuſe himſelf a wife; but as good reaſon, 
The father (all whoſe joy is nothing elſe 
But fair poſterity) ſhou'd hold ſome council 
In ſuch a buſineſs. 
Flor. I yield all this: 
But for ſome other reaſons, my grave Sirs, 
Which *tis not fit you know ; I not acquaint 
My father of this buſineſs. 
Polix. Let him know't. 
Flor. He ſhall not. 
Polix. Prithee, let him. 
Leon. O let him. 
Flor. No; he muſt not. 
Old Shep. Let him, my ſon, he mal not heed to grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. 
Flor. Come, come, he muſt not: 
Mark our contract. | 
Vo I. II. F 
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134 FLORIZ EL AND PERBITA. 

Polix. (C Diſcovering him, elf.) Mark rt "—_ young 
Sir; 

Whom ſon I dare not call; thou art too baſe 

To be acknowleg'd. Thou, a ſcepter's heir, 

That thus affect'ſt a ſheep-hook ! ; 
Leon. ( Amaz'd.) How! Polixenes ! what myſtery 3 15 this! 

I want the power to throw me at his feet, 

Nor can I bear his eyes 8 5 

| [ Leans on Cleomines, and hs, go apart, 

Polix. And thou, old traitor, [To the Old Shepherd. 

I'm ſorry, that by hanging thee, I can but 

Shorten thy life one week: and thou, freſh piece 

Of excellent witchcraft, who of force muſt know 

The royal fool thou cop'ſt with 
Old Shep. O my heart ! | | 
Poli x. Vl have thy beauty ſeratch'd with briars, 12 made 

More homely than thy ſtate. For thee, fond boy, 

If I may ever know thou doſt but ſigh, 

That thou no more ſhalt ſee this knack as never 

I mean thou ſhalt, we'll bar thee from ſucceſſion; 

Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin ; 

Far than our deucation off: mark thou my words; 

Follow us to the court thou churl; for this time 

Tho' full of our diſpleaſure, yet we free thee 

From the dead blow of it; and you enchantment, 

Worthy enough a herdſman; yea, him too, 

That makes himſelf, but for your honour therein, 

Unworthy thee; if ever henceforth, thou 

Theſe rural latches to his entrance open, 

Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 

I will deviſe a death as cruel for thee, | 

As thou art tender to it. [Exit Polixenes and Camillo. 
Perd. Ev'n here undone ! | 
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I was not much afraid; for once or twice, | 
I was about to ſpeak, and tell him plainly, 
The ſelf- ſame ſun, that ſhines upon his court, 
Hides not his viſage from our cottage, but 
Looks on all alike—wilt pleaſe you, Sir, be gone ? 
[To Florizel. 
I told you what would hap'—this dream of mine, | 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch farther, 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 
Leon. ¶ Coming forward.) How now, old father? 
Good ſhepherd, ſpeak. 
Old Shep. I cannot ſpeak nor think, 
Nor dare to know, that which I knew Sir, | 
[To Florizel. 
You have undone a man of fourſcore three, 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet ; yea, 
Jo die upon the bed my father dy'd, 
To lie cloſe by his honeſt bones ; but now 
Some hangman muſt put on my ſhroud, and lay me 
Where no nl ſhovels f in duſt O curſed wretch 
[To Perdita. 
Thou knew'ſt this was 680 prince, and would'ſt adventure 
Io mingle faith with him Undone! undone! 
If I might die this hour, I have liv'd 5 
To die when I deſire. e | LExit. 
Perd. O my poor father | 
Leon. (To Cleomines.) The honeſt wretch, he help us at 
our need 
I will no longer veil me in this cloud, 
But plead unmaſk'd, this good old ſheepherd's cauſe 
Before my own; ev'n at Bohemia's knees. 
Flor. (To Perdita.) Why look you ſo upon me? 
I am but too ſarry, not afraid; delay'd, wb 
Gg 2 | 
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But nothing alter'd; what I was, I am, 
And ever ſhall be thine, my Perdita ! 
Perd. Alas, alas! my lord; theſe hopes are fled! 
How often have I told you twou'd be thus, 
How often ſaid, my dignity a laft 
But *till *twere known? 
Flor. It cannot fail, but by . 
The violation of my faith; and then 
Let nature cruſh the ſides o' th' earth together, 
And mar the ſeeds within !—lift up thy looks !—— 
From my ſucceſhon, wipe me, father; I 
Am heir to my affection. OTE 
Leon. Be advis d 
Flor. T am, and bo my fancy; if my reaſon 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reaſon ; 
Tf not, my ſenſes, better pleas'd with madneſs, 
Did bid it welcome. 
Leon. This is deſp'rate, Sir ! 
Flor. So call it; but it does fulfil my vow ; 
I needs muſt think it honeſty; my heart 
Is anchor'd here, as rooted as the rocks, 
Who ſtand the raging'of the roaring deep, 
Immoveable, and fix'd!—let it come on 
III brave the tempeſt! 
Perd. Be patient, Doricles. 
Leon. Paſſion tranſports you; prince; be calm a while, 
Nor ſcorn my years and counſel, but attend 
My lowly ſeeming, and this outward. ganment, | 
But ill denote my quality and office 
Truſt to my words, tho' myſt ry obſeures em 
I know the king your father, and if time, 
And many accidents (ceaſe fooliſh tears) 
Have not effac'd my image from his breaſt, 
Perhaps he'll liſten to me—I am ſorry, 
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_ FLORIZEL AND PERDIT A. 232 
Moſt ſorry, you have broken from his liking, | 
Where you were ty'd in duty; and as ſorry 
Your choice is not ſo rich in worth as beauty, 

That you might well enjoy her Prince, you know 
Proſperity's the very bond of love, 
Whoſe freſh ee and whoſe heart u 
Affliction alters. 

Perd. One of theſe is true; 
I think affliction my ſubdue the cheek, 
But not take in the mind. 

Leon. Yea, ſay you ſo? * 
There ſhall.not at your father's houſe, theſe ſev'n Nan, 
Be born another ſuch. 
Flor. O reverend Sir! 
As you wou'd wiſh a child of your own youth 
To meet his happineſs in love, ſpeak for me; 
Remember, ſince you ow'd no more to 3 
Than I do now; and with thought of like 
Step forth my advocate. 

Leon. You touch me deep, 
Deep, to the quick, ſweet prince; alas! alas! 
I loſt a daughter, that *twixt heav'n and earth 
Might thus have ſtood begetting wonder, as 
Yon lovely maiden does of that no more 
I'll to the king your father—this our compact, 
Your honour not o'erthrown by your deſires, 
I am friend to them and you. 


[Exit Leontes and Cleomines, 


Flor. Dear, look up; 
Tho' fortune, viſible an enemy, | 
Shou'd chace us with my father ; powers no jot , 
Hath ſhe to change our loves. 

Perd. Alas, my lord, 

Ecthink yourſelf, as I do me, Heav'n knows, 
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238 FLORIZ EL AND PER DIT A. 
All faults I make, when I do come to know 'em, 
I do repent— Alas! I've ſhewn too much 

A maiden's fimpleneſs; I have betray 'd, 
Unwittingly divorc'd a noble prince 

From a dear father's love; have caus'd him ſell 
His preſent honour, and his hop'd reverſion, 

For a poor ſheep-hook, and its lowly 8 


Of leſſer price than that - beſeech you, Sir, 


Of your own ſtare take care, drown the remembrance 


Of me, my father's cott, and theſe poor beauties 


Wrong'd by your praiſe too n. 


Flor. My Perdita, 
How ſweetly doſt thou plead againſt thyſele? ? 
Let us retire, my love—again I ſwear, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be there out-glean'd ; for all the ſun ſees, or 
The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound ſeas hide 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath, 
To thee, my fair betroth'd—with thee I'll fly 
From ſtormy regions and a low'ring ſky ; 


| Where no baſe views our purer minds ſhall move; 


And all our wealth be innocence and love. 
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r 
Another Part of the C meniry, 


Enter AuToiicus, in rich Cloaths, 
AUTOLI1CUsS. 

H O W fortune drops into the mouth of the diligent 

man? — ſee, if I be not transform'd courtier again— 
four filken gameſters, who attended the king, and were re- 
velling by themſelves, at ſome diſtance from the ſhepherds, 
have drank fo plenteouſly, that their weak brains are turn d 
topſy-turvy—T have found one of em, an old court com- 
rade of mine, retir'd from the reſt, ſobering himſelf with 
ſleep under the ſhade of a hawthorn; I made uſe of our an- 
tient familiarity to exchange garments with him; the ped- | 
lar's cloaths are on his back, and the pack by his fide, as 
empty as his pockets, for I have ſold all my trumpery; not 
a counterfeit ſtone, nor a ribband, glaſs, pomander, browch, 
table-book, ballad, knife, tape, glove, ſhoe-tie, bracelet, 
horn; they throng'd who ſhou'd buy firſt, as if my trinkets 
had been hallow'd, and brought a benediction to the buy- 
er; by which means, I ſaw whoſe purſe was beſt in picture; 
and what I ſaw to my good uſe I remember'd—my good 
Clown (who wants but ſomething to be a reaſonable man) 
grew ſo in love with the wenches ſong, that he wou'd not 
ſtir his pettitoes till he had tune and words, which ſo drew 
the reſt of the herd to me, that all their other ſenſes ſtuck 
in ears: no hearing, no feeling, but my Sir's ſong, and ad- 
miring the nothing of 1 . 1 PRs and cut moſt of their fe- 
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ſival purſes : and had not the old man come in with a 
whoo-bub againſt his daughter and the king's ſon, and ſcar'd 


my choughs from the chaff, I had not left a purſe alive in 


the whole army ;—ha, ha, ha, what à fool honeſty is! and 
truſt, his ſworn brother, a very ſimple gentleman ! I ſee 
this is the time the unjuſt man doth thrive z the Gods do 
this year connive at us, and we may do any thing extempo- 
re—aſide, aſide, here is more matter for a hot brain. Ev'ry 
lane's end, ev'ry ſhop, church, ſeſſion, hanging, yields a 


careful man work. 


Enter CLowN and OLD SHEPHERD. 
Clown. See, ſee, what a man you are now there is no 


other way, but to tell the king ſhe is a changeling, and none 


of your fleſh and blood. 
Old Shep. Nay, but hear me, 
Clown. Nay, but hear me. 
Old Shep. Go to, then 
Clown. Let him know the truth of the matter; how you 
found her by the ſea- ſide ſome eighteen years agone ; that 
there was this bundle with her, with the things and trinkets 
contained therein ; but there was ſome money too, which 
being ſpent in nurſing her, you need ſay nothing about it, 
together with all the circumſtances of the whole affair; do 
it, I ſay. og 
Old Shep. And what thick," think'ſt thou? 
Clown. Why then, ſhe being none of your fleſh and blood, 


your fleſh and blood has not offended the king, and ſo your 


fleſh and blood is not to be puniſh'd by him: ſhew thoſc 
things I ſay, you found about her, thoſe ſecret things: 


this being done, let the law go whiſtle—I warrant you. 


Old Shep. I will tell the king all, every word ; yea, and 
his ſon's pranks too; who, I may ſay, is no honeſt man, 
neither to his father nor to me, to go about to make me the 


| king's brother-in-law. 


Clown, Indeed, brother-in-law was the fartheſt off you 
cou'd have been to him; and then your blood had been 
the dearer, by I know not how much an ounce. 

Autol. (Aſide.) very wiſely, puppies. 

Old Sbep. Well, let us to the king; there is that in this 
fardel, will make him ſcratch his beard. 


Clown. Pray heartily he be at the palace. 


Autol. (Coming forward.) How now, ruſtics, whither are 
you bound ? 

Old Shep. To th' palace, an' it like your acti 1 

Autol. Your affairs there? what? with whom? the con- 


dition of that fardel, the place of your dwelling, your 
names, your age, of what having, breeding, and any _ 


that is fitting to be known, diſcover. 

Clown, We are but plain fellows, Sir. 

Autol. A lye—you are but rough and hairy; let me have 
no lying, it becomes none but tradeſmen, 

Old Shep. Are you a courtier, an' like you, sir? 


Autol. Whether it like me or no, I am a courtier - ſeeſt 


thou not the air of the court in theſe enfoldings ? hath not 
my gait in it the meaſure of the court ? reflect not I on thy 
baſeneſs, court-contempt ? think'ſt thou of that I inſinuate 


or toze from thee thy buſineſs, I am therefor no courtier ? 


cap-à- hee; and one that will either puſh on, or puſh back 


thy buſineſs there nn I command thee to open | 


thy affair. 
Old Shep. My REY Sir, is to the king. 
Autol. What advocate haſt thou to him? 
old Sbep. I know wb, and't like 1 1 
| [ Afide to Clown. 
Clowy. Advice $ the court word for a pheaſant; ſay you 
have none. l Apart. 
Old Shep. None, Sir; I * no pheaſant, cock nor hen. 
Vo I. II. 5 . 
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Autol. How bleſt are we that are not ſimple men! 
Yet nature might have made me as theſe are, | 
Therefor I will not diſdain. ; 8 40 de. 

Cloun. (to Old Shep.) This cannot be but a great courtier. 

Old wp. (To Clown.) His garments are _ but he 
wears em not handſomely. 

| Clown. He ſeems to be more noble in Bel fantaſtical; 
a great man, I'll warrant; I know by the picking one's teeth, 

Autol. The fardel there, what' s in the fardel? 
Wherefor that box? 


Old Shep. Sir; there lies ſuch ſecrets in this fardel 420 box, 


which none muſt know but the king; and which he ſhall 


know within this hour, if I may come to th* _u of . | 
Autol. Age, thou haſt loſt thy labour. 
Old Shep. Why, Sir? 

Autol. The king is not at the palace, he's chit aboard a 
new ſhip to purge melancholy, and air himſelf; for if thou 
be'ſt capable of things OY thou muſt know the ee is 


full of grief. 


Old Shep. So, tis ſaid, Sir; about 15 ſon that mou 
have marry'd a ſhepherd's daughter. 

Autol. If that ſhepherd be not in hand faſt, ley him fly; 
the curſes he ſhall have, the tortures he ſhall feel, will break 
the heart of man, the back of monſter. 128 

Old Shep. Think you ſo, Sir? | | 

Autol. Not he, alone, ſhall ſuffer what wit can awe hea- 


vy, and vengeance bitter; but thoſe that are germain to him, 


tho' remov'd fifty times, ſhall all come under the hangman; 
which, tho' it be great pity, yet it is neceſſary ; an old 
ſheep-whiſtling rogue, a ram-tender, to offer to have his 
daughter come into grace! — Some fay he ſhall be ſtonn'd; 

but that death is too ſoft for him, ſay I: draw our throne 


into a ſheep-cot! all deaths are too my the ſharpeſt tov 


eaſy. 
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_ Clown. Has the old man e- er a a ſon, Sir; do you hear, a an't 
like you, Sir? 

Autol. He has a ſon, eli ſhall * flay'd alive, then 
nointed over with honey, ſet on the head of a waſp's neſt; 
then ſtand till he be three quarters and a dram dead; then 
recover'd again with aqua-vita, or ſome other hot infuſion, 
then (raw as he is, and in the hotteſt day prognoſtication 


proclaims) ſhall he be ſet againſt a brick wall, the ſun look» 


ing with a ſouthward eye upon him, where he is to behold 
him with flies, blown to death : but what talk we of theſe 
traitorly raſcals, whoſe miſeries are to be ſmil'd at, their of- 
fences being ſo capital ? Tell me, (for you ſeem to be ho- 
neſt, plain men) what you have to the king; being ſome- 
thing gently confider'd, I'll bring you where he is, tender 
your perſons to his preſence, whiſper him in your behalf, 


and if it be in man, beſides the king, to effect yon ſuits, 


here is a man ſhall do it. 

Clown. He ſeems to be of great authority, cloſe with him, 
give him gold; tho” authority be a ſtubborn bear, yet he is 
often led by the noſe with gold; ſhew the inſide of your 
purſe to the outfide of his hand, and no more ado; remem- 
ber ſton'd and flay'd alive. | [Aſide to Old Shepherd. 

Old Shep. And't pleaſe you, Sir, undertake the buſineſs 
for us, here is that gold I have; I'll make it as much more, 
and leave this young man in pawn till I bring it you. 

Autol. After I have done what I promis —— 

Clown. Ay, Sir. ” | 

Autol. Well, give me me moiety—are you 2 party in this 
buſineſs ? 

Clown. In ſome "OR sir: but tho my caſe be a pitiful 


one, I hope I ſhall not be flay'd out of it. 


Autol. O, that's the caſe of the ſhepherd's s ſon; hang him, 
hell be made an example. 
Hh 2 
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Clown. (to Shep.) Comfort! good comfort! we muſt to 
the king, and ſhew our ſtrange fights : he muſt know tis 


none of your daughter, nor my fiſter ; we are gone elſe—. 


Sir, I will give you as much as this old man does, when the 


buſineſs is perform'd, and remain, as ws * 8 pawn, : 


*tall it be brought you. 


Auto]. I will truſt you; walk before toward the ſea-fide; 


go on the right hand, I will but look en the n. and 
follow it. 
Clown. We are pleſt! in this man, as I may ſay; ev'n bleſt 
Old Shep. Let's before as he bids us ; he was provided to 


E: do us good. | . [Exeunt Shepherd and Clown, 


Autol. If I had a mind to be honeſt, I ſee fortune wou'd 


not ſuffer me; ſhe drops booties in my mouth am court- 
ed now, with a double occaſion: gold, and a means to do 


the king good; which, who knows how that may turn to 
my advancement! I will bring theſe two moles, theſe blind 
ones before him; if that the complaint they have to the king 
concerns him nothing, let him call me rogue for being ſo 
far officious; I am proof againſt that title, and what ſhame 
elſe belongs to it: to him will I preſent them; there may 


be better 3 in it. res 2 ow. 


8 C . N * PAULINA 8 al. 


has Paviing oY a GrnTLaNAN. 


Paul. Beſeech you, sir, now that my firſt burſt of joy is 


over, and my ebbing ſpirits no longer bear down my atten- 


tion, give my ear again the cireumſtances of this ſtrange ſto- 


ry: Leontes arriv d eſeap'd from the fury of the ſea! veil'd 
in the ſemblance of a poor ſhepherd! and has now thrown 
himſelf into the arms of Pelixenes / tis a chain of wonders! 


> 
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| Gent. Yet the tale is not more wonderful than true; 1 
was preſent at the interview. > - 


Paul. Speak, Sir, ſpeak; tell me all. 


Gent. Soon as our king return'd from the palace, he re- 


tir'd with the good Camillo, to lament the unhappy and ill- 
plac'd affection of his ſon : yet, as gleams of ſunſhine oft 
break in upon a ſtorm, ſo, thro” all his indignation, there 
burſt out by intervals paternal love and ſorrow ; twas 
brought him that a perſon of no great ſeeming intreated ad- 
mittance; a refuſal was return'd to his bold requeſt ; but 


the ſtranger, unaw'd by this difcouragement, advanc'd to 


the king's preſence : his boldneſs had met with an equal pu- 
niſhment, had he not on the ſudden aſſum'd a majeſty of 
mien and feature, that threw a kind of radiance over his 


peaſant garb, and fixt all who ſaw him with filent wonder 
and admiration. 


Paul. Well, but Polixenes! | 

Gent. He ſtept forth to the ſtranger; but ere he cou'd en- 
quire the reaſons of his preſumption—behold, faid' Leontes 
burſting into grief, behold unhappy king, that much hath 
wrong'd you—behold Leontes /——- On this the king ſtarted 
from him—true, I have wrong'd you, cry'd Leontes ; but if 
penitence can atone for guilt, behold theſe eyes, wept dry 
with honeſt ſorrow z this breaſt, rent with honeſt anguiſh ; 
and if you can ſuſpect that my heart yet harbours thoſe paſ- 
ſions which once infeſted it, here, I offer it to your ſword, 
lay it open to the day! | 

Paul. O, the force, the charm, of returning virtue! 

Gent. Its charm was felt, indeed, by the generous king; 


for at once forgetting that fatal enmity that had ſo long di- 
vided them, he embrac'd the penitent Leontes, with the un- 


feign'd warmth of one who had found a long loſt friend, re- 


turn'd beyond hope from baniſhment or death; while Le- 
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his neck, and wept : thus they ſtood embracing and em. 


brac'd, in dumb and noble ſorrow! Their old friendſhip be- 
ing thus renew'd, Leontes began his interceſſion for prince 


 Florizel ; but Polixenes—break we off—here comes the good 
Camillo: ſpeak, thou bear'ſt thy tidings in thy looks, 


Enter CAMILLo. 
Cam. Nothing but bonfires—the oracle is ulld! 1 


O, Paulina, the beatings of my heart, will ſcarce 
Permit my tongue to tell thee what it bears. 
a Paul. I know it all, BY friend; the king of Sicily is ar- 


riv'd. 
Cam. Not only the king of Sicily is arriv'd, but his daugh- 
ter; his long-loſt daughter, is found. 
Paul. Gracious Gods ſupport me! his daughter found! 
can it be? how was ſhe fay'd? ? and where has ſhe been con- 
ceal'd ? 

Cam. That ſhepherdeſs, our prince has ſo long and fo ſe- 


eretly affected, proves Sicilia's heireſs : the old ſhepherd, 
her ſuppos'd father, deliver'd the manner how he found her 


upon the coaſt, produced a fardel, in which are inconteſt- 
ed proofs of every circumſtance. | 

Paul. Can this be true? 

Cam. Moſt true, if ever the truth were 3 by cir- 


cumſtance; that which you hear, you'll ſwear you ſee, there 
is ſuch unity in the proofs. The mantle of queen Herni- 


one, her jewel about the neck of it, the letters (pardon me, 
the mention of them) of our lord Antigonus, found with it, 


which I know to be his characters; the majeſty of the crea- 
ture in reſemblance of the mother; the affection of noble- 


neſs, which nature ſhews above her breeding, and many 
other evidences, proclaim her with all r to be the 


King's daughter. 


Paul. Praiſed be the Gods! wou'd I had beheld the be · 


baviour of the two kings at the unravelling of this ſtory: 


bod a, — ge 1 * FLY * 
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Cam. Ay, Paulina, for you have loſt a ſight, which was 


to be ſeen - cannot be ſpoken of. There might you have 


| beheld one joy crown another, fo, and in ſuch a manner, 


that it ſeem'd ſorrow wept to take leave of *em, for their 
joy waded in tears: there was caſting up of eyes, holding 
up of hands, with countenance of ſuch diſtraction, that they 
were to be known by garment, not by favour. Sicily, be- 
ing ready to leap out of himſelf for joy of his found daugh- 
ter, lifted the princeſs from the earth, and ſo lock'd her in 
embracing, as if he would pin her to his heart, that ſhe 
might no more be in danger of loſing: then, as if that joy 
had now become a loſs, cries—Oh, thy mother! thy mo- 
ther! now he thanks the Old Shepherd, who ſtands by like a 


weather beaten conduit of many kings reigns; then aſks Bo- 


hemia forgiveneſs; then embraces his ſon-in-law; then again 


_ worries his daughter with clipping her. I never heard of 


ſuch another encounter, which lames report to follow it, 
and undoes deſcription to draw it. 


Paul. The dignity of this act was worth the cial of | 


kings and princes, for by ſuch was it acted. 
Cam. One of the prettieſt touches of all, and that which 
angled for my eyes, was, at the relation of the queen's 


death, with the manner how ſhe came by it (bravely con- 
feſsd and lamented by the king;) how attentiveneſs wound- 


ed his daughter, *till from one ſign of dolor to another, ſhe 
with an, Alas! I wou'd fain ſay, blend tears I am ſure 


my heart wept blood. Who was moſt marble, there chang'd 
colour; ſome ſwooned, all forrow'd ; if the world cou'd 


have ſeen't, the woe had been univerſal. 
Paul. Are they return'd to court? | 
Cam. Not yet. They were proceeding with due ceremo- 


ny, amid the clamorous joy of the multitude, when I took 


advantage of their . to r to you this rhapſody 
of wonders. | 
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Paul. Camillo, haſte thee; this royal aſſembly is Sung 
now the city. Haſte thee, with Pavlina's greeting to the 
double majeſty, and our new found princeſs; give them to 
know I have in my keeping a ſtatue of Hermione, perform'd 
by the moſt rare maſter in Naly ; who, had he himſelf eter- 
nity, and cou'd put breath into his work, wou'd beguile 
nature of her cuſtom, ſo perfectly he is her ape. He, fo 
near to Hermione, has done Hermione, that they will ſpeak 
to her, and ſtand in hope of anſwer. Invite them to the 
Fight of it, put thy meſſage into what circumſtance of com- 
pliment the time and ſudden occaſion may admit, and re- 
turn with beſt ſpecd to prepare for their unprovided enter- 
tainment. 4 [ Exit. 

Cam. I obey you, madam. , | e ſeveralhj. 


8 0 E N E, the Court, 185 
Enter Aero | 


Now, had I not the daſh of my former life in me, wou'd 

preferment fall upon my head. I brought the old man and 

his ſon to the king's, and told them, I heard them talk of 

a fardel, and I know not what—but tis all one to me; for 

had I been the finder out of this ſecret, it wou'd not have 

reliſh'd among my other difcredits—here come thoſe I have 

done good to againſt my will, and e appearing in the 

bloſſoms af their fortune, 

Enter OLD SHEPHERD and CLOWN, fantaſtically dreſs'd. 
Old Shep. Come, boyz I am paſt more children ; but thy 

| {ons and daughters will be all gentlemen born. | F 

Clown. (to Autolicus.) You are all well met, sir; you de | 
nied that I was a gentleman born; ſee theſe cloaths ! ſay 
you ſee them not, and think me ſtill no gentleman born 
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give me the lie, do—and wy whether I am now no gentle- 
man born. 

Autol, I know you are now, Sir, a 1 born. 

Clown. Ay, and have been ſo, for any time this half hour. 

Old Shep. And ſo have 1, boy. : 

Clown. So you have; but I was a gentleman born before 
my father; tor the king's ſon took me by the hand and 
call'd me brother; and then the two kings call'd my father, 
brother; and then, the prince, my brother, and the prin- 
ceſs, my ſiſter, (that is, that was my ſiſter) call'd my father, 
father; and ſo we all wept; and there was the firſt gentle- 
man-like tears that ever we ſhed. 

Old Shep. We may live, ſon, to ſhed many more. 

Clown. Ay, or elſe were hard luck, being 1 in 10 prepo- 
ſterous eſtate as we are. 

Antol. T humbly beſeech you, Sir, to pardon all the faults 

1 have committed to your worſhip; and to give me your 

good report to the prince my maſter. | 

Old Shep. Prithee, ſon, do; * we muſt be gentle, now 
we are gentlemen. 

Clown. Thou wilt amend thy life? 

Autol. Ay, an't like your good worſhip. 

Clown. No, it does not like my worſhip now; but it is 
like it may like my worſhip when it is amended; therefor 


| have heed that thou do'ſt amend it. 


Autol. I will, an't like you. | 
Clown. Give me thy hand; haſt nothing in't? am not L 


_ a gentleman? I muſt be gently conſider dam not I a cour- 


tier? Seeſt thou not the air of the court in theſe enfoldings ? 

Hath not my gait in it the meaſure of the court? | 
Autol. Here is what gold I have, Sir;—ſo, I have brib'd 

him with his own money. Ade. 
Clown. And when am 1 to have the other moiety ? and the 


young man in pawn till you bring it me: 
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2x50 FLORIZEL AND PERD ITA. 
Autol. After yau have done the buſineſs, Sir. | 
Clown, Well, I ſwear to the prince, thou art as honeſt a 
tall fellow as any in Bohemia. | 

Old Shep. You may ſay it, but not {wear it. 

Clown. Not ſwear it, now I ain a gentleman? Let boors 
and franklyns ſay it; I'll ſwear it. 

ola Shep. How, if it be falſe, ſon? 

Clown. Tf it be never ſo falſe, a true gentleman may ſwear 
it in behalf of his friend; and I will ſwear to the prince 
thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that thou wilt not 
be drunk; but I know thou art no tall fellow of thy hands, 
and that thou wilt be drunk; but I'H ſwear it; no matter 
for that. '(Trumpets.) Hark! the kings, and the princes, | 
our kindred, are going to ſee the queen's ftatue. Come, 
follow us, we will be thy good maſters. [Exeunt, 


| SCENE, Pavtina's Houſe. 


Enter LEONTES, POLIXENES, FLORIZEL, PERDITH, 
Cant LLO, Lords, and Attendants. 


| Poli. Sir, you have done enough, and have perform'd 
A ſaint- like forrow: no fault cou'd you make 
Which you have not redeem'd; indeed paid down 
More penitence, than done treſpaſs. At the laſt 
Do, as the heav'ns have done, foryet your evil ; 
With them forgive yourſelf. 

Leont. Whilſt I remember _ 
Her, and her virtues ; whilſt T gaze en 
This pretty abſtract of Hermione, | 
So truly printed off, I can't forget T 
My blemiſhes in them. 

Paul. Too true, my lord. 
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FLORIZEL AND PERDITA. 151 

If one by one, you wedded all the world, 

Or from the all that are, took ſomething good 

To make a perfect woman, ſhe you kill d 
Wou'd be unparallel'd. 

L.eont, I think ſo—kill'd! 

Kill'd! I kill'd! I did fo, but thou ſtrik ſt n me 

Sorely to ſay I did; it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue, as in my thought. ow good now, 

Say ſo but ſeldom. 5 

Paul. Touch'd to th' noble bent, 

What, my dear ſovereign, I faid not well; 

I meant well; pardon then, a fooliſh woman 
The love I bore your queen—lo, fool again! | 
I'll ſpeak of her no more. 

Leont. Ah, good Paulina, 

Who haſt the memory of Hermione, 

I know, in honour; O that ever I 

Had ſquar'd me to thy counſel; then, ev'n now, 

I might have look'd upon my queen's full eyes, 
Ta'en treaſure from her lips 

Paul, All my poor ſervice 

You have paid home; but that you have vouchſaf'd 

With your crown'd brother, and theſe your contracted - 

Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houſe to viſit, 

It is a ſurplus of your grace, which never 

My life may laſt to anſwer. 

Polix. Oh, Paulina, 

We honour you with trouble ; but your gall'ry 

Have we paſs'd thro', not without much content 

In many ſingularities, yet we ſaw not 

That which you bad us here to look upon, | 
The ſtatue of Hermione. 

Paul. As ſhe liv'd peerleſs, 
5 liz 


8 
* Vee 
= * n 


U 
7 
A 
x 
$ 
5 
i? 
I 
tt 
: 
4 
o 
} 
+ 
$7 
Fl 
i135 
5 
1 
* 36 
"I: 
. 
: 
1718 
1. 
17 
13 
4 4 
7 * 


3 


A 
R nl ctr > | ow. pg en er . . r en rr . N Tanke 
rr —— er n oy ne _—_—— % 2 2 
— + iv . X — 0 prog —5 — ur er 


ELSE RR 

P 

2 "2 1 
— 2 = 


— 2 


282 FLORIZEL AND, PERDITA. 


So her dead likeneſs, Ido well believe, 
Excels whatever yet you look'd upon, 
Or hand of man hath done; therefor, I e * 
Lonely, apart; but here it is, prepare 
To ſee the life as lively mock'd, as ever 
Still ſleep mock'd death: behold, and fay tis well. 
[She draws a curtain, and diſcovers Hermione Ranking like 2 
|; | 5 1 | | 
I like your . it the more ſhews off 
Your wonder; but yet ſpeak; firſt Nene my lege, 
Comes it not ſomething near? 0" 
Leont. Her natural poſture! | 
Chide me, dear ſtone, that I may ſay indeed 
Thou art Hermione, or rather thou art ſhe 
In thy not chiding; for ſhe was as tender 
As infancy and grace; but yet, Paulina, 
Hermione was not ſo much wrinkled, nothing 
So aged as this ſeems. 

Polix. O, not by much. ; TT 
Paul. So much the more our carver's 1 
Which lets go by ſome ſixteen years, and makes her 

As ſhe bv'd now. | 
Leont. As now ſhe might have done, 
So much to my good comfort, as it is | 
Now piercing to my ſoul. O, thus ſhe ſtood ; 
Ev'n with ſuch life of majeſty, (warm life, 
As now it coldly ſtands) when firſt I woo'd her. 
I am aſham'd——0O royal piece! 
There's magic in thy majeſty, which has 
My evils conjur'd to remembrance, and 
From my admiring daughter ta'en the ſpirits, | 
Standing like ſtone with thee. (Burſts into tears, 
Perd. And give me leave, 
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FLORIZEL AND PERDITA. 

And do not ſay tis ſuperſtition, that | 
I kneel, and then implore her ers, 5 
Flor. Riſe not yet; 
I join me in the ſame religious duty! ; : 
Bow to the ſhadow of that royal dame, 
Who, dying, gave my Perdita to life, 
And plead an equal right to bleſſing. 

Leont. O maſter-piece of art! nature's deceiv'd 
By thy perfection, and at every look 
My penitence is all afloat again. _ 

Cleom. My lord, your ſorrow was too ſore lay'd on, 
Which ſixteen winters cannot blow away, 
So many ſummers dry: ſcarce any joy 
Did ever ſo long live; no ſorrow, 
But kill'd itſelf much ſooner. 

Polix. Dear my brother, | 
Let him that was the cavſe of this, have pow'r 4 
To take off ſo much grief from ane as he 
Will piece up in himſelf. 

Perd. Let Perdita 


Put up her firſt requeſt, that her dear father 


Have pity on her father, nor let ſorrow 
Second the ſtroke of wonder. 


Paul. Indeed, my lord, 4 TT 
If I had thought the fight of my poor image * 


Wou'd thus have wrought you, (for the ſtone i is mine) 
Td not have ſhewn it. : 


Leont. Do not draw the curtain. 


Paul. No longer ſhall you gaze on't, leſt your fancy 
| May think anon, it move. 


Leont. Let be, let be; 


Wou'd I were dead, but that, methinks, already 
What was he that made it? ſee, ſee, my lord, 5 
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2534 FLORIZZEL AND PERDITA. 


Wou' d you not deem it breath'd; Vane that a veins 


Did verily bear blood? 
Polix. Maſterly done 
The very life ſeems warm upon her bis. 

| Leont. The fixure of her eye has motion in't, 
As we were mock'd with art. 

Paul. I'Il draw the curtain. 
My lord's almoſt ſo far tranſported, chat 
He'll think anon it lives. 

- Leont. O, ſweet Paulina, 
Make me to think ſo twenty years together : 
No ſettled ſenſes of the world can match 
The pleaſure of that madneſs. Let's alone. 


Paul. I'm ſorry, Sir, I've thus far ſticr'd you; but i 


I covu'd afflit you further. 
Leont. Do, Paulina, | 
For this affliction has a taſte as feet 
As any cordial comfort; ſtill, methinks, 
There is an air come from her: what fine chiſſel 
Cou'd ever yet cut breath? let no man mock. me, 
For I will kiſs it. = 
Paul. Good my lord, W * 
The ruddineſs upon her lips is wet; | 
You'll mar it, if you kiſs it; ſtain your own 
With oily painting—ſhall I draw the curtain? 
Leont. No, not theſe twenty youu 
Perd. So long cou'd I 
Stand by, a looker-on. 
Flor. So long cou'd I | 
Admire her royal image ſtampt on thee, 
Heireſs of all her qualities. 
Paul. Fither forbear, | 
| Quit preſently the chapel, or reſolve you 
For more amazement ; if you can behold it, 


FLORIZ EL AND PERDITA 270 
ll make the ſtatue move indeed, deſcend, _ SE 
And take you by the hand; but then you'll think _ 
(Which I proteſt againſt) I am aſſiſted | 
By wicked powers. 
Leont. What you can be it POR 
I am content to look; what to ſpeak; 
I am content to hear; for tis as eaſy 
To make her ſpeak, as move. 
Paul. It is requir'd, | 
You do awake your faith; then, all ſtand Mills 
And thoſe that think it an unlawful buſineſs 
I am about, let them depart. 
Leont. Proceed; 
No foot ſhall ſtir. |, 
Paul. Mufic, awake 6 
'Tis time; deſcend—be ſtone no W 
Strike all that look on you with marvel ! | 
: [ Muſic ; during which foe comes aur. 
Leont. (retiring.) Heav'nly pow'rs! 
Paul. (to Leont. ) Start not —her actions ſhall be hoy, as, 
You hear, my ſpell is lawful; do not ſhun ber, 
Until you ſee her die again, for then 
You kill her double; nay, preſent your hand; 
When ſhe was young, you woo'd. ers now in age 
She is become your ſuitor. 5 Sip ty 12 * 
Leont. Support me, Gods! | 
If this be more than viſionary bliſs, | 
My reaſon cannot hold: my wife! my queen! _ 
But ſpeak to me, and turn me wild with tranſport; 
I cannot hold me longer from theſe arms; 
She's warm! ſhe lives! 
Polix. She hangs about his neck: 


if ſhe pertain to life, let her ſpeak too. 
Perd. O Florizel! 


Perdita leans en Hlonzer, u. 
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25% ELORIZEL AND PERDITA 
Flor. My princely ſhepherdeſ :: 
This is too much for hearts of thy ſoft b | 
Leont. Her beating heart meets mine , and fluttering owns | 
Its long-loſt half: theſe tears that choak her voice 
Are hot and moiſt—it is Hermione! | | [Embrace, 
Polix. I'm turn'd myſelf to ſtone ! where has ſhe liv'd ? 
Or how ſo ſtolen from the dead? E 
Paul. 'That ſhe is living, 
Were it but told you, ſhou'd be hn, at 
Like an old tale; hut it appears ſhe lives, 
Tho! yet ſhe ſpeak not. Mark them yet a little. 
Tis paſt all utterance, almoſt paſt thought; 
Dumb eloquence beyond the force of words. 
To break the charm, 3 
Pleaſe you to interpoſe; fair madam, a, | 
And pray your mother's bleſſing ; turn, good lady, 
. Our Perdita is found, and with her found _ 
8 A princely buſband, whoſe inſtinct of royalty, 
From under the low thatch where ſhe was bred, 
Took his untutor'd queen. 
Herm. You Gods, look down, | 
And from your ſacred phials pour your graces 
Upon their princely heads ! | | 
Leont. Hark !. hark! ſhe Gas. Bt 
O pipe, thro' ſixteen winters dumb! then deem d 
Harſh as the raven's note; now muſical | 
As nature's ſong, tun'd to th' according ſpheres. | 
Herm. Before this ſwelling flood o'er-bear our reaſon, - 
Let purer thoughts, unmix'd with earth's alloy, 
Flame up to heav'n, and for its r 18 
Bow we our knees together. WF 
Leont. Oh! if penitence 
Have pow'r to cleanſe the foul ſin-ſpotted ſoul, - 
Leontes* tears have waſh'd away his guilt, ; 


* 
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If thanks unfeign'd be all that you require, 
Moſt bounteous Gods, for happineſs like mine, 
Read in my heart, your mercy's not in vain. | 
Herm. This firſtling duty paid, let tranſport Jooſe, 
My lord, my king,—there's diftance in _—_ names, 
My huſband ! 
Leont. O my Hermione have I deſery* 
That tender name ? | | | 
Herm. No more; be all that's paſt 
Forgot in this enfolding, and forgiven. 
Leont. Thou matchleſs ſaint !—Thou paragon of virtue 
Perd. O let me kneel, and kiſs that honour'd hand. 
Herm. Thou Perdita, my long-loſt child, that fill'ſt 
My meaſure up of bliſs— tell me, mine on, 
Where haſt thou been preſerv'd? where liv'd? how found 
Bohemia's court? for thou ſhalt hear, that I 
Knowing, by Paulina, that the oracle | 
Gave hope thou waſt in N have preſerv'd 
Myſelf to ſee the iflue. | 
Paul. There's time enough | 
For that, and many matters more of ſtrange 
Import—how the queen eſcap'd from Sicily, 
Retir'd with me, and veil'd her from the world 
But at this time no more; go, go together, 
Ye precious winners all, your exultation 
Partake to ev'ry one; I, an old turtle, 
Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough, and there 
My mate, that's never to be found again, 
Lament 'till I am loſt. 
Leont. No, no, Paulina, 
Live blefs'd with bleſſing others—my Polixenes ! 
| [Preſenting Polixenes fo Hermione, 
What? look upon my brother: both your Go 
Vor. II. | K k | 
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188 FLORIZEL AND PERPDITA. 
That e'er I put between your holy looks 

My ill ſuſpicion come, our good Camillo, 

Now pay thy duty here thy worth and honeſty 
Are richly noted, and here juſtified | 

By.us a Pair of kings; and laſt, my queen, 


Again I give you this your ſon-in-law, 


And ſon to this good king by heav'n's directing 

Long troth-plight to our daughter. 

LON TES, HERMIONE, and POLIXENES join their * 
Perd. I am all ſhame | 

And i ignorance itſelf, how to put on 

This novel garment of gentility, 71 

And yield a patch'd behaviour, between 

My country-level, and my preſent fortunes, 

That ill becomes this preſence. I ſhall learn, 

I truſt I ſhall with meekneſs— but I feel, 

(Ah happy that I do) a love, an heart 

Unalter'd to my prince, my Florizel. _ 7 
Flor. Be ſtill my queen of May, my . 

Rule in my heart; my wiſhes be thy ſubjects, 

And harmleſs as thy ſheep. 
Leont. Now, good Paulina, 

Lead us from hence, where we may leiſurely | 

Each one demand, and anſwer to his part 


Perform'd in this wide gape of time, ſince firſt 


We were diſſever d then thank the righteous Gods, 
Who, after toſſing in a perilous ſea, 
Guide us to port, and a kind beam diſplay, 


'To gild the happy evening of our day. 


End of FLORIZEL and PERDIT A. 
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Altered from BE 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


It is hoped the liberty that is taken with this ce- 
lebrated Play of Ben Johnſon, in omitting ſome 
ſcenes and ſpeeches, and in adding what was 
neceſſary for connexion, and a whole ſcene 

in the fourth act, will be excufed ; as the di 
ſtance of 150 years had rendered ſome of 

the humour too obſolete to be hazarded in 
the repreſentation at preſent, 
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CRITICS! your favour is our author's right——— 


The well-known ſcenes, we ſhall preſent to-night, 
Are no weak efforts of a modern pen, 

But the ſtrong touches of immortal Ben ; 

A rough old bard, whoſe honeſt 1 diſdain'd 
Applauſe itſelf unleſs by merit gain'd 
And wou'd to-night your loudeſt praiſe diſclaim,” 
Shou'd his great ſpade perceive the doubtful fame, 
Not to his labours granted, but his name. 

Boldly he wrote, and boldly told the age, 

« He dar'd not proſtitute the uſeful ſtage, 

e Or purchaſe their delight at ſuch a rate, 

« As, for it, he himſelf muſt juſtly bate: 

« But rather begg d they wou'd be pleas'd to ſee 
« From him, fuch Plays as other Plays ſhou'd be: 
© Wou'd learn from him to ſcorn a motley ſcene, 


© And leave their monſters, to be pleas'd with men,” 
Thus ſpoke the bard—And tho the times are chang d, 


Since his free muſe, for fools the city rang'd ; 
And ſatire had not then appear'd in ſtate, 

To laſh the finer follies of the great ; 

Yet let not prejudice infect your mind, 

Nor ſlight the gold, becauſe not quite refin'd ; 
With no falſe niceneſs this performance view, 
Nor damn for Low, whate'er is juſt and true: 
Sure to thoſe ſcenes ſome honour ſhou'd be paid, 


Which Cambden patroniz'd, and Shakeſpear 1 


Nature was nature then, and ſtill ſurvives ; 

The garb may alter, but the ſubſtance lives. 

Lives in this Play—where each may find complete, 
His piftur'd ſelf Then favour the deceit—— 
Kindly forget the hundred years between ; 

Become old Britons, and admire old Ben. 
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The PERSONS. 


Kitely, a Merchant, | Mr. GARRICK, 2 


Captain Bobadil, Mr. Woopwaxn. 
Kno'well, an old Gentleman, | Mr. BERRY. 

Fd. Kno'well, his Son, Mr. Ross. 
Brain - worm, the Father's Man, Me. Yares. 
Mr. Steven, a Country Gull, Maſter VER Nox. 
Dowuright, à phain Squire, Mr. BRANSBV. 
Well-bred, his half- Brother, Mr. PALMER. 
Juſtice Clement, an old merry Magiſtrate, Mr. TAS WELL. 
Roger Formal, his Clerk, Mr. Cas TOLL o. 
Dame Kitely, Mrs. Davies. 
| Mrs. Bridget, Siſter to Kitely, Miſs Mr1NoRs.. 
Mr. Matthew, the Town Gull, MI. VAUGHAN. 

Caſh, Kitely's Man, Mr. BLAKES. 
Cob, a Water-bearer, | Mr. MozEEN. 
Tib, bis Wife, Mrs. Cxoss. 
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ACT I SCENE I. | 
"i 
$ CEN E, A Court- yard before KNo' weLL's Wil 
Enter Kno'w 1 and BRAIN-WORM. 
 Kno'WELL. | 5 
G00 DL day toward! and a freſh morning! 
Brain- worm, 


Call up your young maſter: bid him riſe, sir. 
Tell him J have ſome buſineſs to employ him. 
Bra. I will, Sir, preſently. Kno. But hear you, ſirrah, 
I he be at his book diſturb him not. 
Bra. Well, Sir. [Exit. 
Kno, How happy, yet, ſhou'd I eſteem myſelf, 
Cou'd I (by ay practice) wean the boy 
From one vain courſe of ſtudy he affects. 
He is a ſcholar, if a man may truſt 
The liberal voice of fame in her report, 
Of good account, in both our Univerſities ; 
Either of which hath favoured him with graces: 
But their indulgence muſt not ſpring in me 
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A fond opinion, that he cannot err. 
Myſelf was once a ſtudent; and, indeed, 
Fed with the ſelf-ſame humour, he is now, 
Dreaming on nought but idle poetry, 
That fruitleſs, and unprofitable art, 
Good unto none, but leaſt to the profeſſors, 
Which, then, I thought the miſtreſs of all knowlege: 
But ſince, time and the truth have wak'd my judgment, 
And reaſon taught me hetter to diſtinguith 
The vain from th' uſeful learnings. 
t Enter Maſter STEPHEN. 
Couſin Stephen! | 
What news with you 'that you are here ſo early? 
Step. Nothing, but e' en come to ſee how you do, uncle. 
Kno. That's kindly done, you are welcome, coz. 
Step. Ay, I know that, Sir; J would not ha' come elſe. 
How doth my couſin Edward, uncle? | 
Kno. O, well, coz, go in and ſee: I doubt he be ſcarce 
ſtirring yet. | 
Step. Uncle, afore I go in, can you tell me' an he have 


| Cer a book of the ſciences of en and hunting? Iwoud 


fain borrow it. 

Kno. Why, I ne vou will not a hawking n. will 
you? 

Step. No wuſſe; but I'll practiſe againſt the next year, 


uncle; I have bought me a hawk, and a hood, and bells, 


and all; I lack nothing but a book to how: it by. 

Kno. O, moſt ridiculous. 

Step. Nay, look you now, you are angry, uncle: why, 
you know; an' a man have not ſkill in the hawking and 
hunting languages now-a-days, I'll not give a ruſh for him. 
They are more ſtudied than the Greek, or Latin. He is for 
no gallant's company without em. And by gad s- lid I ſcorn 
it, I, ſo I do, to be a conſort for every hum-drum ; hang em 
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EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMO UR. 283 [ 9 
ſcroyls, there's nothing in em, i' the world. What do you ö | 9 
talk on it? becauſe I dwell at Hog ſden, I ſhall keep com- i 
pany with none but the archers of Finsbury? or the citizens 1 
that come a ducking to ingion ponds? A fine jeſt i' faith; 1 
bid, a gentleman mun ſhow himſelf like a gentleman. Un- ö 1 | 
cle, I pray you.be not 3 1 know wings I have to day I 11 
trow, I am no novice. Wh” 
Kno. You are a pb gal abſurd ane go! to. i 
Nay, never look at me, it's 1 that ſpeak. Wl 
Take't as you will, Sir, PI not flatter you. "11 
Ha' you not yet found means enow, to waſte thx 
That, which your friends have left you, but you muſt | 4 
Go caſt away your money on a kite, N þ 
And know not how to keep it, when you've done? «hi 
O it's comely | this will make you a gentleman! i i 


Well, coufin, well! Þ ſee you are e'en paſt hope | . 
Of all reclaim. Ay, fo, now you're told on it, 5 1 
You look another way. Step. What would you ha' me ao? 
X10. What would I have you do? I'll tell you, pra 
Learn to be wiſe, and practiſe how to thrive, 
That would I have thee do: and not to ſpend 
Your coin on every bawble, that you fancy, 
Or every fooliſh brain, that humours you. 
I would not have you to invade each place, 
Nor thruſt yourſelf on all ſocieties, 
Till mens affections, or your own deſert, 
Should worthily invite you to your rank. 
He that is ſo reſpectleſs in his courſes, 
Ott ſells his reputation at cheap market. 
Nor would I, you ſhould melt away yourſelf 
In flaſhing bravery, teſt while you affect 
To make a blaze of gentry to the world, 
A lttle puff of ſcorn extinguiſh it, | 
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- 266 EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR, 


And you be left, like an unſavoury ſnuff, 
Whoſe property is only to offend, 

I'd ha' you ſober and contain yourſelf; 5 
Not, that your ſail be bigger than your boat: 


But mod'rate.your expences now (at firſt) 


As you may keep the ſame proportion ſtill, 


Nor, ſtand ſo much on your gentility. 


Which is an acry, and mere borrow'd Dos, 
From dead men's duſt, and bones: and none of yours 


Except you make, or hold it. Who comes here? 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Save you, quack; | 
Step. Nay, we do not ſtand much on our gentility, 
friend ;' yet, you are welcome ; and I aſſure you, mine un- 


cle here is a man of a thouſand a year, Middleſex land: he 


has but one ſon in all the world, J am his next heir (at the 
common law) maſter Stephen, as ſimple as I ſtand here; if 
my couſin die (as there's hope he will) I have a pretty 
living o' my own too, beſide, hard by here. 

Serv. In good time, Sir, 


Step. In good time, Sir? why? and in very good time, 
Sir. You do not ſs friend, do pap 7 


Serv. Not I, Sir. 

Step. Not you, sir; you were not beſt, Sir; an' you 
ſhould, here be them can perceive it, and that quicky too: 
go to. And they can give it again ſoundly too, an' need be. 
Serv. Why, Sir, let _ ſatisfy you: good faith, I had 
no ſuch intent. 

Step. Sir, an I 3 you dan I would talk with you, 


and that preſently. 


Serv. Good maſter Stephen, ſo you may, Sir, at your plea- 
ſure. 


Step. And I would, Sir, good my ſaucy . 
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an' you were out o' my uncle's ground, I can tell you; tho” 


I do not ſtand upon my gentility neither in't. 
Kno. Couſin ! couſin! will this ne'er be left? 

Step. Whorſon baſe fellow? a mechanical ſerving- man! 

By this cudgel, and twere not for ſhame, I would 
Kno. What wou'd you do, you peremptory gull? 

If you cannot be quiet, get you hence. | 

You ſee, the honeſt man demeans himſelf 

Modeſtly t'wards you, giving no reply 

To your unſeaſon'd, quarrelling, rude faſhion : 

And ſtill you huff it, with a kind of carriage, 

As void of wit, as of humanity. 

Go, get you in; fore heaven, I am aſham' " Þ 

Thou haſt a kinſman's intereſt in me. _ [Exit Stephen, 
Serv. I pray you, Sir, is this maſter Kns'well's houſe ? 
Kno, Yes, marry, 1s it, Sir. 


Serv. I ſhould enquire for a gentleman here, one maſter 


Edward Kno well, do you know any ſuch, Sir, I pray your 
Kno. I ſhould forget myſelf ele, fir. 
Serv. Are you the gentleman ? cry you mercy, fir: I was 
requir'd by a gentleman i' the city, as I rode out at this end 
of the town, to deliver you this letter, fir, 


Kno. To me, ſir! [To his moſt ſelefed friend, maſter Ed- 


ward Kno'well. What might the gentleman's name be, ſir, 
that ſent it? | 
Serv. One maſter Well-bred, far. 
Kno. Maſter Well-bred! A young gentleman ? ? is he not? 


Serv. The ſame, fir; maſter Kitely married his bers the 


rich merchant i' the Old Jeuiy. | 
Kno. You ſay very true. Brain-worm ! 
Enter BRA1N-WORM. 
Brain. Sir. 
Kno. Make this honeſt friend drink haves pray you go in. 
[Exeunt Brain-worm and Servant. 
Ll1z 
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263 EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR, 
This letter is directed to my ſon 2 


Yet I am Edward Kno'well too, and may, 
With the ſafe conſcience of good-manners, uſe 


The fellow's error to my ſatis faction. 


Well, I will break it ope (old men arc curious) 


Be it for the ſtile's ſake, and the phraſe, 
To ſee, if both do anſwer my ſon's praiſes, _ 
Who is, almoſt, grown the idolater 
Of this young Well. red: what have we here? what's this 
0 [The Letter.) 
| Why, Ned, I beſeech thee, haſt thou*forſworn all thy friend; 
i t} Old Jewry ? or doſt thou think us all Jews that inbabit 
there? Leave thy vigilant father alone, to number over his green 
apricots, evening and morning, 0 the north-weſt wall: an' That 
been his ſon, I had ſav'd him the labour long ſince ; if, taking in 


all the young wenches that paſs by, at the back-door, and coddling 


every kernel of the fruit for em would ha ſerved. But pry'thee, 
come over to me, quickly, this morning: I have ſuch a preſent fir 
thee (our Turkey company never ſent the like to the Grand Sig- 


nior.) One is a rhimer, Sir, o your own batch, your own leven ; 


but doth think himſelf poet-major o the town ; willing 10 be 
ſhewn, and worthy to be ſeen. ' The other I will not venture his 
deſcription with you till you come, becauſe I would ha* you male 
hither with an appetite. F the worſt of em be not worth your 


. Journey, draw your bill of charges, as unconſcionable as any 


Gd Hal ver Git will] Hom it Joo: and you ſhall be allowed your 
viaticum. | From the wind-mill, 
From the Burdello,- it might come as well; 


The Spittler is this the man, 


My ſon hath ſung ſo, for the "HW wit, 

The choiceſt brain, the times hath ſent us forth? 

I know not what he may be, in the arts; a \ 
Nor what in ſchools: but ſurely, for his manners, 


1 judge him a profane, and diffolute wretch: 
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Worſe, by profeſſion of ſuch great good gitts, 
Being the maſter of ſo looſe a ſpirit. 
Why; what unhallow'd ruffian would have writ, 
In ſuch a ſcurrilous manner, to a friend? _ 
Why ſhould he think, I tell my apricots? -- 
Or play the Hiſperian dragon with my fruit, 
To watch it? Well, my fon, Lad thought 
You'd had more judgment, t' have made election 
Of your companions, than t' have ta'en on truſt 
cuch petulant, jeering gameſters, that can ſpare 
No arguments, or ſubject from their jeſt. 
But I perceive, affection makes a fool 
Of any man, too much the father. Brain worm. 
Enter BRAIN-WORM. _ 
Brain. Sir. | 
Kno. Is the fellow gone that brought this letter. - 
Brain. Yes, Sir, a pretty while fince. 
Kno. And where's your young maſter ? 
Brain. In his chamber, fir. 
Kno. He ſpake not with the fellow, did he? 
Brain. No, fir, he ſaw him not. 
Kno. Take you this letter, ſeal it and deliver it my ſon; 
But with no notice that I have open'd it on your life. 
Brain. O Lord, fir, that were a jeſt, indeed ! 
Kno. J am reſolv'd, I will not ſtop his journey; 
Nor practiſe any violent means to ſtay 
The unbridled courſe of youth in him : for that, 
Reſtrain'd, .grows more impatient; and, in kind, 
Like to the eager, but the generous gray-hound, 
Who ne'er ſo little from the game withheld, 
Turns head, and leaps up at his holder's throat: 
There 15 a way of winning, more by love, 
And urging of the modeſty, than fear: 
Force works on ſervile natures, not the free, 
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He, that's compell'd to goodneſs, may be good; 
But, tis but for that fit : where others, drawn 

By ſoftneſs, and example, get a habit. 

Then, if they ſtray, but warn em: and, the ſame 
They ſhou d for virtue do, they'll do for ſhame. 


rt 


F. Kno'wsLL's Study. 
Enter Edw. Kno' WELL and BRAIN-WORM, 


E. Kno. Did he open it, fay'ſt thou ? 

Brain. Les, o' my word, fir, and read the contents. 

E. Kno. That's bad. What countenance (pray thee) 
made he i” the reading of it? was he angry, or pleas'd? 

Brain. Nay, fir, I ſaw him not i it, nor open it, Iaf- 
ſure your worſhip. 

E. Kno. No? how know'ſt thou idk that he did either. 

Brain. Marry, fir, becauſe he charg'd me on my life, to 
tell nobody that he open'd it: which, unleſs he had done, he 
would never fear to have it reveal'd. 

E. Kno. That's true: well, I thank thee, Brain-worm: 

Enier Maſter STEPHEN. 


Step. O! Brain-worm, did'ſt thou not ſee a fellow here, 


in a what-ſha'-call-him doublet? he ee mine uncle . 
letter e en now. 
Brain. Tes, maſter Stephen, what of him? 


Step. O! I ha' ſuch a mind to beat Ane! is he? 


can'ſt thou tell? 
Brain. Faith, hei is not of that mind: hei is gone, maſtec 
Stephen. 
Step. Gone! which way ? when went he? how long ſince? 
Brain He is rid hence, He * horſe at the ſtreet _ 


of 
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Step. And I ſtay'd i the fields ! Whorſon, Scanderbeg 
rogue; O that I had but a horſe to fetch him back again! 
Brain. Why, you may ha' my maſter” 8 gelding, to ns 
your longing, far. | 
Step. But, I ha' no boots, that's the ſpite on't. 


Brain. Why, a fine whitp of hays roll'd hard, maſter 


Stephen, 
Step. No, faith, it's no boot to follow him now; let him 


en go and hang. Pr ythee, help to truſs me a Sends, He 


does ſo vex me 
Brain. You'll be worſe vex'd, when you are e uuſt d, ma- 


fter Stephen. But keep unbraced, and walk yourſelf till you 


be cold, your choler may founder you elſe. 


Step. By my faith, and ſo I will, now thou tell ſt me on't. 
How doſt thou like my leg, Brain-worm ? 


Brain. A very good leg, maſter. Stephen; but the Hodkien | 


ſtocking does not commend it ſo well. TED 
Step. Foh, the ſtockings be good cnough, now 8 


is coming on, for the duſt: I'll have a pair of ſilk againſt 
Winter, that I go to dwell i' the town. I think my . 


would ſhew in a ſilk hoſe. 
Brain. Believe me, maſter Stephen, rarely well. 


Step. In ſadneßß, I think it would; I have a reafouthie | 


good leg. 


Brain. Tou wake an ——— —_ Ion, 2 Stepbes, : 
but I cannot my to 60 it longer none I am very ſorry 


for't, N I Exit. 


Step. Another time will Glens: Broin-worm. Gramercy, 
for this, | 


E. Kno. Ha, be ha! 


Step. slid! I hope he laughs not at me, an he do— | 42 
E. Kno. Here was a letter, indeed, to be intercepted by 


a man's father! He cannot but think moſt virtuouſly both 
of me and the ſender, ſure, that make the careful coſter- 
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monger of him in our Familiar Epiſtles. I wiſh L knew the 
end of it, which now is doubtful, and threatens ——— What ! 
my wiſe couſin ! Nay, then I'll furniſh our feaſt with one 
gull more tow'rd the meſs. He writes to me of a brace, 
and here's one, that's three: O, for a fourth. _ Fortune! If 
ever thou'lt uſe thine eyes, I intreat thee— | 
Step. O, now [| ſee who he laughs at. He laughs at ſome- 
pong in a letter. By this good light, an' he 122 _ at 


E. Kno. How now, couſin Stephen, 3 
Step. 10 a little. I thought you had R_ at me, cou- 
fin, NT 

E. om Why, what an' I "RE coa, what wonld you ha' 
done? 

Step. By chis lake, I would ha' told mine le 

E. Kno. Nay, if you rale ha told * uncle, I did 
3 at you, coz. 5 
Step. Did you indecd ? 

E. Kno. Yes indeed? 

Sep. Why, then 122 

E. Kno. What then? TED. 

Step. I am ſatisfied, it is ſufficient. ot | 
E. Kno. Why, be ſo, gentle coz. And I pray you, let 

me intreat a curteſy of you. I am ſent for, this morning, 

by a friend i' the 01d Fewry, to come to him: it's but croſ- 

ſing over the fields to More-gate : will you bear me compa- | 
ny? I proteſt, it is not to draw you into bond, or ras plot 

againſt the ſtate, coz. nnn 

Step. Sir, that's all one, an 1 5 you ſhall . 
me, twice ſo far as More-gate, to do you good in ſuch a mat- 
ter- Do you think 1 would leave you? I proteſt 
E. Kno. No, no, you ſhall not proteſt, coz. _ | 

Step. By my fackins, but I will, by your leave; I'll pro- 
teſt more to my friend than I'll ſpeak of at this time. 
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E. Kno. You ſpeak very well, coz. | 


Step. Nay, not ſo, neither, you ſhall pardon me: but I 


ſpeak to ſerve my turn. 

E. Kno. Your turn, coz? do you know what you ſay? A 
gente of Jour ſort, parts, carriage, and cſtimation; to 
talk 0' your turn i' this company, and to me, alone, like a 
water-bearer at the conduit! fie. A wight, that (hitherto) 
his every ſtep hath left the ſtamp of a great foot behind 


him, at every word the ſavour of a ſtrong ſpirit! and he! 
this man! ſo graced, ſo yilded, or (as I may ſay) ſo tin- 
foyl'd by nature 


Come, come, wrong not the quality of 
your deſert, with looking downward, coz; but hold up your 
head, ſo; and let the idea of what you are, be portray'd i 


your face, that men may read i' your phyfiognomy : Here, 


within this place, is to be ſeen the true, rare, and accompliſhed 


monſter, or miracle of nature, which 1 is all one. What think 


you of this, coz? 

Step. Why, 1 do not think of it; and I will be more 
proud, and melancholy, and adam Ii, 2 1 have 
been, I'Il aſſure you. 

E. Kno. Why, that's fol maſter Srphen! / Now, if 
I can but hold him up to his height, as it is happily begun, 
it will do well for a ſuburb-humour ; we may hap have a 
match with the city, and Be him for forty n Come, 
cos. wi 

Step. T'll follow you. 

E. Kno. Follow me? You muſt go Sabo, | 

Step. Nay, © an' I muſt, I will, Pray you, ſhew me, good 
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„„ 
The Street before CoBB's Houſe. 


Enter Mr. MATTH E W. 


e. 1 think this "D the houſe: what, hoes * 
Enter Co from the Houſe. N 

Cob. Who's there. O, maſter Matthew ! gi your wor- 
ſhip good-morrow, 

Mat. What! Cob! how doſt thou, good Cob? doſt thou 
tababir here, Cob? 
Cob. Ay, fit, I and my lineage, ha' kept a poor houſe 
here in our days. | 

Mat. Cob, can'ſt thou ſhew me a * one eee 
Bobadil, where his lodging is? ; 

Cob. O, my gueſt, ſir? you mean ? 

Mat. Thy gueſt! alas! ha, ha 

Cob. Why do you laugh, far? Do you not mean e 
Bobaui!?⸗ © h 

Mat. Cob, pray thee, adviſe chyſets well : do not wrong 
the gentleman and thyſelf too. I dare be fworn he ſcorns 
thy houſe: he! he lodge in ſuch a baſe, obſcure place as 
thy houſe ! Tut, I know his diſpoſition ſo well, he would 
not lie in thy bed, if thou'ldſt gi' it him. 5 
Cob. I will not give him, though, fir. Maſs, I thought 
ſomewhat was in't we could not get him to bed, all night! 
well, fir, though he lie not o* my bed, he lies o' my bench: 
an't pleaſe you to go up, fir, you ſhall find him with two 
cuſhions under his head, and his cloke wrapped about him, 
as ugh he had neither won nor Joſt ; and yet (I warrant) 
he ne'er caſt better in his life, than he has done, my 

Mat. my, was be drunx? 
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Cob. Drunk, fir ? You hear me not ſay ſo. Perhaps he 
ſwallowed a tavern-token, or ſome ſuch device, Sir; I have 
nothing to do withal. I deal with water, and not with 
vine. Gi' me my bucket there, hox. God b' w'you, fir, 
it's fix o* clock : I ſhould ha' carried two turns by this. What 
hoa? my ſtopple? come. 
Mat. Lie in a water-bearer's houſe! a en of his 
havings ! well, I'll tell him my mind. 
Cab. What Tib, ſhew this gentleman up to the captain, 
| [Tib /hews Mr. Mat. fnto the Houſe. 
You wou'd ha' ſome now, wou'd take this Mr. Matthew to 
be a gentleman at the leaſt. His father is an honeſt man, 
a worſhipful fiſhmonger, and ſo forth; and now does he 
_ creep, and wriggle into acquaintance with all the brave gal- 
lants about the town, ſuch as my gueſt is: O, my gueſt is a 
fine man! he does ſwear the legibleſt, of any man chriſten- 
ed: by St. George, the foot of Pharaoh, —the body of me,. 
as [am a gentleman,—and a ſoldier; ſuch dainty oaths! and 
withal, he does take this ſame filthy roguiſh Tobacco, the fineſt. 
and cleanlieſt! it would do a man good to ſee the fume 
come forth out at's tonnels! Well, he owes me forty ſhillings 


x22: 24-= — 4 | en 
Y „ 
＋—＋—34ůZũͤ— 5 22 Te OT yY A ee 
3 ” Rn * N , 7 
R 


— pre 


— Ft — i "0 — R ee mw WI» fp won ogy Bog 
oak. . ears: ——— — 4+ ou * 3 5 * a 
+ ooo oo wt DIG II ECDL AR — — mag chat 
- f 
- $$ = ax 


* Sh * 


i H 
© Z 
= 
> 
12 
1 
wes 
Ms 
Tan 
Jet 
1 
1 
2 1 
* 
. 
$7 
1 
1 
5424 
< T7 
8 7 
114 
1 
£8. 
"229 
* 
* 
vt 
17 
RE 
: 
— 
1 
>, 
U 4 
9 
14 
7 
MM 
* 2 
3 
1 
85 
1 
5 5 
# 
23 
"*SuY 
” 
43: 
1 
z 4 
1 
44 
1 
qt 
T% 


(my wiſe lent him out of her purſe by fixpence a time) be- 4 
ſides his lodging; I would I had it. J ſhall ha' it, he ſays, | | 
the next action. Helter ſhelter, hang ſorrow, care'II kill a T1 
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cat, up-tails all, and a louſe for the hang man. [ Exit. 
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BoBADI1L diſcover'd upon a Bench. TIB enters to him. 


Bob. Hoſteſs, hoſteſs. 
Tib. What ſay you, fir? 
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Bob. A cup o' thy ſmall-beer, ſweet hoſteſs. 


Tib. Sir, there” SA gentleman below, would ſpeak with 
- you. | 


Bob. A gentleman ! odds ſo, Jam not within. 

Tib. My huſband told him you were, fir. 

Bob. What a plague—what meant he? 

Mat. (within.] Captain Bobadil ! 8 

Bob. Who's there? (take away the , good adele 


come up, ſir. 


Tib. He would defire you to come vp, fir. You come in- 


to a cleanly houſe here. 


Enter Mr. MATTHEW. 
Arat. Save you, ſir, ſave you, captain. 
Bob. Gentle maſtet Matthew! is it you, fir? Pleaſe you, 
fit down. 


Mat. Thank you, good repealing you may he tam ſome- 


What audacious. 


Bob. Not ſo, fir. I was requeſted to ſupper, laſt night, 


by a ſort of gallants, where you were wiſh'd for, and drank | 


to, I aſſure you. 

Mat. Vouchſafe me by whom, good captain. | 

Bob. Marry, by young Well-bred, and others : r. ho- 
ſteſs, a ſtool for this gentlemay. 
Mat. No haſte, fir, tis very well, 


Bob. Body of me! It was ſo late ere we parted laſt night, 
I can ſcarce open my eyes yet: I was but new riſen, as you 


came: how paſles the day abroad, fir? you can tell. 
Mat. Faith ſome half-hour to ſeven : now, truſt me, you 
have an exceeding fine lodging here, very neat, and private. 
Bob. Ay, fir: fit down, I pray you, maſter Matthew, (in 


any caſe) poſſeſs no gentlemen of our acquaintance with 
notice of my lodging. 


Mat. Who? I fir? no. | 
Bob. Not that I need to care who know it, for the cabin 


1s 
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js convenient, but in regard I would not be too popular and 
generally viſited, as ſome are. 

Mat. True, captain, I conceive you. 

Bob. For, do you ſee, fir, by the heart of valour in me, 
| except it be to ſome peculiar and choice ſpirits, to whom I 
am extraordinarily engaged, (as yourſclf, or ſo) I could not 
extend thus far. 

Mat. O Lord, Sir, I reſolve ſo. [Pulls out a paper and reads. Y 
Bob. I confeſs, I love a cleanly and quiet privacy, above 


all the tumult and roar of fortune. What new piece ha' 
you there? Read it. 


Mat. (reads. ] To thee the pureſ object if my ſenſe, 
The moſt refined eſſence heaven covers, 

Send I theſe lines wherein I do commence 
The happy ſtate of turtle-billing lovers. 

Bob. Tis good, proceed, proceed. Where's this? | 

Mat. This, fir? a toy o' mine own, in my nonage: the 
infancy of my muſes: but, when will you come and ſee 
my ſtudy ? Good faith, I can ſhew you ſome very good 
things, I have done of late That boot becomes your leg, 
paſſing well, captain, methinks ! 
Bob. So, ſo, it's the faſhion gentlemen now uſe. | 

Mat. Troth, captain, and now you ſpeak o' the faſhion, 
maſter Well- bred's elder brother, and I, are fall'n out exceed- 
ingly : this other day, I happen'd to enter into ſome dif- 
courſe of a hanger, which I aſſure you, both for faſhion and 
workmanſhip, was moſt peremptory beautiful, and gentle- 
man-like ! Vet he condemn'd, and cry'd it down, for the 
moſt pied, and ridiculous that ever he ſaw. 

Bob. Squire Down-right' the half-brother ? was't not? 
| Mat. Ay, Sir, George Down-right. 

Bob. Hang him, rook, he! why, he has no more 8 
than a malt-horſe. By St George, I wonder you'd loſe a 
thought upon ſuch an animal; ; che mol peremptory abſurd 
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clown of Chriſtendom, this day, he is holden. I proteſt o 


you, as I am a gentleman and ſoldier, I nc'er chang'd word; 
with his like. By his diſcourſe, he ſhould eat nothing but 
hay. He was born for the manger, pannier, or pack-ſad. 
dle! he has not fo much as a good phraſe in his belly, but 


all old iron and ruſty proverbs! a good e for ſome 


ſmith to make hob- nails of. l 
Mat. Ay arid he thinks to carry it away with his man- 


hood ſtill, where he comes. He brags he will gi' me the 
baſtinado, as 1 hear. 


Bob. How! he the baſtinado! how came he by that wor, 
trow ? 
Mat. Nay, indeed, he ſaid edge me; I term'd i it ſo, 


for my more grace. 


Bob. That may be: for I was ſure, it was none of his 
word. But when? when ſaid he ſo? 


Mat. Faith, yeſterday, they ſay: a a young gallant, a friend 


of mine, told me ſo. 

Bob. By the foot of Pharaob, * 'twere my cafe now, I 
Thould ſend him a challenge, preſently. The baſtinado! 
A moſt proper, and ſufficient dependence, warranted by the 
great Caranza. Come hither, you ſhall challenge him. I'll 


ſhew you a trick or two, you ſhall kill him with, at plea- 
ſure: the firſt ſtoccata, if you will, by this air. 


Mat. Indeed you have abſolute W i” the myſtery 


J have heard, Sir. 


Bob. Of whom? of whom ha' you heard it, I beſeech you! 
Mat Troth, I have heard it, ſpoken of by divers, that 
you have very rare and un-in-one-breath-utter-able kill, 


ſir. 


Bob. By heaven, no, not I; no {kill i the earth: ſome 


ſmall rudiments i the ſcience, as to know my time diſtance, 


or ſo. I have profeſt it more for noblemen, and gentle- 


men's uſe, than mine own practice, I aſſure you. I'll give 
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you a lefſon. Look you, ſir. Exalt not yaur point above 


| this ſtate, at any hand; ſo, fir. Come on: O, twine your 
| body more about, that you may fall to a more ſweet comely 


gentleman-like guard. So, indifferent. Hollow your body 
more, fir, thus. Now, ſtand faſt o' your left leg, note your 


diſtance, keep your due proportion of time—Oh, you dif- 
order your point moſt irregularly! Come, put on your cloke, 
and we'll go to ſome private place, where you are acquaint- 


ed, ſome tavern, or ſo—and have a bit—What rec ha? 


you about you, Mr. Matthew ? 


Mat. Faith, I ha' not paſt a two ſhillings, or fo. 


Bob. Tis ſomewhat with the leaſt » but, come. We will 


have a bunch of radiſhes, and ſalt, to taſte our wine; and 


| a pipe of tobaceo, to cloſe the orifice of the ſtomach : and 


then we'll call upon young Fell-bred. Perhaps we ſhall meet 
the Corydon, his brother, there; and put him to the queſtion. 
Come along, Mr. . [Exeunt. 


ATT 1 SCENE T 
4A Warehouſe, belonging to KITELY. 
Enter K1TELY Carn, and DowNn-RIGHT. 


| K1TELY. 
HOM AS, come hither, : 
There lies a note within, upon my deſk, 
Here take my key: it is no eee, neither. 
Where is the boy ? 5 
Caſb. Within, fir, i' the e P 
Kit, Let him tell over ſtraight that Spaniſh gold, 

And weigh it, with th' pieces of cight. Do you”! 
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see the delivery of thoſe ſilver ſtufſs 
To Mr. Lucar: Tell him, it he will, | 
He ſhall ha' the Grograns at the rate I told hit 
And I will meet him, on the A anon. 
Caſh. Good, Sir. 9 br [Exit 
Kite. Do you ſee that fellow, en Down-right? 
Dow. I, what of him? | 
Kite. He is a jewel, brother. 
I took him of a child, up, at my door, 
And chriſt 'ned him, gave him my own name, Thomas, | 
Since bred him, at the hoſpital z where proving 
A toward imp, I call'd him home, and taught him 
So much, as I have made him my caſhier, 
And find him, in his place, ſo full of faith, 
That I durſt truſt my life into his hands. 
Dou. So would not I in any baſtard's, n 


As, it is like, he is: although I knew 


Mljuyſelf his father. But you ſaid you'd ſomewhat 
To tell me, gentle brother, what is't? | 
Kite. Faith, I am very loth to utter it, 
As fearing it may hurt your patience: 
But, that I know, your judgment is of e 
Againſt the ncarneſs of affection | 
Dow. What need this circumſtance? Pray you be direct. 
Kite I will not ſay how much I do aſcribe 
Unto your friendſhip ; ; nor, in what regard 
J hold your love: but let my paſt behaviour, 


And uſaye of your ſiſter, but confirm 


How well I've been affected to your — 5 
Dow. You are too tedious, come to the matter, the! matter. | 
Kite. Then, without further ceremony, chus. 

My brother Well- bred, Sir, (I know not n 

Of late, is much declin'd in what he was, 

And greatly alter'd in his diſpoſition. | 


it. 
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When he came firſt to lodge here in my houſe, - 


Ne'er truſt me, if I were not proud of him: 
Meth6ught'he bare himſelf in ſuch a faſhion, - 

80 full of man, and fweetneſs in his carriage, © 
And, what was chief, it ſhew'd not borrowed in his 
But all he did, became him as his own, 

And ſeem'd as perfect, proper, and poſſeſt 

As breath with life, or colour with the blood: 

But now his courſe is ſo irregular, 

So looſe, affected, and depriv'd of grace; 

And he himſelf withal fo fal'n off 

From that firſt place, as ſcarce no note remains, 
To tell mens judgments where he lately ſtood: 


He's grown a ſtranger to all due reſpect, 


Forgetful of his friends, and not content 
To ſtale himſelf in all ſocieties, 
He makes my houſe here; common as a ety! 
A theatre; a public receptacle, — 
For giddy humour and diſeaſed riot; 
And here (as in a'tavern, or a ſtew, ) | 
He, and his wild aſſociates, ſpend their houts, 
In repetition of laſeivious jeſts, | 
Swear, leap, drink, dance, and revel night by night, 
Controul my ſervants: and indeed what not? 
Dow. *Sdains, I know not what I ſhould ſay to him i 
the whole world! he values me ata crack'd three-farthings, 
for ought-I ſee : it will never out o' the fleſh that's bred i 


the bone! I have told him enough, one would think, if 


that would ſerve. Well! he knows what to truſt to, for 
George. Let him ſpend and ſpend, and domineer, till his 
heart ake an' he think to be reliev'd by me, when he is got 
into one o your city-pounds, the counters, he has the wrong 


ſow by the ear, i' faith; and claps his diſh at a wrong 
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man's door. LI lay my hand o my * ere I pan 
with't, to fetch him out, I'Il aſſure him 

Kite. Nay, good brother, let it not trouble you, bas f 

Dew, sdeath, * mads me; I could eat my very . | 
leathers, for anger! but, why are you ſo tame? why do 
not you ſpeak to d and tell him an he . * 
houſe? 

Kite. O, Ws are 9 1e e to \ diſſuade, "iO 
But, would yourfelf vouchſafe to travail in it, | 
(Though but with plain and eaſy circumſtance) 

It would, both come much better to his ſenſe, 
And ſavour leſs of ſtomach, or of paſſion: 

You are his elder brother, and that title 

Both gives, and warrants you authority: 
Whereas, if I ſhould intimate the leaſt, 

It would but add contempt to his neglect. 

Heap worſe on ill, make up a pile of hatred, 
That, in the rearing, would come tott' we —_ 
And, in the ruin, bury all our love... 5 
Nay, more than this, brother; if I Saule . 
He would be ready, from his heat of humour, 
And over- flowing of the vapqur, in him, 

To blow the ears of his familiars, robot; 
With the falſe breath, of telling, what dilgtaces, 
And low diſparagements I had put upon him. 
Whilſt they, fir, to relieve him, in the fable, 
Make their looſe comments upon ev'ry word, 
Geſture, or look, I uſe; mock me all over, 
And, out of their impetuous rioting phant'ſies, 
Regrt ſome ſlander, that ſhall dwell with me. 
| — would that be, think you? marry, this, 
"They would give out (becauſe my wife is fair, 
Myſelf but newly married, and my ſiſter _ 

Here fojourning a * in my * 
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That I were jealous! nay, as ſure as death, . 
That they would ſay. And how that I had quarrell'd 
My brother purpoſely, thereby to find | 
An apt pretext, to baniſh them my houſe. | 
Dow. Maſs, perhaps ſo't they're like enough to do it. 
Kite. Brother, they would, believe it: ſo ſhould I 
(Like one of theſe penurious quack-ſalvers) 

But ſet the bills up to mine own diſgrace, 
And try experiments upon myſelf : 
Lend ſcorn and envy, opportunity 
To ſtab my reputation, and good name. 

Enter MATTHEW and BOBADIL, 

Mat. I will peak to him 

Bob. Speak to him? away, by the foot of Pharaoh, you 
ſhall not, you ſhall not do him that grace. 

Kite. What's the matter, firs ? | 

Bob. The time of day, to you, gentlemen o' the houſe- 
Is Mr. Welkbred ſtirring? | 

Dow. How then ? what ſhould he do? 
Bob, Gentleman of the houſe, it is to you: is he within, 
ſir? | 

Kite, He came pot to his lodging to-night n I Are 
ou. 
Dow Why, do you hear ? you. 


Bob. The gentleman-citizen hath fſatisfy'd me, I'II talk to 


no ſcavenger. [ kExeunt Bobadil and Matthew. 
Dow. How, ſcavenger ? ſtay, fir, ſtay? 
Kite. Nay, brother Down-right. 
Dow. Heart! ſtand you away, and you love me. 
Kite. You ſhall not follow him now, I pray you, brother, 
good faith.you ſhall not: I will over-rule you. 
| Dow. Ha! ſcavenger? well, go to, I ſay little: but by 
this 0 day r forgive me I Ghoul n a 1 W it 
ent a1 


4 
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up ſo, ſay, I am the rankeſt coward ever liv'd : *{dains, an' 


I ſwallow this, I'll ne'er draw;my ſword in the ſight of 
Fleet-ſtreet again, while I live; III fit i in a barn, with 


Madge-howlet, and catch mice ſirſt. Scavenger? 


Kite. Oh, do not fret yourſelf thus, never think on't. 
Dow. Theſe are my brother's conſorts, theſe! theſe are 


his comrades, his walking mates ! he's a gallant, a cavaliero 
too, right hangman cut! Let me not live, and I could not 


find in my heart to ſwinge the whole gang of em, one after 
another, and begin with him firſt. I am-griev'd it ſhould be 
ſaid he is my brother, and take theſe courſes, . Well, as he 
brews, ſo he ſhall drink, for George, again. Vet, he ſhall 
hear on't, and that tightly too, an' I live, i” faith. 

Kite. But brother, let your reprehenſion, then; 
Run in an eaſy current, not o'er-high 


Carried with raſhneſs, or devouring choler ; 


But rather uſe the ſoft perſuading way, 


More winning, than enforcing the conſent. 


Pow. Ay, 5 let me alone for that, I warrant you, | 
elt rings. 
Rite. How now? 3 the bell rings to breakfaſt. 


Brother, I pray you go in, and bear my wifſe 


Company till I come; I'll but give order 
For ſome diſpatch of buſineſs to my ſervant 
Dow, I will—ſcavenger, ſcavenger !— Exit Down- right. 
Kite. Well, tho' my troubled fpirit's ſomewhat-cas'd, !: 
It is not repos'd in that ſecurity 


As I could wiſh : but, I muſt be content. 


Howe'er I ſet a face on't to the world, 


Would I had loſt this finger, at a venture, 

So Well-bred had ne'er lodg'd within my houſe. pts 
4 Why t cannot be, where there is ſuch reſort 
Of wanton gallants, and young revellers, 
That any woman ſhould be honeſt long. 
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Is't like, that factious beauty will preſerve 

The public weal of chaſtity unſhaken, 

When ſuch ſtrong motives muſter, and make head 

Againſt her ſingle peace? no, no. Beware, 

When mutual appetite doth meet to treat. 

And ſpirits of one kind and quality, | 

Come once to parly, in the pride of blood; 

It is no flow conſpiracy that follows. 

Well, to be plain, if 1 but thought, the time 

Had anſwer'd their affections; all the world 

should not perſuade me, but I were a cuckold! 

Marry, I hope they ha' not got that ſtart ; 

For opportunity hath bilkt em yet, 

And ſhall do ſtill, while I have eyes and ears 

To attend the impoſitions of my heart. 

My preſence ſhall be as an iron-bar, 

*Twixt the conſpiring motions of defire; 

Yea, every look or glance, mine eye ejects, 

ball cheek occaſion „ as one doth his ſlave, 

When he forgets the limits of preſcription. 

Enter Dame KiTELY. 

Dame. Siſter Bridget, pray you fetch down the ot 

above in the cloſet. Sweetheart, will you come'in to break- 

Jaſt ? 2 4 5 
Kite. An' ſhe have over-heard me . „ 
Dame. I pray thee, good muſs, we ſtay for you. 1 
Kite. By heav'n I would not for a thouſand angels. 

Dame. What ail you, ſweetheart, are you not well: ſpeak 

good muſs, 

Kite. Troth my head akes extremely, on a ſudden. 

Dame. Oh, the Lord ! 

Kite. How now? what? 


Dame. Alas, how it burns! muſs, keep you warm, good 


* 
©, * 
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truth jt is this new diſeaſe! there's a number are troubled 
withal! for love's ſake, ſweetheart, come in, out of the air, 
Kite. How ſimple, and how ſubtle are ber anſwers ! 
A new diſeaſe, and many troubled-with it! 
Why, true; ſhe heard me, all the world to nothing. 
Dame. I pray thee, n ne come r the air will 
do you harm in troth. 
Kite. Il come to you preſently; ein away, of "<a 
Dame. Pray heav'n it do. Exit Dame, 
Kite. A new diſeaſe? I know not, me: or old, 
But it may. well be call'd poor mortals n 18 
For, like a peſtilence, it doth infect. | 
The houſes of the brain. Firſt, it begins | 
Solely to work upon the phantaſy, 
Filling her ſeat with ſuch peſtiferous air, 
As ſoon corrupts the judgment, and from thence, 
Sends like contagion to the memory; 
Still each to other giving the infection. 
Wbich, as a ſubtle vapour, ſpreads itſelf, 
Confuſedly through eyery ſenfive part, 
Till not a thought, or motion in the mind, 
Be free from the black poiſon of ſuſpect. 
"Ah, but what miſery is it to know this? 


| Or, knowing it, to want the mind's direction, 


In ſuch extremes o Well, I will once more ſtrive, _ 
n ſpite of this black cloud) myſelf to be, | 
And ſhake the fever off, that thus ſhakes me. Exit. 


e. 


t. 
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4 | | 


| Mo RE-FIEL DS. 
Enter BRA1 vonn, diſguis'd like a Soldier. 


Brain. Sd, I cannot chooſe but laugh to ſee myſelf 
tranſlated thus. Now mult I create an intolerable ſort of lies, 


or my preſent profeſſion loſes the grace; and yet the lie to a 


man of my coat, is as ominous a fruit as the fico. O, fir, it 


holds for good polity ever, to have that outwardly in vileſt 
eſtimation, that inwardly is moſt dear to us. So much for 


my borrow'd ſhape. Well, the'truth is, my old maſter in- 
tends to follow my young, dry foot over Moor-fields, to 


London this morning: now I, knowing of this hunting; 


match, or rather conſpiracy, and to infinuate with my young 
maſter (for: ſo muſt we that are blue-waiters, and men of 
hope and ſervice do) have got me afore in this diſguiſe, de- 
termining. here to he i in ambuſcade, and intercept him in 
the mid-way. If I can but get his cloke, his purſe, his bat, 
nay any thing to cut him off, that is, to ſtay his j Journey—— 
yeni, vidi, vici, I may ſay with captain Ceſar, I am made 
for ever, I faith. Well, now muſt I practiſe to get the true 


garb of one of theſe lance- knights, my arm here, and my— 


young maſter! and his couſin, Mr. Stephen, as I am a true 
counterfeit man of war, and no ſoldier! [Retires. 
Enter Ed. Kno'wELL and Maſter STEPH EN. 
E. Kno. So, fir, and how then, coz. 
Step. $'foot, I have loſt my purſe, I think. | 
E. Kno. How? loſt your purſe? en when had you 17 
Step. I cannot tell, ſtay. 


Brain. Slid I am afraid won: Hh will know 2 would 1 
could get 1 them. 


— — — 
——— —ñ— — — 
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E. Kno. What? ha you it? 

Step. No, 1 think I was bewitch'd, 1 5 

E. Kno. Nay, do not weep the loſs, hang it, let it go. 

Step. Oh, it's here: no, an' it had been loſt, I had not 
car'd, but for a jet- ring miſtreſs Mary ſent me. 

E. Kno. A jet- ring? oh the poeſy, the poeſy? 

Step. Fine, i“ faith ! Though fancy fleep, my love is deep. 
Meaning that though I did not fancy _ yr ſhe ns me 
1 | | 

E. Kno. Moſt nite | „ 

Step. And then, I ſent her another; and my noafy. was; 
The deeper the ſweeter, I'll be judg*d by St. Peter. 

E. Kno. How, by St. Peter? I do not conceive "= 
Step. Marry, St. Peter, to make up the metre. 

E. Kno. Well, there the ſaint was your good patron, he 
help'd you at your need: thank him, thank him. 

Brain. I cannot take leave on em ſo; I will venture come 
what will. Gentlemen, pleaſe you exchange a few crowns; 
for a very excellent good blade, here. I am a poor gentle- 
man, a ſoldier; one that, in the better ſtate of my fortunes, 
ſcorn' d ſo mean a refuge, but now it is the humour of ne- 
ceſlity to have it ſo. You ſeem to be gentlemen, well af- 
fected to martial men, elſe I ſhould rather die with ſilence, 
than live with ſhame: however vouchſafe to remember, it 
is my want ſpeaks, not W This condition agrees not 
with my ſpirit. 

E. Kno. Where haſt thou ferv'd?. IN ent b 

Brain. May it pleaſe you, fir, in all the late wars of 
Bobemia, Hungaria, Dalmatia, Poland, where not, Sir? I 
have been a poor ſervitor by ſea and land, any time this 
fourteen years, and followed the fortunes of the beft com- 
manders in Chriſtendom. I was twice ſhot at the taking of 
Aleppo, once at the relief of Vienna; I have been at Mar- 
ſeilles, Naples, and the Adriatic gulph, a gentleman-ſlave in 


ot 
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the galleys thrice, where I was moſt dangerouſly ſhot in the 
head, through both the thighs, and yet, being thus maim'd, 
I am void of maintenance, nothing left me but my ſcars, 


the noted marks of my reſolution. 


Step. How will you fell this rapier, friend? 4 

Brain. Generous fir, I refer it to your own judgment ; 
you are a gentleman, give me what you pleaſe. 

Step. True, I am a gentleman, I know that, friend: but 
what though? I pray you ſay, what would you aſk? | 

Brain. I aſſure you, the blade may become the fide or 


thigh of the beſt prince in Europe. 


E. Kno. Ay, with a velvet ſcabbard. 
Step. Nay, and't be mine, it ſhall have a velvet ſcabbard, 


co, that's flat: I'd not wear it as 'tis and you would give 


me an angel. 

Brain. At your worſhip" s pleaſure, ſir; nay, tis a moſt 
pure Toledo, 

Step. I had rather it were a Spaniard! but tell me, what 
ſhall I give you for it? An' it had a filver hilt 

E. Kno. Come, come, you ſhall not buy it; hold, there's 


a ſhilling, fellow, take thy rapier. 


Step. Why, but I will buy it now, becauſe you ſay ſo; 
and there's another ſhilling, fellow, I ſcorn to be out-bid- 


den. What, ſhall I walk with a cudgel like a n 


tom? and may have a rapier for money? 

E. Kno. Lou may buy one in the city. 

Step. Tut, I'll buy this i' the field, ſo. I will; I have a 
mind to't becauſe tis a field rapier. T ell me your loweſt 
price, | | | 

E. Kno. You mall not buy it, I ſay. 

Step. By this money but I will, wongh I give more than 

"tis worth. 
E. Kno. Come away, you are a fool... 
vo . IL | Oo 
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Step. Friend, Iam a fool, that's granted: but I'll have 
it for that word's ſake. Follow me for your money 
Bra ain. At your ſervice, ſir. Exeunt. 
| Enter KNo'WELL. | 8 
Kno. I cannot loſe the thought, yet of this letter 
Sent to my ſon: nor leave to admire the change 
Of manners, and the breeding of our youth _ 
Within the kingdom, ſince myſelf was one. 
When I was young, he liv'd not in the ſtews 
Durſt have concciv'd a ſcorn, and utter'd it 
On a grey head: age was authority 
Againſt a buſfoon: and a man had then © 
A certain reverence paid unto his years, 
That had none due unto his life. 
But, now, we are all fall'n; youth, from their fear; 
And age, from that which bred it, good example. 
Nay, would ourſelves were not the firſt, even parents, 
That did deſtroy the hopes, in our own children: 
Or they not learn'd our vices in their cradles, 
And ſuck*d-in our ill cuſtoms with their milk. 
Ere all their teeth be born, or they can ſpeak, 
We make their palates cunning ! The firſt words 
We form their tongues with, are licentious jeſts. 
Can it call whore? 2 baſtard? O, then kiſs it, 
A vitty child! can't ſwear! the father's darling! 
Give it two plumbs. Nay, rather than't ſhall learn 
No bawdy ſong, the mother herſelf will teach it ! 
But, this is in the infancy; 
When it puts off all this. Ay, it is like: 
When it is gone into the bone already. 
No, no: this die goes deeper than the coat, 
Or ſhirt, or ſkin. It ſtains unto the liver 
And heart, in ſome. And rather than it ſhould not, 
Note, what we fathers do! Look how we live! 
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What miſtreſſes we keep! at what expence, 
And teach em all bad ways to buy affliction! 
Well, I thank heaven, I never yet was he 

That travell'd with my ſon before ſixteen, 

To ſhew him the Venetian courtezans, 

Not read the grammar of cheating, I had made 
To my ſharp boy at twelve: repeating ſtill _ 
The rule Get money ; ſtill, get N boy ; 

No matter by what means. 1 
Theſe are the trade of fathers, now! however, | g 10 i 

My ſon, 1 hope, hath met with in my threſhold BIR 
None of theſe houſhold precedents ; which are ſtrong, 
And ſwift, to rape youth to their precipice. 

But let the houſe at home be ne'er ſo clean 
Swept, or kept ſweet from filth! 
If he will live abroad with his companions, 
In dung, and brothels; it is worth a fear, 

Nor is the danger of converſing leſs 

Than all that I have mention'd of example. 

| | Enter BRAIN-WORM. _ 
Brain. My maſter? nay faith, have at you: I am fleſh'd 
now, I have ſped ſo well, Worſhipful fir, I beſeech you 
reſpect the ſtate of a poor ſoldier; IJ am aſham'd of this baſe 
courſe of life (God's my comfort) but extremity provokes _ 
me to't: what remedy ? 

Kno. I have not for you now, 

Brain. By the faith I bear unto truth, 8 it is no 
ordinary euſtom in me, but only to preſerve manhood. I 
proteſt to you, a man I have been, a man I may be by your 
ſweet bounty. 

Kno. Pr'ythee, good friend, be ſatisfied. 

Brain. Good ſir, by that hand, you may do the part of 
a kind gentleman, in lending a poor ſoldier the price of twa 
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cans of beer, a matter of ſmall value; the king of heaven 
ſhall pay you, and I thall reſt thankful: ſweet worſhip— 
Kuno. Nay, an' you be fo importunate | 
Brain. Oh, tender fir, need will have his courſe: I was * 
not made to this vile uſe! well, the edge of the enemy could 
not have abated me ſo much: [he weeps.] It's hard, when 
a man hath ſerved in his prince's cauſe, and be thus Ho- 
nourable worſhip, let me derive a ſmall piece of filver from 
you, it ſhall not be given in the courſe of time; by this 
good ground, I was fain to pawn my rapier laſt night for a 
| Poor ſupper ; I had ſuck'd the hilts long before, I am a pa- 
\ gan elſe: ſwect honour. = 
Kno. Believe me, I am taken with ſome wonder 
To think a fellow of thy outward preſence 
. Should in the frame and faſhion of his mind, 
1 Be ſo degenerate, and ſordid-baſe! 
Art thou a man, and ſham'ſt thou not to beg ? 
'To practiſe ſuch a ſervile kind of life? 
| Why, were thy education ne'er ſo mean, 
i Having thy limbs, a thouſand fairer courſes 
i Offer themſelves to thy election. 
Either the wars might ſtill ſupply thy wants, 
Or ſervice of ſome virtuous gentleman, 
Or honeſt labour: nay, what can I name 
But would become thee better than to beg ? 
But men of thy condition feed on ſloth, 
As doth the beetle on the dung ſhe breeds in, 
Not caring how the metal of your minds 
Is eaten with the ruſt of idlengſs. 
Now, afore me, whate'er he be that ſhould 
Relieve a perſon of thy quality, | 
While thou infiſts in this looſe deſperate courſe, 
I would eſteem the fin not thine, but his. 
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Brain. Faith, fir, I would gladly find ſome other courſe, 


if fo—— J 
Kno. Ay, you'ld gladly find it, but you will not ſeek it. 
Brain. Alas! fir, where ſhould a man ſeek? in the wars, 
there's no aſcent by deſert in theſe days, but—and for ſer- 
vice, would it were as ſoon purchas'd as wiſh'd for (the air's 
my comfort) I know what I would ſay 
Kno. What's thy name? 
Brain. Pleaſe you, Fitz-Sword, fir. 
Kno. Fitz-Sword? | 
Say that a man would entertain thee now, 
Would'ſt thou be honeſt, humble, juſt and true ? 
Brain. Sir, by the place and honour of a foldier 
Kno. Nay, nay, I like not thoſe affected oaths; 
Speak plainly, man: what think'ſt thou of my words? 
Brain. Nothing, fir, but with my fortunes were as hap- 
py, as my ſervice ſhould be honeſt. 


Kno. Well, follow me; I'll prove thee, if thy deeds will 


carry A proportion to thy words, 
Brain. Yes, far, ſtraight; I'll but garter my hoſe. Oh chat 
that belly were hoop'd now, for I am ready to burſt with 
laughing! Never was bottle or bag-pipe fuller. Slid! was 
there ever ſecn ſuch a fox in years to betray himſelf thus? 
Now ſhall I be poſſeſſed of all his counſels; and by that 
conduit, my young maſter. Well, he is reſolv'd to prove 


my honeſty; faith and I am reſolv'd to prove his patience : - 


Oh, I ſhall abuſe him intolerably. This ſmall piece of ſer- 
vice will bring him clean out of love with the ſoldier for e- 


ver. He will never come within the ſight of a red coat, or 


a muſket-reſt again. Tt's no matter, let the world think me 
a bad counterfeit, if I cannot give him the flip at an inſtant ; 
why, this is better than to have ſtaid his journey! well, I'll 
follow him: Oh! how I long to be employed! [Extt. 
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me, I never ſaw any gentleman-like part 
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ACT WL. SCENE I. 


ro U RK ET 


— ü 


Enter MATTHEW, Wan err, and BOBAD II. 


| MATTE EW. 
1 E S, faith, fir; we were at your hats + to ſeek you 


os Oh, T came not wa to-night. 

Bob. Your brother delivered us as much. 

Well. Who? my brother Down-right ? 

Bob. He. Mr. Mell bred, I know not in what kind you 
hold me; but let me ſay to you this: as ſure as honour, I 
eſteem it ſo much out of the ſun-ſhine of reputation to throw 
the leaſt beam of regard upon ſuch a 

Well. Sir, T muſt hear no ill words of my brother. 

Bob. I proteſt to you, as I have a thing to be faved about 


Pell. Good captain [ faces about] to ſome other diſcourſe 
Bob. With your leave, fir, an' there were no more men 
living upon the face of the earth, I ſhould not fancy him, 


by St. George. 


Mat. Troth, nor I; he is of a ruſtical cut, I know not 


how: he doth not carry himſelf like a gentleman of faſhi- 


ON —— 
Well. Ob, Mr. Matthew, that's a r ceeular but to : 


few, quos æguus amavit Jupiter. 


Mat. I underſtand you, fir. | 
| Enter I. KNO*WELL and STEPHEN. 
Well. No queſtion you do, or you do not, fir, Nei 


you 
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Kuo well! by my ſoul, welcome! how doſt thou, ſweet ſpi- 
rit, my genius? *Slid, I ſhall love Apollo and the mad Theſ- 


| pian girls the better while I live, for this, my dear fury : 


now I ſee there's ſome love in thee! firrah, theſe be the two 
] writ to thee of: nay, what a drowſy humour is this now? 
Why doſt thou not ſpeak ? 

E. Kno. Oh, you are a fine gallant, you ſent me a rare 
letter. | 

ell. Why, was't not rare? 

E. Kno. Yes, I'll be ſworn, I was never 2 of * the 
like ; match it in all Pliny's epiſtles, and I'll have my judg- 
ment burn'd in the ear for a rogue : make much of thy vein, 
for it is inimitable. But I marvel what camel it was that 


had the carriage of it ? for doubtleſs, he was no _—_ 
beaſt that brought it! @ | 


Well: Why ? : 

E. Kno. Why, ſayeſt thou? why doſt thou think that any 
reaſonable creature, eſpecially in the morning (the ſober 
time of the day too) could have miſtaken my father for me? 

Well. *$lid, you jeſt, I hope. 

E. Kno. Indeed, the beſt uſe we can turn it to, is to make 
a jeſt on't now: but I'll aſſure you, my father had the full 
view o' your flouriſhing ſtyle, before I ſaw it. 


Pell. What a dull ſlave was this? ! ws. firrah, what faid 
he to it, i' faith? 


E. Kno. Nay, I know not what he ſaid : but I n a 
ſhrewd gueſs what he thought. 
Well. What, what ? 


E. Kno. Marry, thou art ſome ſtrange, diffolute young 


fellow, and I not a grain or two I for keeping thee 
company 
1 Tut, that thought is Abe the moon in her laſt quar- 
will change ſhortly : but firrah, I pray thee be ac- 
quite with my two hangbys here; thou wilt take exceed- 
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ing pleaſure in em if thou hear'ſt 'em once go: my wind- 
inſtruments. I'II wind em up. But what ſtrange piece 
of ſilence is this? the ſign of the dumb man? 

E. Kno. Oh, fir, a kinſman of mine, one that may make 
your muſic the fuller, an' he pleaſe, he has his humour, fir. 

Well. Oh, what is't, what is t? | 

E. Kno. Nay, I'll neither do your judgment nor his folly 
that wrong, as to prepare your apprehenſion. I'll leave 
him to the mercy o' your ſearch, if you can take him, ſo. 

Well. Well, captain Boladil, Mr. Matthew, 1 pray you 


know this gentleman here; he is a friend of mine, and one 


that will deſerve your affection. I know not your name, fir, - 
but I ſhall be 8-6 of any — to render me more fami- 
liar to you. 

Step. My name is Mr. Stephen, fir; ; I am this gentleman's 
own couſin, fir, his father is mine uncle, fir; I am ſome- : 
what melancholy, but you ſhall command me, fir, 1 in what- 


ſoever is incident to a gentleman, 


Bob. Sir, I muſt tell you this, I am no general man, but 
for Mr. JWell-bred's ſake (you may embrace it at what height 
of favour you pleaſe) I do communicate with you : and 
conceive you to be a gentleman of ſome parts; I love few 
words. 


E. Kno. And I fewer, fir. I have ſcarce enow. to thank 


you. 


Mat. But are you indeed, fr, 10 given to it? | 
[To Mr. Stephen. 

Step. Ay, truly, fr, 1 I am mightily given to melancholy. 

Mat. Oh, it's your only fine humour, fir; your true me- 


FE lancholy breeds your perfect fine wit, fir : Iam melancholy 


myſelf divers times, fir; and then do I no more but take 
pen and paper preſently, and overflow you half a ſcore or 
a dozen of ſonnets, at a fitting. | 


Step. Coufin, is it well? am I melancholy enough? 


0 
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E. Kno. Oh, ay, excellent! 
Well. Captain Bobadil, why muſe you ſo? 
E. Kno. He is melancholy too. 
Bob. Faith, fir, I was thinking of a moſt 8 piece 


of ſervice was perform'd to-morrow, being St. Mark's days 


ſhall be ſome ten years now. 
E. Kno. In what place, captain? 
Bob. Why, at the beleag'ring of Strigonium, 3 in leſs 


chan two hours, ſeven hundred reſolute gentlemen, as any 


where in Europe, loſt their lives upon the breach. T'll tell 


you, gentlemen, it was the firſt, but the beſt leagure, that 


ever I beheld with theſe eyes, except the taking in of: 


what do you call it, laſt year, by the Genoeſe ; but that (of 


all other) was the moſt fatal and dangerous exploit, that e- 
ver I was ranged in, ſince I firſt bore arms before the face 


of the enemy, as I am a gentleman and ſoldier. 


Step. So, I had as lief as an angel, I could wear as well 
as that gentleman 
E. Kno. Then you were a ſervitor at both, it ſeems 3 - at 


Strigonium? and what do you call't? 


Bob. Oh Lord, fir! by St. George, I was the firſt man that 
enter'd the breach: and, had I not effected it with reſolu. 
tion, I had been ſlain, if I had had a million of lives. 

E. Kno. Twas pity you had not ten; a cat's, and your 
own, i' faith. But, was it poſſible? 

Mat. Pray you, mark this diſcourſe, far. 

Step. So I do. 

Bob. I aſſure you, upon my en, tis rom and 
yourſelf ſhall confeſs. 

E. Kno. You muſt bring me to the rack firſt. 

Bob. Obſerve me judicially, ſweet fir: they had planted 


me three demi-culverings, juſt in the mouth of the breach: 


now, fir, as we were to give on, their maſter gunner (a 
Vo I. II. | P p 
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298 EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 


man of no mean {kill and mark, you mult think) confronts 
me with his linſtock, ready to give fire: I ſpying his intend- 
ment, diſcharg'd my petrionel in his boſom, and with theſe 
fingle arms, my poor rapier, ran violently upon the Moors, 
that guarded. the ordnance, and wht 'em all 1 to the 
ſword. | 
| Well. To the 8 to ha rapier, captain? 

E. Kno. Oh, it was a good figure obſerv'd, fir! but did 
you all this, captain, without many your blade? 

Bob. Without any impeach o' the earth: you hat per- 
ceive, ſir. It is the moſt fortunate weapon, that ever rid 
on poor gentleman's thigh: ſhall I tell you, fir? you talk 
of Morglay, Excalibur, Durindina, or ſo? tut, I lend no cre- 
dit to that is fabled of em, I know the virtue of mine own, 
and therefor I dare the boldlier maintain it. 

Step. I marvel whether it be a Toledo, or no? 

Bob. A moſt perfect Toledo, I aſſure you, fir.” 

Step. I have a countryman of his here. 

Mat. Pray you, let's ſee, ſir: yes, faith, it is! 

Bob. This a Toledo? piſh. | 

Step. Why do you pith, captain? | | 

Bob. A Fleming, by heaven; I'll buy them for a pw 2 
piece, an I would have a thouſand of them. | 

E. Kno. How ſay you, coufin? I told you thus much. 

Well. Where bought you it, Mr. Stephen? 

Step. Of a ſcurvy rogue ſoldier (a hundred of lice 80 e 
him) he ſwore it was a Toledo. | 

Bob. A poor provant rapier, no better. 

Mat. Maſs, I think it be, indeed! now 1 look ont bet- _ 
ter. | 

E. Kus. Nay, the longer 872 look on't the worſe. * 
it up, put it up. 


Step. en. I will put it up, but Hr ha' opt the 
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captain's oath, I thought to have ſworn by it) an' c'er I 
meet him- 

Well. O, tis paſt * now, ar, you muſt ha' patience. 

Step. Whorſon xg, raſcal! I cou'd eat the very 
hilts for anger ! 

E. Kno. A ſign of good aigeſtion you have an oſtrich 
| ſtomach, couſin. 

* A ſtomach ? I would 1 had him 5 you ſhould 
ſee an' I had a ſtomach. 

Well. It's better as tis: come, gentlemen, fhall we wot 

Enter BRAIN-WORM. 

E. Kno. A miracle, couſin, look here ! look here 
Step. O, god'slid, by your leave, do you know me, fie ? 
Brain. Ay, fir, I know you by ſight. 
Step. You ſold me a rapier, did you not ? 
Brain. Yes, marry, did I, fir, 
Step. You ſaid it was a Toledo, ha ? 
Brain. True, I did ſo. 
Step. But it is none? 
Brain. No, fir, 1 confeſs it is none. 


Step. Do you confeſs it ? Gentlemen, bear- witneſs, be ; 


has confeſt it. By God's will, an' you had not confeſt it 
E. Kno. Oh, couſin, forbear, forbear. 
Step. Nay, I have done, couſin. 
Well. Why, you have done like a penn, he has con- 
feſt it, what wou'd you more? 


Step. Yet, by his leave, he 1s a wn. under his favour, 
do you ſee? 


E. Kno. Ay, by his 3 he is, and under W : 4 
pretty piece of civility ! firrah, how doſt like him ? 
Well. O, it's a moſt precious fool, make much on him: 
I can compare him to nothing more happily, than a drum: 
for every one may play upon him. 
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E Kno. No, no, a child's whiſtle were far the fitter. 
Brain. Sir, ſhall I intreat a word with you? 
E. Kno. With me, fir ? you have not another Toledo to 


fell, ha' you? 


Brain. Lou are conceited, fir; your name is Mr. Kno'well, 


as I take it. * 
E. Kno. You are i' the right: you mean not to proceed i in 


tte catechiſm, do you? 


Brain. No, fir, I am none of that coat. 

E. Kno. Of as bare a coat, though? well, ſay, fir. 
Brain. Faith, fir, T am but ſervant to the drum extraor- 
dinary, and indeed, (this ſmoky varniſh being waſh'd off, 
and three of four patches removed) I appear your worſhip's 
in reverſion, after the deceaſe of your good father; Brain. 

Worm. 

E. Kno. Brain- worm! "Slight, what breath of a conjure 

hath blown thee hither in this ſhape ? 

Brain. The breath o' your letter, ſir, this morning: the 
ſame that blew 288 to the wind -mill, and your father after 
vou. | | 

E. Kno. My father ! 

Brain. Nay, never ſtart, tis true, he has followed you | 
over the fields, by the foot, as you would do a hare i' the 
ſnow. | 

E. Kno. Sirrah, Well-bred, what ſhall we do, ſirrah? my 
father 1s come over after me, 

Well. Thy father, where is he ? 

Brain. At juſtice Clement's houſe here, in emen, 
where he but ſtays my return; and then —— 

Well. Who's this? Brain- worm? 

Brain. The ſame, ſir. | 

Well. Why how, i' the name of Rt, comeſt thou tranſ- 
muted thus ? | 
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Brain. Faith, a device, a device : nay, for the love of 
reaſon, gentlemen, and avoiding the N ſtand not here, 
| | withdraw, and I'll tell you all. 
E. Kno. Come, couſin. e Exeunt. 


. I 
nm. Ware-H ouſe. 


Kite, What ſays he, Thomas ? did you ſpeak with him ? 
To _ Caſh. He will expect you, fir, within this half hour. 
Kite. Has he the money ready, can you tell ? 
| Caſo. Yes, fir, the money was brought in laſt night. 
| Kite. O, that's well: fetch me my cloke, my cloke. 
= Stay, let me ſee, an hour, to go and come; 
Ay, that will be the leaſt: and then twill be 
An hour before I can diſpatch with him; | 
Or very near: well, I will ay two hours. 
Two hours? ha? things, never dream'd of yet, 
May be contriv'd, ay, and effected too, 
bY In two hours abſence: well, I will not go. 
5 Two hours; no, fleering opportunity, 
I will not give your ſubtilty that ſcope. 
ä Who will not judge him worthy to be robb'd 
That ſets his doors wide open to a thief, 
And ſhews the felon where his treaſure lies ? 
Again, what earthly ſpirit but will attempt 
To taſte the fruit of beauty's golden tree, 
When leaden ſleep ſeals up the dragon's eyes ? 
I will not go, Buſineſs go by, for once. 
No, Beauty, no; you are too too precious 
To be left ſo, without a guard, or open! | 
You muſt be then kept up, cloſe, and well-watch'd ; 
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For, give you opportunity, no quick-ſand 
Devours, or ſwallows ſwifter ! he that lends 
His wife (if ſhe be fair) or time, or place, 
Compels her to be falſe. I will not go. 


The dangers are too many. I am reſolv d for that. 


Carry in my cloke again. Yet, ſtay, Yet, do too. 


T will defer going, on all occaſions. 


Caſh. Sir, r. your TY will be there with the 


bonds. | 
Kite, That's true! fool on me! I had clean forgot it; I 


muſt go. What's o' clock ? 


Caſh. Exchange time, fir. 
Kite. Heart then well Well-bred preſently be here too, 


With one or other of his looſe conſorts. 


I am a knave, if I know what to ſay, 
What courſe to take, or which way to reſolve. 
My brain, methinks, is like an hour-glaſs, 


" Wherein my imaginations run, like ſands, 


Filling up time; but then are turn'd, and turn'd ; 
So, that I know not what to ſtay upon, 
And leſs, to put in act. It ſhall be ſo. 
Nay, I dare build upon his ſecrecy, 
He knows not to deceive me. Thomas? 
Caſh. Sir. | 
Kite. Yet now, I have bethought WY, I will not 
Thomas, is Cob within ? 
Caſs. I think he be, fir. 
Kite. But he'll prate too, there's no ſpeech of him. 
No, there were no man o' the earth to Thomas, 


If I durſt truſt him; there is all the doubt. 


But ſhould he have a chink in them, I were gone, 

Loſt i' my fame for ever: talk for th' Exchange. 

The manner he hath ſtood with, till this preſent, _ 
Doth promiſe no ſuch change ! what ſhould I fear then? 


[ A, | 
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Well, come what will, I'll tempt my fortune once. 
Thomas—you may deceive me, but I hope 
Your love to me 1s more 

Caſh. Sir, if a ſervant's 
Duty, with faith, may be call'd loves ) you are 
More than in hope, you are poſſeſs'd of it. 
Kite. I thank you heartily, Thomas ; gi' me your hand: 
With all my heart, good Thomas. I have, Thomas, 
A ſecret to impart unto you—but 2 
When once you have it, I muſt ſeal your lips up: 
So far I tell you, Thomas 
Caſb. Sir, for that 
Kite. Nay, hear me out. Think, I eſteem you, Thomas, 
When J will let you in, thus to my Private. 
It is a thing fits nearer to my creſt, 


Than thou att aware of, Thomas. If thou ſhouldſt 
Reveal it, but 


Caſh. How? I reveal it? 
Kite. Nay, 
I do not think thou would'ſt; but if thou ſhould'ſt, 
Twere a great weakneſs, 
Caſh. A great treachery. 
Give it no other name. 
Kite. Thou wilt not do't chews ? 
Caſo. Sir, if I do, mankind diſelaim me ever. 
Kite. He will not ſwear, he has ſome reſervation. 
Some conceal'd purpoſe, and cloſe meaning, ſure: 
Elſe (being urged ſo much) how ſhould he chooſe, 
But lend an oath to all this proteſtation ? 
He's no fanatic, I have heard him fwear. 
What ſhould 1 think of it? urge him again, 
And by ſome other way? I will do ſo. 


Well, Thomas, thou haſt ſworn not to diſcloſe; 
Yes, you did ſwear ? 
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304 EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 
_ Caſs. Not yet, fir, but I will, 


| Pleaſe you 


Kite. No, Thomas, I Jab tai thy word, 

But if thou wilt ſwear, do, as thou think's good; 
I am reſolv'd without it; at thy pleaſure. 

Caſo. By my ſoul's ſafety then, fir, I proteſt, 
My tongue ſhall ne'er take knowlege of a word, 
Deliver'd me in nature of your truſt, 

Kite. It's too much, theſe ceremonies need not; 
I know thy faith to be as firm as rock, 
Thomas, come hither, near; we cannot he 
Too private in this buſineſs. So it is. 

(Now he has ſworn, I dare the ſafelier venture) 
I have of late, by divers obſervations | 
But whether his oath can bind him, there it is. 
I will bethink me. e're I do proceed. 
Thomas, it will be now too long to ſtay, 

I'll ſpy ſome fitter time ſoon, or to-morrow. 


Caſh. Sir, at your pleaſure, 


Kite. T will think. Give me my cloke. And, Thomas, 


I pray you ſearch the books gainſt my return, 
For the receipts twixt me and Traps. | 
Caſo. I will, fir. 


Kite. And, hear you, if your miſtreſs s brother 7/ ell-bred | 


Chance to bring hither any gentlemen, 
Ere I come back; let one ſtraight bring me word. 
Caſh, Very well, ſir. 
Kite. To the exchange; do you hear? 
Or here in Coleman-ſireer, to juſtice Clement's. 
Forget it not, nor be out of the way | 
Caſh. J will not, fir. | 
Kite. I pray you have a care on't. 
Or whether, he come or no, if any other, 
Stranger, or clſe, fail not to ſend me word. 


red 


EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 303 
Caſo. I ſhall not, fr. 
Kite. Be't your ſpecial buſineſs 
Now to remember it. 
Caſh. Sir, I warraut you. 
Kite. But, Thomas, this is'not the ert, Thomas, 
I told you of. 
Caſh: No, fir. I do ſuppoſe it. 
Kite. Believe me, it is not. 
Caſh. Sir, I do believe you. 
Kite. By heaven! it is not; that's enough. But Thomas, 
I would not you ſhould utter it, do you ſee, 
To any creature living ; yet I care not. 
Well, I muſt hence. Thomas, conceive thus much; $ 


It was a trial of you, when I meant 


So deep a ſecret to you, I mean not this, 18 


But that I have to tell you; this is nothing, this. 


But Thomas, keep this from my wife, I charge you. 
Lock'd up in filence, midnight, buried here, 


No greater hell than to be ſlave to fear. Exit. 


Caſh. Lock'd up in ſilence, midnight, buried here. 
Whence ſhould this flood of paſſion, trow, take head? ha? 


| Beſt dream no longer of this running humour, 


For fear I fink ! the violence of the ſtream 
Already hath tranſported me ſo far, 


That I can feel no ground at all! but ſoft, 


Here is company; now muſt I —— 


Enter WELL-BRED, Edw. KNo'WELL, BRAIN-WORK, 


Bo BA DIL, STEPHEN. 


ell. Beſhrew me, but it was an abſolute good jeſt, and 
exceedingly well carried 


E. Kno. Ay, and our ignorance maintained it as well, 
did it not? 


Well. Yes, faith ! but was't poſſible thou ſhould'ſt not 


know him? I forgive Mr. Stephen, for he is — itſelf. 
* 0 L. II. Qq : 


1 
., 


. kinknen, a broker, 
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E. Kno. Fore heav'n, not I. He had ſo writhen himſelf 


into the habit of one of your poor infantry, your decay'd, 


ruinous, worm-eaten gentlemen of the round. 
Well. Why, Brain-worm, who woe have __ thou 

hadſt been ſuch an artificer ? | 2 
E. Kno. An artificer ? an architect! except a man had ſtu- 


died begging all his life-time, and been a weaver of lan- 


guage from his infancy, for the elothing of it! I never faw 
his rival. | 
Well. Where got'ſt thou this coat, 1 marvel? 

Brain. Of a Hounſditch man, ſir, one of the devil's near 


Enter en 
Caſh. Francis! Martin! ne'er a one to be found now ? 


what a ſpite's this? 


Well. How now, Thomas, is my diother Kitely within? 
Caſh. No, fir; my maſter went forth e'en now; but ma- 
ſter Down-right is within. Cob! what Cob? is he gone too? 
Well. Whither went your maſter ? Thomas, can'ſt thou tell? 
8 I know not; to mas Clement's I think, fir. Co). 
| [Exi# Caſh. 
E. Kno. Juſtice Clement / what' s he? | 
well. Why, doſt thou not know him? he is a city magi- 
ſtrate, a juſtice here; an excellent good lawyer, and a great 


| ſcholar: but the only mad merry old fellow in ve 1 


ſhew'd him you the other day. | 
E. Kno. Oh, is that he? I remember him now. Good 
faith! and he has a very ſtrange preſence, methinks; it 
ſhews as if he ſtood out of the rank from other men, I 
have heard many of theſe jeſts i the univerſity. They ſay 
he will commit a man for taking the wall of his horſe. 
Well. Ay, or wearing his cloke of one ſhoulder, or ſerv- | 


ing of God: any OY indeed, if it come in the way of his 
humour. 


V9 * 
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Enter CAs H. 
Caſn. Gaſper, Martin, Cob! 'Heart ! where ſhould they 


| be, trow? 


Bob. Maſter K itely s man, pr ythee vouchſafe us the « light- 
ing of this match. 

Caſo. Fire on your match, no time but now to vouchſafe? 
Francis, Cob. 

Bob. Body of me! here's the remainder of ſeven pound 
ſince yeſterday was ſeven-night. *Tis your right Trinidads! 
Did you never take any, maſter Stephen ? 

Step. No, truly, Sir; but I'll learn to take it now, ince 
you commend it ſo. 

Bob. Sir, believe me, upon my relation, for what 1 tell 
you the world ſhall not reprove. I have been in the Indies 
where this herb grows, where neither myſelf, nor a dozen 
gentlemen more, of my knowlege, have received the taſte 
of any other nutriment in the world for the fpace of one and 
twenty weeks, but the fume of this ſimple only. Therefor 


it cannot be but 'tis moſt divine, eſpecially your Trinidado. 


Your Nicotian is good too: I hold it, and will affirm it be- 
fore any prince in Europe, to be the moſt ſovereign and pre- 


cious weed that ever the earth tendered to the uſe of man. 


E. Kno. This ſpeech would have done ne in a to- 

bacco-trader's mouth | 
Enter CASH and Cos. 

Caſh. At juſtice Clement's he i 25 in the middle of colener- 
Ara, 

Cob. O, ho! 

Bob. Where's the match Ig gave thee ? maſter Ki tely! s man? 

Caſo. Here it it, ſir, 4 

Cob. By God's-me! I marvel what 8 or feliciry PTY 
have in taking this roguiſh tobacco! it's good for nothing 
but to choke a wan, and fill him full of ſmoke and embers. 

[Bob. beats him with a cudgel ; Mat. runs away. 


QA 4 
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All. Oh, good captain! hold, hold! 
Bob. Lou baſe ſcullion, you. | 
Caſs. ny thou muſt needs be talking too, thou'rt wel 
enough ſerv'd 

Cob. Well, it ſhall be a dear beating, an' I live! I wal 
have juſtice for this. 

Bob. Do you prate? do you murmur? [Bob: beats him of. 


E. Kno. Nay, good 3 will you regard the humour 
of a fool? 


Bob. A whorſon filthy 1 a — an excrement! 


body o' Ceſar, but that I ſcorn to let forth ſo mean a ſpirit, 
T'd have ſtabb'd him to the earth. 


Well. Marry, the law forbid, fir. 

Bob. By Pharaoh's foot, I would have done it. Exit. 

Step. Oh, he ſwears admirably ! by Pheraob's foot, body 
of Ceſar ; I ſhall never do it, ſure; upon mine honour, and 
by St. Goorge ; no I ha'nt the right grace. 

Well. But ſoft, where's Mr. Matthew? gone? 

Brain. No, fir; they went in here, 

Well. O, let's follow them: maſter Matthew is gone to 
Lalute his miſtreſs in verſe. We ſhall have the happineſs to 


hear ſome of his poetry now. He never comes _— 
-Brain-worm ? 

Step. Brain-worm ? hows! ? is this Brain-· worm? 
Z. Kno. Ay, couſin, no words of it, upon your gentility. 
Step. Not J, body of me! by this air, St. George, and 

the foot of Pharaoh ! | 


Well. Rare! your couſin's diſcourſe is ſimply 1 out 
with oaths. 


E. Kno. Tis larded with em. A kind of French dreſſing, 
if ay ves it. Come, let's in. Couſin, couſin. [Exeurf, 
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| ES CE.NK..I\ 
| A Hall in Juſtice CLEMENT's Houſe. 


Enter K1TELY and Cos. 


. Kite Ha ! how many are there, ſay'ſt thou ? 
Cob. Marry, fir, your, brother, maſter Well-bred—— 
5 Kite. Tut, beſide him: what ſtrangers are there, man? 
' | Cob. Strangers? let me ſee; one, two; maſs, I know not 
well, there are ſo many. 
Kite. How! fo many ? 
a Cob. Ay, there's ſome ſive or fix of them, at the moſt. 
7 Kite. A ſwarm, a ſwarm! 
* spite of the devil, how they ſting my head 
Wich forked ſtings, thus wide and large! hut Cob, 
How long haſt thou been coming hither, Cob? 
Cob. A little while, fir. | 
Kite. Did'ſt thou come running: F 
Dd Cob. No, ſir. 
L Kite, Nay, then I am familiar with thy haſte! 
Bane to my fortunes : what meant I to marry ? 
J, that before was ranck'd in ſuch content, 
. My mind at reſt too in ſo ſoft a peace, 


d Being free maſter of my own free thoughts, 

Py And now become a ſlave? what, never ſigh; 

t Be of good cheer, man, for thou art a cuckold: 
*Tis done, tis done! nay, when ſuch flowing ſtore, 

5 Plenty itſelf, falls into my wife's lap, 


b The Cornucopia will be mine, I know. But Cob, 
What entertainment had they? I am ſure 
My ſiſter and my wife would bid them welcome! ha? 
Cob. Like enough, ſir; yet I heard not a word of it. 
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Kite. No; their lips were ſeal'd with kiſſes, and the voice, 
Drown'd in a flood of joy at their arrival, | 
Had loſt her motion, ſtate and faculty. 

Cob, which of them was't that firſt kiſs'd my wife? 
(My ſiſter, I ſhould ſay) my wife, alas, 
I fear not her: ha? who was it, ſay'ſt thou? 

Cob. By my troth, fir, will you have the truth of it? 

Kite. Ay, good Cob, I pray thee heartily. 

Cob. Then I am a vagabond, and fitter for Brideuell, than 
your worſhip's company, if I ſaw any body to be kiſs d, 
unleſs they wou'd have kiſs d the poſt in the middle of the 
warehouſe; for there I left em all, at their tobacco, with 
a pox! 

Kite. How! were tos not n chen, & ere thou cam'ſt? 

Cob. O, no, far! 

Kite. Spite o' the devil! what do I ſtay here then? Cob, 
follow me, (Exit. 

Cob. Nay, ſoft and fair, I have eggs on the ſpit. Now 
am I for ſome five and fifty reaſons hammering, hammer- 
ing revenge: nay, an' he had not lain in my houſe, 'twould 
never have griev'd me; but, being my gueſt, one that LI 
be ſworn I lov'd and truſted; and he to turn monſter of in- 
gratitude, and ſtrike his lawful hoſt ! well, I hope to raiſe 
up an hoſt of fury fort. I'll to juſtice Clement for a war- 
rant. Suike his lawful hoſt! Exit 
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r V. SCENE. I 
| A Room in KrTsLY's Houſe, / 


Fr Down-xIGur and Dame K1TELY. 


Down-R1GHT. 
"ELL, ſiſter, I tell you true: and youll find 1t ſo, 


in the end. 
Dame. Alas, brother, what would you have me to do? F 


cannot help it: you ſee my brother brings em in here, they 


are his friends. 


Down. His friends ? his fiends ! *Slud "If do nothing but 


| haunt him up and down, like a ſort of unlucky ſprites, and 


tempt him to all manner of villany, that can be thought of. 
Well, by this light, a little thing would make me play the 


devil with ſome of em; and twere not more for your huſ- 


band's ſake, than any thing elſe, I'd make the houſe too hot 


for the beſt on em: they ſhould ſay, and ſwear, hell were 
broken looſe ere they went hence. But, by God's will, *tis 


no body's fault but yours; for an' you had done, as you 
might have done, they ſhould have been parboil'd and bak'd 
too, every mother's ſon, ere they ſhould ha- come in c'er a 
one of em. 


Dame. God's my life! did you ever hear the like:? 4 | 


a ſtrange man is this! could IT keep out all them, think you? 
I ſhould put myſelf againſt half a dozen men, ſhould IT? 


good faith, you'd mad the patient'ſt body in the world to 


hear you talk ſo without any ſenſe or reaſon ! 
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Enter Mrs. BR1DGET, Mr. MATTHEW, WELL-zrED, 

STEPHEN, Ed. KNo'WELL, BoBADIL, and Cas R. 

Bridge. Servant, in troth, you are too prodigal 
Of your wit's treaſure, thus to pour it forth, 

Upon ſo mean a ſubject as my worth. | 

Mat. You ſay well, -miſtreſs; and I mean as well. 

Down. Hay-day, here is ſtuff! 

Well. O, now ſtand cloſe: pray heav'n ſhe can get him 
to read; he ſhould do it of his own natural impudence. 

Bridge. Servant, what is this ſame, I pray you? 

Mat. Marry, ag elegy, an clegy, an old toy——]'ll read 
it if you pleaſe. 

Bridg. Pray you do, Gnas | 

Down. O, here s 80 foppery ! death, I can endure the 
ſtocks better. 
E. Kno. What ails thy brother? can * not bear the read- 
ing of a ballad. 
well. O, no; a rhime to him is worſe than cheeſe, or 2 

bagpipe. But, mark, you loſe the proteſtation. 

Bob. Maſter Mattbeu, you abuſe the expectation of your 
* miſtreſs, and her fair ſiſter: fie, while you eo avoid 
this perplexity. 

Mat. I ſhall, fir. 
Rare creature, let me ſpeak without © 
Would heau'n my rude words had the influence 
To rule thy thoughts, as thy fair looks do mine, 
Then ſhould*ſt thou be his priſoner, who is thine. 

l [Maſter Stephen anſwers with ſhaking his head · 

E. Kno. 'Slight, he ſhakes his head like a bottle, to feel 
an' there be any brain in it 

Well. Siſter, what ha' you here? verſes? Re you, lers 
ſee. Who made theſe verſes? they are excellent good. 

Mat. O, maſter ell red, tis your diſpoſition to ſay ſo, 


im 


he 


3 
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fir. They were good i' the morning, I made em extempore 


this morning. | 
Well, How, entered? - 
Mat. 1 would I might be hang'd elfe: aſk captain Boba- 


dil, He ſaw me write them at the (pox on it) the ſtar 


yonder. | 
Step. Couſin, how do you like this gentleman's verſes? 
E. Kno. O, admirable! the beſt that ever I heard, coz! 
Step. Body o' Ceſar! they are admirable! * 


The beſt that ever I heard, as I am a ſoldier. 


Down. I am vext, I can hold ne'er a bone of me ſtill! 
heart, I think they mean to build and breed here. 

Well. Siſter Kitely, I marvel you get you not a fervant 
that can rhime, and do tricks too. 

Down. Oh, monſter! impudenee itſelf, tricks! come, 
you might practiſe your ruffian- tricks ſomewhere elſe, and 


not here, I wuſs: this is no tavern, nor drinking-ſchool, 


to vent your exploits in. 

Well: How now! whofe cow was calv'd? 

Down. Marry, that has mine, fir. Nay, boy, never look 
aſkance at me for the matter; I'll tell you of it, ay, fir, you 
and your companions, mend yourſelves, when 1 ha' dane. 

Well. My companions ? 

Dows. Yes, fir, your companions, ſq I fay, I am not 


afraid of you nor them neither; your hang-bys here. You 


muſt have your pocts, and your potlings, your Soldados and 
Foclades, to follow you up and down the city, and here they 
muſt come to domineer and ſwagger. Sirrah, you, ballad- 
ſinger, and Slops, your fellow there, get you out; get you 
home: or, by this ſteel, I ll cut off your ny and n. 


ſiently. 


Well. "Slight, ſtay let's ſee what he dare do; cut off his 
ears! cut a whetſtone. You are an aſs, do you ſee; touch 
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any man here, and by this hand, I'll run my "Ge 


Down Yea, that would I fain ſee, boy. | 
[They all draw, and they of the houſe make out to part them, 
Dame. O, Jeſu! murder! Thomas, on + 
Bridg. Help, help, Thomas. 
Z. Kno. Gentlemen, forbear, I pray you. 
Bob. Well, firrah, you, Holofernes ; by my hand, I will. 
pink your fleth full of holes with my rapier, for this; I will 
by this good heav'n : nay, let him come, amen, by 
the 12 5 of St. George, I'll not kill him. 
[ Tbey offer to fight again, and are parted. 
Caſh. Hold, hold, good gentlemen. 
Down. You whorſon, bragging qpiſtri} ! 
a Enter K1TELY. 
| Kite. Why, how now.? what's the matter ? what s the ſtir 


here? 
Put up your weapons, and put off this rage. 


My wife and ſiſter, they are the cauſe of this 2 33 
What, Thomas, where is thy 1 1 
Caſo. Here, fir. | 
Well. Come, let's go; this is one of my Lect s ancient 


humours, this. | Exit. 
* I am glad nobody was * by * ancient . | 
[ Exit. 


Kite. Why, how now, brother, who infore'd this brawl? 
Down. A ſort of leud rake-hells, that care neither for 


5 Gods, nor the devil: and they muſt come here to read bat 


hds, and roguery, and traſh ! I'll mar the knot of em ere 


I ſleep, perhaps; eſpecially Bob. there: he that's all man- 


ner of ſhapes! and ſongs and Sm his fellow. But FU 
—_ bn. = Exit. 

Bridge. Brother, indeed, you are too violent, 
Too ſudden in 888 humour! = 
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w 
= 
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. Death, theſe phraſes are intolerable! 
Well, well, well, well, well, well! 
It is too plain, too clear: Thomas, come hither, 
What, are they gone? 
Caſh. Ay, Sir, they went in. 
My miſtreſs, and your Siſter 
Kite. Are any of the gallants within? 
Caſh. No, Sir, they are all gone. 
Kite. Art thou ſure of it? 
_ Caſh. I can aſſure you, Sir. 
Kite. What gentleman was that they vraifs'd o, Thomas? 
Caſh. One, they call him maſter Kno'well, a handſome 
young gentleman, Sir. 
Kite. Ay, I thought ſo: my mind gave me as much. 
T'll die, but they have hid him i“ the houſe 
Somewhere; I'll go and ſearch: go with me, Thomas, 
Be true to me, and thou ſhalt find me a maſter. [¶Exeunt. 
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A There was one a civil gentleman, | Ny | by ; 
And very worthily demean'd himſelf. 14 8 

Kite. O, that was ſome Love of yours, Siſter. Wet 

* Bridge. A love of mine? I would it were no worſe, Bro- 195 ; 
ther ! ! You'd pay my portion ſooner than you think for. | A. 

[ Exit. jt [ ; 

Dame. Indeed, he ſeem'd to he a gentlman of exceeding it 8 

[ fair diſpoſition, and of very excellent good parts, Whata : 71 
l coil and ſtir is here? [ Exit. | 1 
Kite. Her love, by heaven! my wife's minion ! ki | 
Fair diſpoſition, excellent good parts ! | 10 
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Enter E. KN o WELL, WELL-BR ED, and BRA1N-WoRw, 


E. Kubo. Well Brain-worm, perform this buſineſs happily, 
and thou makeſt a purchaſe of my love for ever. 

Well. T faith, now let thy ſpirits uſe their beſt Welles; 
but at any hand remember the meſſage to my brother: for 
there's no other means to ſtart him out of his houſe. 

Brain. I warrant you, fir, fear nothing: I have a nimble 
ſoul has wak'd all forces of my phant'ſy by this time, and 
put em in true motion. What you have poſſeſt me with- 
al, I'Il diſcharge it amply, fir. Make it no queſtion. [Exit. 

Well. Forth, and proſper, Brainworm. Faith, Ned, how 


doſt thou approve of my abilities in this device? 


E. Kno. Troth, well, howſoever; > but it will come excel - 


lent, if it take. 


Well. Take, man? why, it cannot chuſe vi take, if the 


eircumſtances miſcarry not: but tell me ingeniouſly, doſt 
thou affect my fiſter 'Bridget, as thou pretend'ſt? 


E. Kno. Friend, am I worth belief? 8 
Well. Come do not proteſt. In faith, ſhe is a maid, of 


good ornament, and mach modeſty : and, except I conceiv'd 


very worthily'of her, thou ſhould'ſt not have her. 
E. Kno. Nay, that I am afraid will be a queſtion yet, 


whether I ſhall have her or no. 


Fell. lid, thou ſhalt have her; by this _ mou ſhalt. | 

E. Kno. Nay, do not ſwear, 

Well. By this hand, thou ſhalt have her: : I'll go fetch her 
preſently. Point but where to meet, and as I am an honeſt | 
man, I'll bring her. | 


Where, i' the name of ſloth, could you be thus 


Have told him of the letter, and diſcover'd 


/ 


Vnto ſuch. helliſh practice: if it were 
I had juſt cauſe to-weep my part in him, 
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E. Kno. Hold, hold, be temperate. 

yell. Why, by—what ſhall I ſwear by? thou ſhalt have 
hey as am 

E. Kno. Pray thee, be at peace, Jam ſatisfied: and do 
believe thou wilt omit no offered occaſion, to make = de- 
fires compleat. 

Well. Thou ſhalt ſee and know, I will not. Cd. 

| Enter FORMAL, and KNo'WELL. 

Form. Was your man a ſoldier, ur ? 

Kno. AY, a knave, I took him begging o' the way, 
This morning, as I came over More: fields 8 

| Enter BRAIN-WORM. | h Y | 

O here he is! you have made fair ſpeed, believe me: 


Brain. Marry, peace be my comfort, where 1 thought 1 
ſnhould have had little comfort of your . 5 ſervice. 

Kno. How ſo? | 

Brain. O, fir! your coming to the city, your entertain- 
ment of me, and your ſending me to watch—indeed, all the 
circumſtances either of your charge, or my employment, are 
as open to your ſon, as to yourſelf! 

Kuo. How ſhould that be! unleſs that villain, 8 


All that I ſtrictly charged, him to. conceal? 'tis ſo! 
Brain. J am partly 0' that faith, tis ſo! 
Eno. But how ſhould he know thee to be my man 1? 
Brain. Nay, fir, I cannot tell; unleG it be by the black 
art! is not your ſon a ſcholar, fir? 
Kno. Yes, but I hope his ſoul is not allied 


And curſe the time of his creation. 
But where didſt thou find them, Fitz-Sword? 
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Brain. You ſhould rather aſk, where they found me, fir; 
for I'Il be ſworn I was going along i in the ſtreet, thinking 

nothing, when {of a ſudden) a voice calls, Mr. Knowel!'s 
man; another cries, ſoldier: and thus, half a dozen of em, 
*till they had call'd me within a houſe, where I no ſooner 
came, but out flew all their rapiers at my boſom, with ſome 
three or fourſcore oaths to accompany em, and all to tell 
me, I was a dead man, if I did not confeſs where you were, 
and how I was employed, and about what; which, when 
they could not get out of me (as I proteſt they muſt have 
diſſected me, and made an anatomy of me firſt, and fo I 
told em) they lock'd me up into a room i' the top of a high 
houſe, whence, by great miracle, having a light heart, I 
flid down by a bottom of packthread into the ſtreet, and fo 
ſcap'd. But, fir, thus much I can aſſure you, for I heard 
it while I was lock'd up, there were a great many rich mer- 
chants and brave citizens wives with 'em at the feaſt, and 
your ſon, Mr. Edward, withdrew with one of em, and has 
pointed to meet her anon, at one Cob's houſe; a water-bear- 
er, that dwells by the wall. Now, there your worſhip ſhall 
be ſure to take him, for there he preys, and fail he will not. 
Kno. Nor will I fail, to break this match I doubt not. 
Go thou along with juſtice Clement's man, 
And ſtay there for me. At one Cob's houſe, ſay'ſt thou? 
Brain. Ay, fir, there you ſhall have him. [Exit Kno'well.] 
Yes? inviſible? much wench, or much ſon ! slight, when 
he has ſtaid there three or four hours, travelling with the 
expectation of wonders, and at length be delivered of air: 
O, the ſport that I ſhould then take to look on him, if I 
durſt! but now I mean to appear no more before him in | 
this ſhape. I have another trick to act . Sir, 1 nn 
you ſtay ſomewhat long. | 
For. Not a whit, fir, 
You have been lately in the wars, fir, it ſeems. 
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Brain, Marry vs I, fir, to my loſs; and 1 5 of all, 


almoſt 


Form. Troth, kr, I would be glad to beſtow a pottle of | 


wine o' you, if it pleaſe you to accept it—— 

Brain. O, fir—— 

Form. But to hear the manner of your ſervices and your 
devices in the wars; they ſay they be very ſtrange, and not 
like thoſe a man reads in the Roman hiſtories, or ſees at 
Mile-end. | Y | 

Brain. No, I aflure you, ſir; why at any time when it 
pleaſe you, I ſhall be ready to diſcourſe to you all I know; 3 
and more too, ſomewhat. 

Form. No better time than now, fir; wit; go to the wind- 
mill, there we ſhall have a cup of neat griſt, as we call it, I 
pray you, fir, let me requeſt you, to the wind-mill, 

Brain. T'll follow you, fir, and make gilt o' you, if I 
have good luck. | [Exeunt, 
Enter MATTHEW, Ed. Kno' WELL, BoBAD11, and 

STEPHEN. 

Mat. Sir, did your eyes ever taſte the like clown of him, 

where we were to day, Mr. Well- bred's half brother? I think 


the whole earth cannot ſhew his parallel, by this day-light. | 


E. Kno. We are now ſpeaking of him: captain Bobadil 
tells me, he is fall'n foul o' you too. 

Mat. O, ay, fir ! he threatened me, with the ane 

Bob. Ay, but I think I taught you prevention this morn- 


ing, for that——You ſhall kill him, beyond een 3 if 
you be ſo generouſly minded. 


Mat. Indeed it is a moſt excellent trick! 
Bob. O, you do not give ſpirit enough to your motion, 
you are too tardy, too heavy! O, it muſt be done like 


light” ning, hey ? He practiſes at a poſt. 
Mat. Rare captain | 


Bob. ou 'tis nothing, an't be not done 1 in a—punto! 
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E. Kno. Captain, did you ever prove yourſelf upon any 
of our maſters of defence here! 

Mat. O, good ſirs! yes, I hope he has. 5 
Bob. I will tell you, fir. They have aſſaulted me ſome 
three, four, five, ſix of them together, as I have walk'd a- 
lone in divers ſkirts o' the town, where I have driven them 
before me the whole length of a ſtreet, in the open view of 
all our gallants, pitying to hurt them, believe me. Yet all 
this lenity will not overcome their ſpleen; they will be do- 
ing with the piſmire, raifing a hill a man may fpurn abroad 
with his foot, at pleaſure. By myſelf I could have lain 
them all, but I delight not in murder. I am loth to bear 
any other than this baſtinado for 'em : yet I hold it good 

policy not to go diſarm'd, for tho' I be ile, I may be 
oppreſs' d with multitudes. | 

E. Kno. Ay, believe me, may you; and, in my conceit, 
our whole nation ſhould ſuſtain the loſs by it, if it were fo. 

Bob. Alas, no; what's a peculiar man, to a nation? not 
ſeen. 

E. Kno. O, ber en Mn 1 . 

Bob. Indeed, that might be ſome loſs: but who reſpects 
it? I will tell you, fir, by, the way of private, and under 
ſeal; I am a gentleman, and live here obſcure and to my- 
ſelf: but, were I known to his majeſty, and the lords (ob- 
ſerve me) I would undertake (upon this poor head and life) 
for the public benefit of the ſtate, not only to ſpare the en- 
tire lives of his ſubjects in general, but to fave the one half, 
nay, three parts of his yearly charge in holding war, and 
againſt what enemy ſoever. And how would I do it, think 
you? ? ; | 
E. Kno. Nay, I know not, nor can I conceive. 

Bob. Why thus, fir. I would ſelect nineteen more to my- 
ſelf, throughout the land; gentlemen they ſhould be, of 
good ſpirir, _ and able * I would chooſe 


W 
* 


, 
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them by an inſtinct, a character that I have: and I would 
teach theſe nineteen the ſpecial rules, as your Punto, your 


Reverſo, your Stcccata, your Imbroccata, your Paſſada, your 


Montanto : till they could all play very near, or altogether 
as well as myſelf. This done, fay the enemy were forty 
thouſand ſtrong, we twenty would come into the field the 
tenth of March, or thereabouts; and we would challenge 
twenty of the enemy; they could not, in their honour, re- 


| fuſe us; well, we would kill them; challenge twenty more, 


kill them; twenty more, kill them too: and thus would we 


kill every man his twenty a day, that's twenty ſcore, that's 


two hundred; two hundred a day, five days a thouſand; 


forty thouſand; forty times five, five times forty, two hun- 


dred days kills them all up by computation. And this I 
will venture my poor gentleman-like carcaſe to perform 
(provided there be no treaſon practis'd upon us) by fair and 
diſcreet manhood, that is civilly by the ſword. 

E. Kno. Why, are you ſo ſure of your hand, captain, at 
all times ? 


Bob, Tut, never miſs throſt, 1 wy reputation with 
you. | 
E. Kno. 1 weakly not ſtand in Down-eight s ſtate then, an 
you meet him, for the wealth of any one ſtreet in London. 

Bob. Why, far, you, miſtake ! if he were here now, by 


this welkin I would not draw my weapon on him! let this 


gentleman do his mind: but I will baſtinado him, by the 
bright ſun ! wherever I meet him. 
Mat. Faith, and 1'1l have a fling at him, at my diſtance, 
Enter Dow N-RIGHT, wolting over the Stage. 
E. Kno. God's ſo! look you where he is; yonder he goes. 
Dou. What peeviſh luck have I, I cannot meet with theſe 
bragging raſcals? 
Bob. It's not he, is it? 
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E. Kno. Yes faith; it is he? 
Mat. I'll be hang'd, then, if I were he. 
E. Kno. I aſſure you, that was he. 
Step. Upon my reputation, it was he. "HE 
Bob. Had I thought it had been he, he muſt not have gone 
| fo: but I can hardly be indue'd to believe it was he, yet. 
E. Kno. That I think, fir. But ſee, he is come again 
Down. O, Pharaob's foot! have I found you? come, draw, 
to your tools: draw, gipſy, or I'll threſh you. 


Bob. Gentleman of valour, I do beheve in thee, hear 
me | 


Down. Draw your weapon, then. 
Bob. Tall man, I never thought on't till now; body of 
me! I had a warrant of the peace ſerved on me even now, 
as I came along, by a water-bearer; this gentleman ſaw it, 
Mr. Matthew. | 
He beats him, and di ifarms him. Matthew runs away. 
Down. Sdeath, you will not draw, then? 

Bob. Hold, hold, under thy favour, forbear. 

Down. Prate again, as you like this, you whorſon foiſt, 
you. You'll control the point, you? your conſort is gone; 
had he ſtaid, he had ſhar'd with you, fir. 

| [Exit Down-right. 

E. Kno. 1 and kill em; twenty more, kill them 
too. Ha! ha! 

Bob. Well, gentlemen, bear witneſs, I was bound to the 
peace, by this good day. 

E. Kno. No, faith, it's an ill day, captain, never reckon 
it other: but ſay you were bound to the peace, the Jaw al- 
lows you to defend yourſelf : that will 8 but a poor ex- 
cuſe. 

Bob. I cannot tell, fir. I deſire = conſtruction, in fair 
ſort, I never ſuſtain'd the like diſgrace, by heaven: ſuxe 1 
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was ſtruck with a planet thence, for I had no Power to 
touch my weapon. 

E. Kno. Ay, like enough, I have bene of many that have 
been beaten under a planet : go, get you to a ſurgeon- 
_ *$lid, an' theſe be your tricks, your Pafſado' S, and your 
Montanto's, I'll none of them. 

Bob. I was planet-ſtruck certainly. |  [Exit. 

E. Kno. O, manners ! that this age ſhould bring forth 
uch creatures! that nature ſhould be at leiſure to make 'em! 
Come, coz. 

Step. Maſs, I'Il have this cloke. 

E. Kno. God's will, 'tis Down-right's. 

Step. Nay, it's mine now; another might have ta'en it 
up as well as I: I'll wear it, ſo I will. 

E. Kno. How, an he ſee it? he'll challenge it, aſſure your- 
ſelf. 

Step. Ay, but he ſhall not ha't; I'll ſay, I bought it. 

E. Kno. Take heed you buy it not too dear, coz. [ Exit, 


SCENE BE 
A Chamber in KiTELv's Houſe, 


Enter KiTELY and CAs k. 


Kite. Art thou ſure, Thomas, we have pry'd into all and 
every part throughout the houſe? is there no by-place, or 
dark corner has eſcap'd our ſearches ? 

Caſh. Indeed, fir, none; there's not a hole or nook un- 
ſearch'd by us, from the upper loft unto the cellar. 

Kite, They have convey'd him then away, or hid him in 


ſome privacy of their own——Whillt we were ſearching of 
82 
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the dark cloſet by my fiſter's chamber, did'ſt thou not think 
thou heard'ſt a OY on | the other fide, and a ſoft tread of 
feet? 

Caſh. Upon my truth, I did not, ſir; or 1 you did, it 
might be only the vermin in the waluicot; the houſe is old, 
and over-run with em. . 

Kite, It is, indeed, Thomas we ſhould bane theſe rats— 
doſt thou underſtand me—we will they ſhall not harbour 
here; I'll cleanſe my houſe from 'em, if fire or poiſon can 
effect 1t—I will not be tormented thus They knaw my 
brain, and burrow in my heart I cannot bear it. 

Caſh. I do not underſtand you, fir ! good now, what is't 
diſturbs you thus! ? pray, be compos'd ; theſe ſtarts of paſ- 
ſion have ſome cauſe I fear, that touches you more nearly, 

Kite. Sorely, ſorely, Thomas—it cleaves too cloſe to me 
| Oh me [Sighs] Lend me thy arm—ſo, good Caſh. 

Caſo. You tremble and look pale! let me call aſſiſtance, 

Kite. Not for ten thouſand worlds — Alas! alas! 'tis not 
in med'cine to give eaſe—here, here it hes. 

Caſh. What, Sir? 

Kite. Why, —nothing, nothing—T am not ſick, yet more 
than dead; I have a burning fever in my mind, and long 
for that, which having, would deſtroy me. 


Caſh. Believe me, *tis your fancy's impoſition; ſhut up 


your generous mind from ſuch intruders—T'll hazard all my 


growing favour with you: I'll ſtake my preſent, my future 


welfare, that ſome baſe whiſpering knave, (pardon me, ſir) 
hath in the beſt and richeſt ſoil, ſown ſeeds of rank and e- 
vil nature O, my n. ſhould they take root 


| [Laughing within, 
Kite Hark hark doſt than not hear? what think'ſt thou 


now ? are they not laughing at me? they are, they are: | 


they have decciv'd the wittol, and thus they triumph in their 
infamy——This aggravation is not to be borne. [ Laughing 
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again.) hark, again Cab, do thou unſeen ſteal in upon 
em, and liſten to their wanton conference. 

Caſo. I ſhall obey you, tho' againſt my will. [Exitf, 
| Kite. Againſt his will? ha! it may be ſo He's young, 
and may be brib'd for them—they've various means to draw 
the unwary in; if it be ſo, I'm loſt, deceiv'd, betray'd, and 
my boſom (my full-fraught boſom) is unlock'd and open'd 

to mockery and laughter! heaven forbid! he cannot be that 
viper; ſting the hand that rais'd and cheriſh'd him! was this 
ſtroke added, I ſhould be curs'd—but it cannot be—no, it 
cannot be! 
Enter CASH. 

Caſo. You are muſing, fir, © 
Kite. J aſk your pardon, Caſs —aſk me not why—T have 
wrong'd you, and am ſorry— tis gone. 

Caſh. If you ſuſpect my faith 

Kite, I do not ſay no more and for my ſake let it die, 
and be forgotten—Have you ſeen your min and heard 
— whence was that noiſe? 

Caſh. Your brother maſter Fell-bred is with 'em, and I 
found 'em throwing out their mirth on a very truly ridicu- 
lous ſubject; it is one Formal, as he ſtiles himſelf, and he 
appertains (ſo he phraſes it) to * Clement, and would 
ſpeak with you. 


Eite. With me! art thou ſure it is the juſtice S clerk? ? 
Where is he? 


Enter BRAIN=WORM (as FORMAL.) 
Who are you, friend ? 


Brain, An — to maſters Clement, vulgarly e call d his 
clerk 

Kite. What are your wants with me? 

Brain. None. | 

Kite. Do you not want to ſpeak with me? 

Brain. No — but my maſter does. 
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Kite. What are the juſtice's commands? 


Brain. He doth not command, but intreats maſter K itely 
to be with him directly, having matters of ſome moment to 


communicate unto him. 


Kite, What can it be! fay, Il be with him inſtantly, . 
and if your legs, friend, go no faſter than your nne, 1 | 
ſhall be there before you. FI 
Brain. I will, Vale. | | [Exit 

Kite. Tis a precious fool, indeed I muſt go forth— 

But firſt, come hither, Thomas I have admitted thee into 
the cloſe receſſes of my heart, and ſhew'd thee all my frail- 
ties, paſſions, every thing 
Be careful of thy promiſe, keep good watch : : 


Wilt thou be true, my Thomas ? 


Caſh. As truth's ſelf, fir 
But be afſur'd you're heaping care and trouble 
Upon a ſandy baſe; ill- plac'd ſuſpicion 


Recoils upon yourſelf— She's chaſte as comely; 
Believe't ſhe is—Let her not note your humour; 
Diſperſe the gloom upon your brow, and be 


As clear as her unſullied honour. | [theſe * 
Kite. I will then, Caſp—thou comfort'ſt me——T'll drive 


Fiend-like fancies from me, and be myſelf again. 


Think'ſt thou ſhe has perceiv'd my folly ? Twere 


Happy if he had not— She has not— 
They who know no evil will ſuſpect none. 


Caſh. True, fir; nor has your mind a blemiſh now. 
'This change has gladdened me—Here's my miſtreſs 
And the reſt, ſettle your reaſon to accoſt em. 

Kite. I will, Caſh, I will 

Enter WELL-BRED, Dame KITELY, and BRIDGET. 
Well. What are you plotting, brother Kitely, 

That thus of late you muſe alone, and bear 


Such weighty care upon your penſive brow? * [Lang ls. 
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Kite. My care is all for you, good ſneering brother, 
And well I wiſh you'd take ſome wholeſome counſel, 
And curb your headſtrong humours ; truſt me, brother, 
You were to blame to raiſe commotions here, 
And hurt the peace and order of my houſe. 

ell. No harm done, brother, I warrant yOu, 
Since there is no harm done; anger coſts 
A man nothing, and a brave man is never 
His own man *till he be angry—to keep 
His valor in obſcurity, 1s to keep himſelf, 

As it were, in a cloke-bag : what's a brave 
Muſician unleſs he play ? 
What's a brave man unleſs he fight ? 

Dame. Ay, but what harm might have come of it, ad 
ther? = 8 
ell. What, ſchool'd on both ſides ! —_— Bridget, 

fave me from the rod and lecture. 
[Bridget and Well-bred retire. 

Kite. With what a decent modeſty ſhe rates him ! 

My heart's at caſe, and ſhe ſhall ſee it is 
How art thou, wife? thou look'ſt both gay and comely, 
In troth thou doſt—I am ſent for out, my dear, 

| But I ſhall ſoon return——Indeed, my life, 
Buſineſs that forces me abroad is irkſom, 
I cou'd content me with leſs gain and vantage 
To have thee more at home, indeed I cou d. 

Dame. Your doubts, as well as love, may breed theſe 
thoughts. 

Kite. That jar untunes me. 

What doſt thou ſay? doubt thee? | _- [Afide. 
I ſhou'd as ſoon ſuſpect myſclf—no, = - | 
My confidence is rooted in thy merit, — 

So fixt and ſettled, that, wert thou inclin'd 

To maſks, to ſports, and balls, where luſty youth 
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Leads up the wanton dance, and the rais'd pulſe. 
Beats quicker meaſures, yet I could with joy, 
With heart's eaſe and ſecurity—not but 
J had rather thou ſhould'ſt prefer thy home 
And me, to toys and ſuch like vanities. 
Dame. But ſure, my dear, EY I 
A wife may moderately uſe theſe Ma 
Which numbers, and the time give ſanction to, 
Without the ſmalleſt blemiſh on her name. 
Kite. And ſo ſhe may——And T'll go with thee, child, 
I will indeed PI lead thee there myſelf, 
And be the foremoſt reveller. FIl ſilence 
The ſneers of envy, ſtop the tongue of llander; ; 
Nor will I more be pointed at, as one 
Diſturb'd with jealouſy 
Dame. Why, were you ever ſo ? 
Kite. What !—ha ! never—ha, ha, ha ! 
She ſtabs me home. (Aſide.) Jealous of thee ? 
No, do not believe it—ſpeak low, my love, 
Thy brother will overhear us—no, no, my dear, 
It cou'd not be, it cou'd not be—for—for— 
What is the time now?—1I ſhall be too late— 
No, no, thou may'ſt be ſatisfy'd 
There's not the ſmalleſt ſpark remaining- 
Remaining! what do I ſay? there never was, 
Nor can, nor ever ſhall be—ſo be ſatisfy d 
Is Cob within there? — Give me a kiſs, 
My dear, there, there, now we are reconcil'd 
I'll be back immediately—Good-bye, good-bye— 
Ha, ha, jealous, I ſhall burſt my ſides with laughing; 
Ha, ha, Cob, where are you, Cob? ha, ha Exit. 
[Well-bred and Bridget come forward. 
7Vell. What have you done to make your huſband part ſo 
merry from you? he has of late been little given to laughter. 
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Dame. He laugh'd indeed, but ſeemingly without mirth; 


his behaviour is new and ſtrange; he is much agitated, and 


has ſome whimſy in his head, that puzzles mine to read it. 


Well. Tis jealouſy, good ſiſter, and writ ſo largely that 


the blind may read it; have not you perceiv'd it yet? 
Dame. If I have, tis not always prudent that my tongue 

ſhou'd betray my eyes, ſo far my wiſdom tends, good bro- 

ther, and little more I boaſt—But what makes him ever cal> 

ling for Cob ſo? I wonder how he can employ him. 

Well. Indeed, ſiſter, to aſk how he employs Cob, is a neceſ- 


fary queſtion for you, that are his wife, and a thing not ve- 


ry eaſy for you to be ſatisfy'd in But this, I'll aſſure you, 
Cob's wife is an excellent baud, ſiſter, and oftentimes your 
huſband haunts her houſe; marry to what end, I cannot al- 
together accuſe him : imagine you what you think conveni- 
ent. But I have known fair hides have foul hearts, "ol 
nov, ſiſter. 

Dame. Never ſaid you truer than that, brother; ſo much 
I can tell you for your learning. O, ho! is this the fruit 
of's jealouſy ? I thought ſome game was in the wind, he 


acted ſo much tenderneſs but now; but Fl be quit with him. 


—Tbomas ! 
| Enter cam 

Fetch your hat, and go with me; I'll get my hood, and 
out the backward-way. I would to fortune I could take 
him there, I'd return him his own, I warrant him! I'd fit 

him for his jealouſy! ) | [Exits 
Well. Ha, ha! fo, e' en let em go; this ny make ſport 
anon—What, Brain-worm ? 

| Enter BRA1N-WORM. | 

Brain. I ſaw the merchant turn the corner, and came back 

to tell you, all goes well; wind and tide, my maſter. 


| Well. But how got'ſt thou this e Bak of the juſtice 3 
man? 


Yor i. „ 


* — —— — = 
4 ” — — — ————— — — 
wm ——— : 3434 — nya — 
*- >» a v —— — * 
* — my 67 . * 
— 5 4 oy, —— _”_ * + 5d —— R 
— 2 - 5 — . Hen . 3 


* bo 
"IF 4 
. 
7 
or 
IIB 
#33 
” 7 
7 
* 77 
= 
*s 4 
FR. 
1 33 
1 
5 1 
UN 
We) 
7 
2 
i 
+1 
H 1 
4 5 
5 
. Fl 
2 
4 4 
+ 
5 
by * 
* 
1 
1 
= 
4 
7 
4 
71 . 
772 
i , 
n 
* 
1% 
5 
4 1 
f td 
5 
1 


r 


5 
* 
bY 
C1 
4 
bY 
o * 
\ on 
* 
1 
ix 
3 
Wd; 
Bs 
\ 
BE 
. 
4 
bs, 
"8 
'S 
+ SF 
bs 
3 
Ft 
5 55 
* 3+. 8 = 
. 45 
FL . . 
EY. 
* 
"£3 
2 i 
b 3 
53 
4 
bh 
1 
© 
FI 


* 
n 1 : 
— 9 


— CL OREPENE 
88 ä 
— VE CODY 9 


2 
> Js 33 Sree FUSS r | Ext 
. wall ied vo. ˙ 2G ORE — 54 4 af 
. — 
py + e410. gs wit tr er IO ar Ag 2 > > vor fo 8 way (et IRS ADE = or *200 


336 EVERY MAN IN His HUMOUR, 


Brain. Marry, fir, my proper fine penman wou'd needs 
beſtow the griſt o' me at the wind-mill, to hear ſome marti- 
al diſcourſe, where I ſo marſhalled him, that I made him 
drunk with admiration : and becauſe too much heat was the 
cauſe of his diſtemper, I ſtript him ſtark naked, as he lay 
along aſleep, and borrow'd his ſuit to deliver this counterfeit 
meſſage in, leaving a ruſty armour, and an old brown bill, 
to watch him 'till my return; which ſhall be when I have 
pawn'd his apparel, and ſpent the better part of the money, 
perhaps. 

Well. Well, thou art a ſuccefsful merry knave, Brainworm : 


his abſence will be ſubje& for more mirth. 1 pray thee re- 


turn to thy young maſter, and will him to meet me and my 
ſiſter Bridget at the Tower inſtantly; for here, tell him, the 
houſe is ſo ſtor'd with jealouſy, there is no room for love to 
ſtand upright in. We muſt get our fortunes committed to 
ſome large priſon, ſay; and then the Tower, I know no bet- 
ter air, nor where the liberty of the houſe may do us more 
Preſent ſervice. Away. [Exit Brain-worm, 
Bridg. What, is this the engine that you told me of? 


| What further meaning have you in the plot? 


Well. That you may know, fair ſiſter-in-law, how happy 
a thing it is to be fair and beautiful. | 

Bridg. That touches not me, brother, 

Well. That's true; that's ev'n the fault of it; for, indeed, 
beauty ſtands a woman in no ſtead, unleſs it procure her 
touching Well, there's a dear and well reſpected friend of 

mine, ſiſter, ſtands very ſtrongly and worthily affected to- 
wards you, and have vow'd to inflame whole bone-fires of 
zeal at his heart, in honour of your perfections. I have al- 
ready engaged my promiſe to bring you where you ſhall hear 
him confirm much more. Ned Kno well is the man, ſiſter. 


There's no conception againſt the party; you are ripe for a 


huſband, and a minute's loſs to ſuch an occaſion is a great 
| mn. 
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treſpaſs in a wiſe beauty.——What ſay you, ſiſter? On my 
ſoul, he loves you. Will you give him the meeting! 

Bridg. Faith, I had very little confidence in my own con- 
ſtancy, brother, if I durit not meet a man: but this motion 
of yours favours an old knight adventurer's ſervant, a little 
too much, methinks. | 

Well. What's that, ſiſter? 

Bridg. Marry, of the go-between. 

Well. No matter if it did: I wou'd be ſuch a one for my 
friend. But ſee, who is return'd to hinder us. 

Enter K1TELY. 

Kite. What villany is this? call'd out on a falſe meſſage! 
this was ſome plot; I was not ſent for, Bridget, where's 
your ſiſter ? 8 

Bridg. I think ſhe be gone forth, ſir. 

Kite. How! is my wife gone forth ? whither, for heaven's 
fake ? 

Bridg. I know not, fir. 

Well. T'lI tell you, brother, whither I ſuſpect ſhe's bone 

Kite. Whither, good brother? 

Mell. To Cob's houſe, I believe, but keep my counſel. 

Kite. I will, I will To Cab's houſe ! Does ſhe haunt 

there ? 
She's gone on purpoſe now to ks; me 
With that lewd raſcal, who to win her favour, 
Hath told her all Why wou'd you let her go? 

Well. Becauſe ſhe's not my wife; if ſhe ns Fd oP 
her to her tether. 

Kite. So, ſo; now tis too plain. —T ſhall go 3 
With my misfortunes; now they pour in torrents: 

I'm bruted by my wife, betray'd by my ſervant, 
Mock'd at by my relations, pointed at by my neighbours, 
Deſpis'd by myſelf, —There is nothing left now 

Tt 2 


* 


8 4 ä a * — * 
A ho IG 1 þ 2 
JJC ͤ Ts Col ap Wc We: 22 Er ·˙ r T ——2 2 * 
_ x te. be joy N Wo is * A n 8 
* Nr GET 42 v& 6 , Tye is. S506 Coe — - aA 4 
5 A n 2 12 5 3 4 4 4 : * — 7 
4 — - ” - = 5 — 


eas P's a> 
A 


— r 
— * * 


n HS ned > 
en 8 nr Bt 
- + 6 wr 2 EAT wrt 8 


! 


332 EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR, 
But to revenge myſelf firſt, next hang myſelf; 
And then—all my cares will be over. Exit. 


witch'd, and reveng'd by law. 


Bridg. He ſtorms moſt loudly; ſure you have gone " 


Well. Twill all end right, 9 0 upon't. But It us 
loſe no time; the coaſt is clear; away, ey ; * affair is 


worth it, and cries haſte. 


Bridg. I truſt me to your guidance, brother; and fo for- 


tune for us.  LExeunt. 


ACT v. SCENE I 
ro e K 8 M A R K E T 


Enter MATTHEW, and BoBADIL. 


MATTHEW. 
WONDER, captain, what they will ſay of ” going 
away? ha? 

Bob. Why, what ſhould they ay! but as of a diſerect 
gentleman? quick, wary, reſpectful of nature's fair linea- 
ments: and that's all. 

Mat. Why ſo! but what can they ſay of your beating? 

Bob. A rude part, a touch with ſoft wood, a kind of groſs 
battery us'd, lain on ſtrongly, born moſt patiently :- and 
that's all. But wherefor do I wake this remembrance ? I 
was faſcinated, by Jupiter! faſcinated :. but I will be un- 


Mat. Do you hear? is't not beſt to get a warrant and 
have him arreſted, and brought before juſtice Clement ? 
Bob. It were not amiſs, would we had it ! 
Mat. Why here comes his man, let's ow to n 
Bob. Agreed; do you ſpeak. 
Enter BRAIN-WORM as Formal. 
Me. Save 908, fir, 


_ 
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Brain. With all my heart, ſir. 

Mat. Sir, there is one Down-right hath abus'd this ce 
man and myſelf, and we determine to make ourſelves a- 
mends by law; now, if you would do us the favour to pro- 
cure a warrant to bring him before your maſter, you ſhall 
be well conſidered of, I aſſure you, fir. | 

Brain. Sir, you know my ſervice is my living, ſuch fa- 
yours as theſe, gotten of my maſter, is his only preferment, 
and therefor, you muſt confider me, as I may make bene- 


tt of my Place. 


Mat. How is that, ur? 
Brain. Faith, ſir, the thing is extraordinary, and the gen- 


tleman may be of great account: yet, be what he will, if 


you will lay me down a brace of angels in my hand, you 
ſhall have it, otherwiſe not. 

Mat. How ſhall we do, captain? he aſks a brace of an- 
gels, you have no money. 

Bob. Not a croſs, hy fortune. 

Mat. Nor I, as I am a gentleman, but two pence left of 
my two ſhillings in the morning for wine and radiſh :- let's 
find him ſome pawn. 

Bob. Pawn? we have none to the value of his demand. 

Mat. O, yes, I can pawn my ring here, 

Boh. And harkee, he ſhall have my truſty Toledo too; I 
believe I ſhall have no ſervice for it to-day, 

Mat. Do you hear, fir ? we have no ſtore of money at 
this time, but you ſhall have good pawns; look you, fir, I 


will pledge this ring, and that gentleman his Toledo, becauſe 


we would have it diſpatch'd. 


Brain. I am content, fir; I will get you the warrant pre- 
ſently. What's his name, ſay you, Down-right? 

Mat, Ay, ay, George Down-right. | 

Brain. Well, gentlemen, I'Il procure you the warrant 


preſently ; but who will you have to ſerve it? 
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Mat. That's true, captain, that muſt be conſider'd. 
Bob. Body o' me, I know not! tis ſervice of danger! 
Brain. Why, you were beſt get one of the varlets o' the 
city, a ſerjeant; 1'll appoint you one, if you pleaſe. 
Mat. Will you, fir? why, we can wiſh no n. 
Bob. We'll leave it to you, ſir. 
[Exeunt Bobadil * Matthew. 
"or This is rare! now will I go pawn this cloke of the 
juſtice's man's, at the brokers for a varlet's ſuit, and be the 
varlet myſelf; and ſo get money on all ſides. [Exit 


S C E N II. 
The Street before Cons's 128 


Enter KNo'wzEL I 


Kno. O, here it is; I have found it now Hoa, who is 


within here? | | [Tib appears at the window, 
Tib. T am within, fir, what is your pleaſure? 


Kno. To know who is within beſides yourſelf. 
Tib. Why, fir, you are no conſtable, I hope? 
Kno. O, fear you the conſtable ? then I doubt not you 
have ſome gueſts within deſerve that fear—T'll fetch him 
ſtraight. 

Tib. For heaven's ſake, S | 

Kno. Go to, come tell me, is not young Kno'well here? 
Tib. Young Kno well? I know : none ſuch, fir, o wy ho- 
neſty. 

Kno. Your honeſty, dame! it flies too lightly from you: 
there-is no way but fetch the conſtable. 

Tib. The conſtable ! the man is mad, I think. 

; Enter CAas H and Dame KITELx. 
Caſb. Hoa! who keeps houſe here? 
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Kno. O, this is the female copeſmate of my ſon. 
Now ſhall I meet him ſtraight. (Aſide.) 
Dame. Knock, Thomas, hard. 
Caſo. Hoa! good wife. 
Tib. Why, what's the matter with you. 
Dame. Why, woman, grieves it you to ope the door ? be- 
like, you get ſomething to keep it ſhut. 
Tib. What mean theſe queſtions, pray you? | 
Dame. So ſtrange you make it! is not my huſband hive! 
Kno. Her huſband ! 8 [ Aſide. 
Dame. My tried and faithful huſband, maſter Xitely, 
Tib. I hope he needs not be tried here: 
Dame. Come hither, Caſs—I ſee my turtle coming to his 
haunts ; let us retire. { They retire, 
Kno. This muſt be ſome device to mock me withal. 
Soft who is this ?—Oh! 'tis my ſon diſguis'd. 
Pl watch him, and ſurprize him. 
Enter K1TELY muffled in a clate. 
Kite. Tis truth, I ſee, there ſhe ſkulks. 
But I will fetch her from her hold I will— 
I tremble ſo, I ſcarce have power to do the juſtice 
Her infamy demands. 
[4s Kitely goes forward, Dome Kitely and Kno well Jay hold 
of him. 


Kno, Have I trapp'd you, youth! ? You can't t ' ſcape me 
= now. 
! 


: Dame. O, fir! have I foreſtall'd your honeſt market? 
Found your cloſe walks? you ſtand amaz'd 
: Now, do you? Ah, hide, hide your face ſor ſhame ! 


I faith, I am glad I have found you yet at laſt. 
What is your jewel, tro? in, come let's ſee her; fercht 
Forth the wanton dame — If ſhe be fairer 
In any honeſt judgment, than myſelf, 

T'l be content with it: but ſhe is change: 
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She feeds you fat, ſhe ſooths your appetite, 
And you are well. Your wife, an honeſt woman, 
ls meat twice ſod to you, fir. O you treacher ! 
Kno. What mean you, woman? let go your hold. 
I ſee the counterfeit——1I am his father, and claim him as 
my Own. | 
Kite. [diſcovering as * Jam your cuckold, and claim 
my vengeance. 
Dame. What, do you wrong me, and inſult me too? thou 
. Faithleſs man! | 
Kite. Out on thy m more 4 ſtrumpet's impudence l 
steal'ſt thou thus to thy haunts? and have I taken 
Thy hawd, and thee, and thy companion, 
This hoary-headed letcher, this old goat, 
Cloſe at your villany, and would'ſt thou ſcuſe it, 
With this ſtale harlot's jeſt, accuſing me? 
O, old incontinent ! doſt thou not ſhame. | 
To have a mind ſo hot? and ſo entice, | 
And feed the enticements of a luſtful woman ? 
Dame. Out, I defy thee, thou diſſembling wretch ! 
Kite. Defy me, ſtrumpet, aſk thy pandar here, 
Can he deny it, or that wicked elder? 
Kno. Why, hear you, fir — | 
Caſo. Maſter, tis in vain to reaſon, while theſe paſſions | 
blind you—T'm griev'd to ſee you thus. 
Kite. Tut, tut, never ſpeak, I ſee thro' every 
Veil you caſt upon your treachery : but I have 
Done with you, and root you from my heart for ever. 
For you, fir, thus I demand my honour's due; | 
Reſolv'd to cool your luſt, or end my ſhame. [Draws. 
Kuno. What lunacy is this ? put up your ſword, and un- 
deceive yourſelf —no arm that e'er pois'd weapon can af- 
fright me. But I pity folly, nor cope with madneſs. 
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Kite. I will have proofs—1 will—ſo you good wife-bawd, 
Cob's wife; and you that make your huſband ſuch a mon- 
ſter, and you, young pandar, and old cuckold maker, I'll 
ha? you every one before the juſtice—nay, you ſhall anſwer 
it; I charge you go. Come forth, thou baud. 
[Gees into the houſe and brings out Tib. 
Eno. Marry, with all my heart, fir; I go willingly. 
Tho! I do taſte this as a trick put on me, 
To puniſh my impertinent ſearch ; and juſtly ; 
And half forgive my fon for the device. 
Kite. Come, will you g0? 
Dame. Go, to thy ſhame believe it. 


Kite. Tho' ſhame and ſorrow both my heart betide, 
Come on—1I muſt, and will be ſatisfy'd. 


- 


[Exeunt. 
e E N 8 
nne 


Enter BRAIN-WOR NM. 


Brain. Well, of all my diſguiſes yet, now am 1 n like 
myſelf; being in this ſerjeant's gown. A man of my pre- 
ſent profeſſion never counterfeits, till he lays hold upon 
a debtor, and ſays, he reſts him! for then he brings him to 
all manner of unreſt. * A kind of little kings we are, bear- 

ing the diminutive of a mace, made like a young artichoke 
that always carries pepper and ſalt in itſelf. Well, I know 
not what danger [ undergo by this "ONION: ; pray heaven LI 
come well off. 
Enter BoBAD1L and Mr. MATTHEW. 


Mat. "Hoe; I think, yonder is the varlet, by his gown. 
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Save you, friend; are you not here by appointment of ju- 
ſtice Clement's mans? 1 
Brain, Yes, an't pleaſe you, ar: he wir me two gentle- 
men had will'd him to procure a warrant from his maſter 
(which I have about me) to be ſerv'd on one Down-right. 
Mat. It is honeſtly done of you both; and ſee where the 
party comes, you muſt arreſt : era it upon him quickly, 
before he be aware 
Enter Mr. STEPHEN: in r s. Cloke. 
Bob. Bear back, maſter Matthew, |, 
Brain. Maſter Down-right, I arreſt you in the. queen's 
name, and muſt carry you before a juſtice, by virtue of this 
warrant. | 
= Step. Me, end, I am no Down-right, I. Iam 117" 
Stephen ; you do not well-to arreſt' me, I tell you truly: I 
am in nobody's bonds or books, I would you ſhould know 
it. A plague on you heartily, for making me thus afraid 
before my time. ; 
Brain. Why now you are 4 gentlemen. 
Bob. He wears ſuch a cloke, and that deceived us: but 
ns here a comes indeed ! this is the officer. 
Enter Dow N-R1IGHT. 


Down. Why, how now, fignior Gull! are you we'd - - 


filcher of late? Come, deliver my cloke. | 

Step. Your cloke, or 7; T1, bought it even now in open 
market. 

Brain. Maſter Bene I have a warrant I muſt ſerve 
upon you, procured by theſe two gentlemen. 
Down. Theſe gentlemen? theſe raſcals.? 

Brain. Keep the peace, I charge you in her majeſty” 5 
name. 

Down. I obey thee, What muſt I do, Gern | 

Brain. Go before maſter juſtice Clement, to anſwer what 
they can object againſt you, fir. I will uſe you kindly, fir- 
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Mat. Come, let's before, oy make the juſtice, ae | 
| | | [Exit. 
Bob. The vartet's a tall man, before heaven! [Exit. 
Down. Gull, you'll gi' me my cloke ? | 
Step. Sir, I bought it, AE Fl 8 it. 
Down, You will? 
Step. Ay, that I will. | 
Down. Officer, there's thy fee, arreſt him. 
Brain. Maſter Stephen, I muſt arreſt you. 
Step. Arreſt me, I ſcorn it. There, take your cloke, Tf 
have none on't. 
Down. Nay, that ſhall not ſerve your turn, now, fir. 
Officer, I'll go with thee to the juſtice's: bring him along. 
Step. Why, is not here your cloke, what would you have ? 
Down. T'll ha' you anſwer it, fir. | 
Brain. Sir, I'I take your word, and 1 ede S 00, 
for his appearance. 
Down. I'll ha' no words taken. Bring him along. 
| Brain. So, fo, I have made a fair maſh on t · 
Step. Muſt I go? 
Brain. I know no remedy, maſter Stephen. 
Down. Come along before me here. I do not love your 
hanging look behind. 
Step. Why, fir, I hope you cannot hang me for it. Can 
he, fellow ? | 
Brain. I think not, fir. It is but a whipping matter, 
a 
Step. oy then let him do his worlt, I am reſolute. 
os 
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EK 
A Hall in Juſtice CLEMENT's Houſe. 


Enter CLEMENT, Kno'WELL, KI TEL, Dame KITELY, 
TIB, Cash, Cos, and Servants. 


Clem. Nay, but ſtay, ſtay, give me leave: my chair, ſir- 
rah. You, maſter Kno'well, ſay you went thither to meet 
your ſon. 

Kno Ay, fir. 

Clem. But who dect you thither? 

Kno. That did mine own man, fir, 

Clem. Where is he? | 
Kuno. Nay, I know not, now; I left him with your lat; 

and appointed him to ſtay here for me. 
Clem. My clerk? about what time was this? 

Kno. Marry, between one and two, as I take it. 

Clem. And what time came my man with this falſe meſ- 
ſage to you maſter Kitely ? 

Kite. After two, fir, 

Clem. Very good: but, Mrs. Kiteh, how chance it that 
you were at Cob's? ha? 

Dame. An' pleaſe you, fir, I'll tell you: my brother Welle 
bred told me, that Cob's houſe was a ſuſpected place.—— - 
Clem. So it appears, methinks: but on. 

Dame. And that my huſband uſed thither daily. 

Clem. No matter, ſo he us'd himſelf well, miſtreſs. 

Dame. True, fir, but you know what grows by ſuch 
haunts, oftentimes. | 

Clem. I ſee rank fruits '6f a jealous brain, miſtreſs Kitely ; 
but did you find your huſband there, in that wow, as <6 
inſpected ? 


—C— Pc 
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Kite. I found her there, ſir. 5 > 
Clem. Did you ſo? that alters the caſe. Who gave you 
knowlege of your wife's being there? my 
Kite. Marry, that did my brother Jell-tred. 
Clem. How, Well-bred firſt tell her, then tell you after ? 
where is Well-bred? 
Kite. Gone with my ſiſter, PR I know not whither. 
Clem. Why, this is a mere trick, a device; you are gull'd 


in this moſt groſly, all! Alas, poor wench, wert thou ſuſ- 
pected for this? 


Tib. Yes, and't 3 vou. | | 

Clem. I ſmell miſchief here, plot and contrivance, maſter. 
Kitely. However, if you will ſtep into the next room with 
your wife, and think coolly of matters, you'll find ſome trick 
has been play'd you—1I fear there have been jealouſies on 
both parts, and the wags have been merry with you. 

Kite. I begin to feel it—T'll take * counſel—will you 
go in, Dame? 

Hen. I will have juſtice, Mr. Kiteh. 

[Exit Kitely and Dame. 

Clem. You will be a woman, Mrs. Kitely, that I ſee—— 
How now, what's the matter? 

| Enter Servant. 
| Ser. Sir, there's a gentleman i 1' the court without, de- 
fires to ſpeak with your worſhip, 

Clem. A gentleman ! what's he? 

Serv. A ſoldier, fir, he ſays. 

Clem. A ſoldier! my ſword, quickly : a ſoldier ſpeak with 
me! ſtand by, I will end your matters anon —Let the ſol- 
dier enter; now, Sir, what ha' you to ſay to me? 

Enter BOBADIL and MATTHEW. 
Bob. By your worſhip's favour —— _ | | 

Clem. Nay, keep ue ſir, I know not your proenehy you 
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EN 
A Hall in Juice CLEMEN T's Houſe. 


Enter CLEMENT, Kno' WEL L, KITELY, Dame KI1TELY, 
| „ Casn, Cos, and Servants. 


Clem. Nay, but ſtay, ſtay, give me leave: my chair, fir- 
rah. You, maſter Kno ** ſay you went thither to meet 
your ſon. | 

Kno Ay, fir. | | 

Clem. But who directed you thither? 

Kno. That did mine own man, ſir. 

Clem. Where is he? 

Kno. Nay, I know not, now; I left him with your clerk ; 
and appointed him to ſtay here for me. | 
Clem. My clerk? about what time was this? 

Kuno. Marry, between one and two, as I take it. 

Clem. And what time came my man with this falſe meſ; 
ſage to you maſter Kitely ? 

Kite. Afﬀter two, fir, | 

Clem. Very good: but, Mrs. Kitely, how ! it that 
you were at Cob's? ha? 

Dame. An' pleaſe you, fir, I'll tell you: my brother Welle 
bred told me, that Cob's houſe was a ſuſpected place. 

Clem. So it appears, methinks: but on. 

Dame. And that my huſband uſed thither daily. 


Clem. No matter, ſo he us'd himſelf well, miſtreſs. 

Dame. True, fir, but you know what grows by ſuch. 
haunts, oftentimes. | 

Clem. I ſee rank fruits of a zen brain, miſtreſs Kitch ; 
but did you find your huſband there, in that nee as ”— | 
ſuſpected ? WY 
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Kite. I found her there, fir. 

Clem. Did you ſo? that alters the eaſe, 
knowlege of your wife's being there? 

_ Kite. Marry, that did my brother Well- U red. | 

Clem. How, Well-bred firſt tell her, then tell you after ? 
where is Well-bred? 

Kite. Gone with my ſiſter, 10 I know not whither. 

Clem. Why, this is a mere trick, a device; you are gull'd 


in this moſt groſly, all! Alas, poor wench, wert thou ſuſ- 
pected for this? 


Tib. Yes, and't pleaſe you. 

Clem. I ſmell miſchief here, plot and contrivance, maſter 
Kiely. However, if you will ſtep into the next room with 
your wife, and think coolly of matters, you'll find ſome trick 

has been play'd you—I fear there have been jealouſies on 
both parts, and the wags have been merry with you. 

Kite. I begin to feel it—T'll take Tu counſel—will you 
goin, Dame? 

Dame. I wall have juſtice, Mr. Kiteh. 

[Exit Kitely nd Dame. 

Clem. You will be a woman, Mrs. Ts that I ſee—— 
How now, what's the matter? 

Enter Servant. 


PRs Sir, there's a gentleman i' the court without, de- 
fires to ſpeak with your worſhip. 


Clem. A gentleman ! what's he? 
Serv. A ſoldier, fir, he ſays. | 
Clem. A ſoldier! my ſword, quickly : a ſoldier ſpeak with 
me! ſtand by, I will end your matters anon— Let the ſol 
dier enter; now, Sir, what ha' you to ſay to me? 
Enter BOBADIL and MATTHEW. 
Bob. By your worſhip's favour —— 


Clem, Nay, keep * 8. I know not your pretence, you 
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fend me word, fir, you are a ſoldier ; why, fir, you ſhall 
be anſwer'd here. Here be them have been among ſoldiers. 
Sir, your pleaſure. 

Bob. Faith, fir, ſo it is, this gentleman and myſelf have 
been moſt uncivilly wrong'd and beaten by one Down-right, 
a coarſe fellow about the town here, and for my own part, 
I proteſt, being a man in no ſort given to this filthy hu- 
mour of quarrelling, he hath aſſaulted in the way of my 
peace; deſpoil'd me of mine honour; ; difarm'd me of my 
weapons; and rudely laid me along in the open ſtreets; 
when I not ſo much as once offer'd to refiſt him. 

Clem. O God's precious ! Is this the ſoldier ? Lie there, 
my ſword, twill make him ſwoon, I fear; he is not fit to 


look on't, that will put up a blow. 


Mat. "Mt rt er worſhip he was bound to the 
DEAE: 

Clem. Why, an' he were, fir, his hands were not bound, 
were they ? 

Serv. There's one of the we of the city, fir, has 
brought two ee here, one upon your 1 s war- 
rant. 

Clem. My one? 5 

Serv. Yes, fir, the officer ſays, procur'd by theſe two. = 
Clem, Bid him come in. Set by this picture; what Mr. 
Down-wright ! are you 28222 at Mr. Freſp-water 5 ſuit 
here ? 

Enter . zrür hin and BRAIN-WORM- 

Down. I' faith, iy. _ And here's another brought a at my 
ſuit. | 
Clem. What are you, fir? 

Step. A gentleman, fir? O, uncle! 

Clem. Uncle? who, maſter Kno well? 

Kno. Ay, fir, this is a wiſe kinſman of mine. 

_w_ God's my witneſs, uncle, I am wrong'd here mon- 
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ſtrouſſy; he charges me with ſtealing of his cloke, and 
would I might never ſtir, if I did not find it in the ſtreet by 
chance. 

Down: O, did you 324 it, now ? = ſaid you boughe i it 
ere-while. 1 
Step, And you ſaid I ſtole i 15 nay, now my uncle is here, 
F'll do well enough with you. | 
Clem. Well, let this breathe a- while; you that have cauſe 
to complain there, ſtand forth: had you my warrant for 
this gentleman's apprehenſion? 
Bob. Ay, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 
Clem. Nay, do not ſpeak in paſſion ſo: where * you 
it ? t 
Bob. Of your clerk, ſir. | 
Clem. That's: well, an' my clerk can make warrants and 
my hand not at em Where's s the warrant ? Officer, have 
you it ? 
Hrain. No, fir, your worſhip” s man, ants Formal, bid- 
me do it for theſe gentleman; and he would be my diſ- 
charge, 
Clem. Why, maſter Down-right, are you fuch a novice to 
be ſerv'd, and never ſee the warrant? 
Down. Sir, he did not ſerve it on me. 
Clem. No, how then? | | 
Don. Marry, fir, he came to me, and ſaid he 01 ſerve 5 
it, and he would uſe me kindly, and ſo 


Clem. O, God's pity, was it fo, fir? He wel ſerve it? 

give me a warrant, I muſt ſerve one too—you knave, you 

ſlave, you rogue, do you ſay you muſt, firrah? away with: 

him to the jail, I'll teach you a trick, for your muſt, fir. 
Brain. Good ſir, I beſeech you be good to me. 

Clem. Tell him, he ſhall to the jail, away with him, EF 

. 1. | 
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Brain. Nay, ſir, if you will commit me, it ſhall be for 
committing more than this: I will not loſe by my travel a- 
ny grain of my fame certain. | [Throws off his diſguiſe. 

Clem. How is this? | 

Kno. My man, Brain-worm ! | 

Step. O yes, uncle, Brain-worm has been with my couſin 
Edward and I all this day. 8 

Clem. I told you all there was ſome device. | 

Brain. Nay, excellent juſtice, fince I have laid myſelf 
thus open to you, now, ſtand ſtrong for me; both with your 
{word and your balance. 

Clem. Body o' me, a merry knave ! give me a bowl of 
* ſack: if he ys to R maſter Kn n 1 beſpeak your 
| patience. 

Brain. That is it I have nd need of. Sir, if you'll par- 
don me only, I'll glory i in all the reſt of my exploits. 

Kno. Sir, you know I love not to have my favours come 
hard from me. You have your pardon : though I ſuſpect 
you ſhroudly for being of counſel with my ſon againſt me. 
Brain. Yes, faith, I have, fir; though you retain'd me 
doubly this morning for yourſelf; firſt, as Brain-worm, af- 
ter as Fitz-Sword. I was your reform'd ſoldier, fir, twas 
I ſent you to Cob's upon the errand without end. 

Kno. Is it poſſible ! or that thou ſhould diſguiſe thyſelf 
ſo as I ſhould not know thee ? 

Brain. O, fir! this has heen the day of my metamor- 
phoſis 1 it is not that ſhape alone that J have run through 
_ to-day. I brought maſter Kitely a meſſage too, in the 
form of maſter Juſtice's man here, to draw him out o 
the way, as well as your worſhip; while maſter Well-bred 
might make a nn. of miſtreſs Brioget to my r 
maſter. 


Kno, My ſon is not married 1 hope. 
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| Brain. Faith, fir, they are both, as ſure as love, a prieſt, 

and three thouſand pounds which is her portion, can make 

dem: and by this time are ready to beſpeak their wedding 
ſupper at the wind-will, except ſome friend * prevent 

'em, and invite em home. | 

Clem. Marry that will I. I thank thee for putting me in 
mind on't. Sirrah, go you and fetch them hither upon my 
warrant, Neither's friends have cauſe to be ſorry, if I know 
the young couple aright. But I pray thee, what haſt thou 
done with my man Formal? 

Brain. Faith, fir, after ſome ceremony paſt, as making 
him drunk, firſt with ſtory, and then with wine (but all in 
kindneſs) and the ſtripping him to his ſhirt; I left him in 
that cool vein, departed, ſold your worſhip's warrant to theſe 
two, pawned his livery for that varlet's gown to ſerve it 
in; and thus have brought myſelf, by my activity, to your 
worſhip's conſideration. 

Clem. And I will conſider thee i in a cup of ſack. Here's 
to thee, which having drank off, this is my ſentence. 
Pledge me. Thou haſt done, or aſſiſted to nothing, in my 
judgment, but deſerves to be pardon'd for the wit o' the of- 
fence.” Go into the next room; let maſter Kitely into this 
whimſical buſineſs, and if he does not forgive thee, he has 
leſs mirth in him, than an honeſt man ought to have. . How 
now, who are theſe? e . 
| "_ Ed. KNo'WELL, WELL=-BRED, and BRIDGET. 

O, the young company. Welcome, welcome. Give 
you joy. Nay, Mrs. Bridget, bluſh not; you are not ſo 
freſh a bride, but the news of it is come hither before 

Pou. Maſter Bridegroom, I have made your peace, give 
me your hand; ſo will 1 for all the reſt, ere you forſake my 
roof. 
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All. We are the more bound to your e e 

Clem. Only theſe two have ſo little of man in em, they 
are no part of my care. 

Step. And what ſhall I do? 

Clem. O! I had loſt a ſheep, an' he had not bleated. 


Why, fir, you ſhall give Mr. Down-right his clokez and I 


will intreat him to take it. A trencher"and a napkin you 
ſhall have in the buttery, and keep Cob and his wife com- 


| pany here; whom I will intreat firſt to be reconcil'd; and 


you to endeavour with your wit to _ em ſo. 
Step. I'll do my beſt, | * 
Clem. Call maſter Kitely and his wife there. 
| Enter Mr. K1TELY and Dame KIT ELx. 
Did I not tell you there was a plot againſt you ? did I not 


| Fell it out, as a wiſe magiſtrate ought? have not you trac'd, | 
have not you found it, ch! maſter Kitely? 


Kite. I have. I confeſs my folly, and own I have de 
ſerved what I have ſuffer'd for it. The trial has been ſe- 
vere, but it is paſt. All I have to aſk now, is, that as my 
folly is cur'd, and my NET forgiven, my ſhame may 
be forgotten. | 

Clem That will depend 8 yourſelf maſter Kitely ; do 
not you yourſelf create the food for miſchief, and the miſ- 
chievous will not play upon you. But come, let a general 
reconciliation go round, and let all diſcontents be laid a- 
ſide.— Jou Mr. Down-right, put off your anger. — Jou Mr. 
Kno well, your cares. — And do you, maſter * and _— 
wife, put off your jealouſies. 2 

Kite. Sir, thus they go from me, kiſs me, my wiſe, 
See, what a drove of horns fly in the air, | 


 Wing'd with my cleanſed, and my credulous breath ! ! 


Watch em ſuſpicious eyes, watch where they fall. 
See, ſee ! on heads, that think they've none at all! 
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O, what a plenteous world of this will come, * 
When air rains horns, all may be ſure of ſome! 

Clem. Tis well, *tis well! This night we'll dedicate to 
friendſhip, love, and laughter. Maſter Bridegroom, take 
your bride and lead; every one a fellow. Here is my mi- 
ſtreſs ——Brain-worm! to whom all my addrefles of court- 

ſhip ſhall have their reference; whoſe adventures this day, 
when our grand-children ſhall hear to be made a fable, I 
doubt not but it ſhall find both ſpectators and applauſe. 
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